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4 *. many WIFE k abs 
tending the concealed writer of a dramatic. piegs 
(and they are more than are apt at firſt to occur 

to him), it is not one of the lealt conſiderahle 20 a 
liberal mind, that other perſons berome ſufferers 
by his failings. Thus while the real Author, en 
one hand, has enjoyed the compliment of hazing 
the Lord of che Manor aſcribed 10 ſeveral men, 
for whom it is great literary credit to be miſtaben; 
fo, on the other, he has had che pain 80 .es cxiti- 
cum extended from poetical to palitical principles, 
and made h vehicle for party reflections upon pere 
ſons who never ſam à line ef his writing, Not 
only have the erroneous gueſſes ſhifted from man 
to man, they have fallen alſo upon men in a bady: 
different ſcenas bave been given «9 different pens; 
and ſowniimes theſe ſuppaſed writers hays aulkipli | 
ed upon the imagination, till hay became almoſt 
vnn the drama. a. 


Prange, an apology may be dus de every. wan; 
who has been charged with this foundling; and the | 


A2 


iv. © | PREFACE. ' 


- concealment far over-balance his diſcouragements: 
duct, dialogue, &c: with which the ſevereſt critic | 
could tax him, what candidate for praiſe jn poetry 
Would not bear the weight ten- fold, for the ſole 
pride of avowing in his own name the ſongs which 
by many reſpectable Judges have been attributed to 
Mr. SID KX. nnn 
10390 01 . 1 25 * 3 I TOW :» Hi nr 
Ter is unnetelfary to trouble the "reader with the 
motives upon which To flattering 4 gratification i is, 
refiſted;—Some of them perhaps are mere peculia- 
nities"of temper—Suffice it to ſay, that they are 
ſuch, upon the whole, as induee this Author to re- 
. queſt the fewo friends, who 'neceffarily have been 
entruſted Wich his ſecret, not to think themſelveb at 
liberty,” from any thing here faid, to divulge it. 
For his on part he is defirous ſo far to fatisfy 
the public curiofity* (if curioſity remains upon fo | 
triffing a” ſubject) as to declare that every word 
in che following Opera is the production of a 
_ fGGigle perſon ; and Thould a miſtake ſtill· reſt upon 
any individual. it is fit that the burthen ſhould be 

" made as Aght as poſſible, by removing ſome preju- 
dices which have been levelled unjuſtly againft the 
nan, whatever may become of others which * 
have been conceived int we puer. 

SHY brts 22 Ulbanct ei: ; 

Bi it Known, then, that dieſe Welt Wy wilt: 
el Aan The" in the coutitry for mere anuſement 


_ all wort end of eee e 1603 e 
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3 CE Tk had banks — 
intenſe application and the only view in bringing 
them upon the ſtage was a continuation of umuſe- 
ment, encouraged and enhanced by che reflection, 
chat, If they: were defective in many parts, they 
were harmleſs in all; that although they might not 
nomad che follies, e ee nnn 
. of eee 4 4 . > | * wy 
at, 
3 Ir ie tan bi mathe 00 e 
pain to à writer intent upon theſe prigeiples, t“ 
find himſelf accuſed of having introduced the cha- 
racter of Captain Trepan, for the purpoſe of im- 
peding the recruiting ſerwice bf the army. © Do be 
4hought a bad Poet, is but à common misfortune, . 
and it may be borne. with temper and in filence; 
hilt che imputation of being an ill- intentioned citi- 
zen requires; an anſwer, — I 


* 4 
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. = os ag? 


=_ Hs anne ls 3 bee ſhew - 
the enormous vices of che time in their utmoſt de- 
| formity ought to be the great end of dramatic ſa- 
türe; ſo, in à leſſer degree, to: expoſe: to' ridicule 
any practice that ſavoured more of abuſe than ab- 
ſolute vice, had its uſe. They who think the fal- 
lacies and frauds of recruiting dealers about this 
town neceſſary evils; which ought to bes contived 


| at, as contributary to. the military ſtrength of the 


nation, are ignorant of facta, or blind to conſe- 
quences. 80 liule is the. writer 22 
; A . Rt 


R - PARFAET. 1 
— —— —— 
that he hes thought-it inrumbent upon him to re- 
ſtone dn print the paſſages which from apprehen fion 
of ſudden mi ſconſtructi ons and from no other ap- 
 _ prelienfion,; were omitted in the , repreſentation. 
A abler hand might have carried fatire on this 
ſubjeR/ infinitely further, not only! wich 5 confei- 


duſpeſe of doing no harm, but alſo a confidence of 


doing good. Let us ſuppoſe, for illaſſration - abe, 
that his Majeſty were pleaſed to command the Firſt 
Part of King Heriry IV. and to order all the bones 


| 40 be kept for the new Commanders, which the 


polzey of dhe times (from the ſcarcity undoubtedly = 


of veterans) has placed at the head of corps raifing 
or to be reiſed;, and ene of the galleries devoted 
excluſively to che Crimp Captains and their ſubal- 
terne might not public benefit be united wich en- 
| 4eridinment; by 4 juſt exhibition: of old Jack 
AKaff 5 levies? and ſhould it happen that gny per- 

ſon preſent in ſuch un audience were conſtious of 
4 Zaviag miſuſed the King's proſe dannably*—or from 
any other cauſe wers gf’ of bir rah — 

. farely-he could not but feel grateful ſor ſo gentle a 
hint and we-might fee effefted by wit and mirth, 
- a reformation; which under à harſh Sovereign 
might have been — Wannen | 
e eee 
4 T bg 

| anne ate Ae can ne as "= 

upon this ſuhject, after publication of che piece. 
Ache Theatre, where the attention naturally (and 
| 2 moſt. * has refied much 


2 9282 - + 


_” — 
. the muſic, the — ſentiments dee, 
meant to be inculeated may have eſcaped notiee; 
but, in the cloſer, the writer, without u ſhadow of. 
fear, 'refts his juftification from the charge of ill- 
will to che military ſervice, E. A 1 to0 au- 
| morous to be pointed out. e might almoſt ſay 

upon every character of the Drama but particu- 


larly upon that of Tumore, where the two en- 


tremes of that pafffon which fils, or ought to fill,, 
every youthfuk breaft; is employed to excite martial 


 ardour? in one inſtahee, Afappointtient und s- 
 denty in tove are made the motives for enlifilng as- 


2 private foldier; in the dcher freche in love, m. 


| fiprenis happlieſs in human” exiſtence, K not d- 
-miitted ds an cult for reling the* 
ſerve durlng the exlgtziey of our coudiry.” 


"To aGifavow the afperfion 1 have e was 


| he pretty purpoſe of this adgrefs to the candour 
of the reader; but having taken up the pen, T will 
venture to offer to his further indulgence a few 


thoughts upon Opera, and N 22 ph oa 


of i it — in the enſuing pages · 


Tus Opera is a favourite POOR in an | 


the polite countries of Europe, but ip none, that T 


| Engwof, held ſubject to the laws of regular Drama. 


; There is neither uſage-nor ftatute of. criticiſm (if I 


may uſe that expreſſion) to try it by, unleſs we look 


for ſuch in ſome muſical code. Metaftahio, chough 
à very „ ſtage writer, * never” beet 


. 
149.4, NY IAN 1 
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= © brought to che ſame bar, wich Cornsille Nine. 
| ot any other profeſſors, of correct Tragedy. The 

vital principle and very ſoul of Italian Opera is 
muſic; and provided i it be well maintained in com- 

| _ * . inconfiſteney, i in fa - 
_.. or chara een | 
8 "doned, but often a PT N 29 1 ” 7 rods 


65 is : 
A 4285 French Opera eh 


(nithow entering into, the 
diſputed points copcerning; its muſic or:denying the 


.W 


and grace, can 1 7 to ca 
the eye and * 42 TEN ſo forcible, f it myſt he 
allowed, is their effect, that the judgment > 
.vo ſhock, when tyrants and lovers, heroes and pea- . 
Kuntz, gods and devils, are PIO, 1 e * 


ee $50 Ghar elit 
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* "Tum x reader ilk os 5 we in 3388 every | 
7 ching yet ſaid to the Keren or great Opera. uy 
_ ther ſpecies, but'no more of the legitimate fa: | 
5 of Comedy than the former is of Tragedy, has oy 
 Antroduced in all the countries I have alluded tg. 
In England both have been in uſe in our native 
| Janguage, but. with very different ſucceſs. - I have 
no heſitation in pronouncing an opinion, that he 
6 adopting what is called recitative into a language, 
to 3 it is [totally 1 incongruous, is whe cauſe of 


2999 


failure in an Engliſh ſerious. Opera much oſtner 
than the want of muſical powers in the performers, - 
In countries where the infleQion: of voice in reci- | 
tative upon the Rage is little more than what the ear 
8 is. uſed to in common, diſcourſe, the dialogue of 8 g 
drama is ſuſtained and ftrengthened by a great com- 
Bo pals of. tones; but in our northern climates; i in pro- 
portion. as the ordinary expreſſion comes nearer 
monotony, recitative, 8 n will ſeem « 
| the wore. eee ; * 25 5% 


III not e (though I have my doubts) 3- 
that it is. impoſſible for genius to invent, and for 
voice to deliver, a ſort of recitatiye that the Eng- 
liſh language will bear. Bat. it muſt be widely k- 
ferent from the Italian. If any ſpecimens can yet 
be produced of it's having been effected, they will 
be found to conſiſt only of à few lines introductive 
of the air which is to follow, and as ſuch received 
by the ear juſt” as, ſymphony. would be. Very few 
ſerious pieces, except Artaxerxes, can be recolleR- 
ed upon our Theatre where it has not entirely fail- - 
ed, even when affiſted by action: in Oratorios 1 it is, 
with a few exceptions, and thoſe ſuſtained by accom-' . 
paniment, a ſoporific'that even the thunder of Han- 
del's choruſſes are hardly loud enough to overcome.” 2 f | 


<7 1 may be enthuſiaſts in Ane ia wil . 
| treat the difreliſh I ha deſeribed to want of ear. 
- * Sex Mr.' Adi apr ts ae, He van 33 


den d his papers upon the Opera. 
* Wa As. 
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Let ear be underſood TIE 2s —— prep 
the mind is te receive more or lefs delight from fub · 
_ lime Englifh verſe, and F ſhould be happy to ſer 


che dffpute brought to public iſſue the teft ſhould 
de ite performance of Alexander's Feaft as now 
ſer to muſie throughout; and the performante of 
that Inimitable ode wich the ſongs alone preferved 
in muſie, and che reſt delivered by Mrs. Yates with- 
Gut aceompaniment, or other melody, than her em. 
phatic elocution. | 


12 abi that i in . gainft ne dia- 


Togue in Engliſh, I ſhall NT Be IFRS to think | 
' that all = is inapplicable to the higher compoſi- 


tions of our Rage. | On the contrary I am convinc- 
ed that under judicious management muſic is capa- | 
ble of giving them effect beyond what our beſt au- 

ys can attain without it—muſic can add energy 


to Sbabſpeare himſelf. Indignant as an Engliſh 


3 would be to hear King Lear deliver him- 
felf in recitative, I believe rio perſon, who had a 
| Heart or taſte, ever contemplated the mute groupe 

Fk Cordelia with the aged patent aſleep in her | 
and cke phyfician watching by, without an encre 


of ſeafibility from the ſoft muſic which Mr. Gar- 


Tick introduced into that ſcene. The ſame obſer- 
vation will hold good with reſpect to the additional 
| horror excited in Macbeth, and deli 
_ peſt, from the judicious uſe of both long and inſtru- 
ene, 1 eunnοt kelp 


t in the Tem- 


another inſtance of 


> "PREFACE. a 
25 1 happy ons-. A the doſe of: the tragedx 
of the Gameſter, when the diſtreſd is ra iſed to ſuk 
a pitch chat language fails under it. how foreibly ĩs 
the impreſſion left upon the audience hy mnſid, ac- 
companying the flow deſcent of the curtain overthe 
mouruful picture! How preferable ſueh a cn 
on to the uſual one of an actor Rraddung aver dend | 
bodies to deliver a tame moral in tate Thiae to 
che pit, in the dame breath. and often id he ſame 
tone, in which he is to give out the play. But ſuras- 
1y no man can be ſo. void of diſcernment u not 16 
Iee clearly the difference between recirative. and mu- 
fic thus applied : the one dlverts Ihe attention-from - 
ſenſe to ſound, breaks the propricey and very nate 
of our language, and by giving to the expreſſion of 
the paſſions cadences of which we never heard an 
example, nor can form à conception: in reel Ife, 
deſtroys that deluſon and charoy of fancy which - | 
| makes the Gituations before ue our own, and is the © 
eſſence of dramatic repreſentation: the other upos - 
che principle of the chorus of the antients, ſerves ts - 
excite and to combine. attention! and emation, and 
to improve and to yes. peed 
OO e ee Lat Be 
24% ea! VE 
eee eee eee Wh 4 
grave Drama than my ſubjeR required: but the A- 
greſſion will be found excuiable in as mach as - 
che ſame doctrine applies to comic productions, and 
as it will erve to ſhorten the tryuble-of: the r, 
8 in what L bare further to offer. 10 Bd ber | 


; | 
On branch of comic opera which meets with 
— our ſtage is evidently. a graft from the 
Burletta of the Halians; and little as I may admire 
it in general, I will venture to ſay, reſpectively to 
the writing, it is improved in our ſoil.' Midas, the 
Golden Pippin, and ſome others, conſidered as pieces 
"a parody and burleſque, are much better than any 
Italian Burletta I know. In fact, there is in gene- 
ral in che Italian Drama of this name an inſipidity, 
mied wich buffoonery too low to be called farcical, 
Vuhich would make the repreſentation inſupportable 
An England, were the language underſtood, or at- 
ttended in any other view then vs Gio ede 
N e e muſic,” Hao LM 6 
104 3 
IoaANNOr eafily bring apfel e | 
branch of our Comie Opera, to be of foreign extrac- 
tion From the time the Beggars Opera appeared, 
we find pieces in proſe, with ſongs interſperſed, ſo 
approaching to regular Comedy in plot, incident, and 
preſervation of character, as to make them a diſtinct 
ſpecies from any thing we find abroad—andis it too 
much to add that the ſenſe,” wit, and humour to be 
found in ſome of chem are ſterling Engliſh marks by 
which we may claim the ſpecies as our own? The 
Auſical pieces at Paris, upon the Theatre called Les 
alien ſprang up from the decline of a fort of Dra- 
ma where half the perſonages were Italian, as was 
| Free v ot th When Harlequin and Argentine 
ſuch other repreſentations as 


deb for * 2 By 


*d, CEE and eaſy, muſic with — ah 
were accompanied, made them very popular. | 
| the pieces are eicher parodies, —— gene 2 

upon materials which would be thought in England 
too flimſy for any thing but an after · piece. They 
are compoſed with an amuſing. playfulneſs of i ima- 
gination, which runs Love through. all its diviſions, 
and uſually. contain abundance of very pretty vocal 

"muſic with a ſcarcity of incident and little variety of 
character. It is not intended to degrade or depreci- 


ate chis ile of writing an applicable to a Paris au- ; 8 


dience: it is only meant to fate it more widely ſepa- 
rate and diſtinct from the forces and ſpirit af regular 
comedy chan our own. They who areunacquaint- 
ed with the Paris theatre, are referred for judgment 
upon this ſubject to the Deſerter, Zemira and Azor, 
and other direct tranſlations; and to Daphne and 
Amintor, and Thomas and Sally. and other after- 


| the, French manner, The Padleck is above this 
claſa in diſplay « of characters; + and the French have 
nothing upon cheir Muſical Comic Stage to compare 
as reſembling Comedy, with Love in a Village, or 
the Maid of the Mill, or, © ag rat rate 
: Tus Lend of the Asse, ö 
incident of the tory: i 1s profefſedly taken, from the 
T Silvain of Marmontel, is an humble attempt at the 
ſpecies of Opera which I have ventured to call Eng- 


, and to deſctibe an a drama the next in grada- 


| tion below regular Comedy, and which might per- 


haps be carried a ſtep above it. It will not chere- 
Fore be thought want of attention to the excellen- 
cies of Marmontel's piece, which as adapted to 
French manners I believe no man of taſte will dif- 
Pute, but reſpect and preference to our ſtage, that 
Induced me to alter and enlarge the plan and con- 
duct of che original, to ſubſtitute characters, and to 
nnn nenen DEW: 4c 
(Swe ana of chivie@icr . 
Marmontel, except the ſenſibility and artleſs inno- 
| cence of the young women—qualities which to be 
e TR Lara gee; RY 
1 $HOULD e if 8 n whale 
4 ſtory from a foreign ſtage, when fuch a ſtory 
an be made applicable to our cuſtoms und charac- - 
cers, and is entirely new worked up for that pur- 
poſe, oould be deemed plagiariſm, becauſe it would 
ow confinement to e Fre en 


© BorwhileT . 
- as one incident, there may be 


1 Me | 
ole who think I had 


* - 
3 
— 


Deter have borrowed a great deal mote· I can only 


ſay chat tranſlation, or imitation, would have coſt 
bo reg * 2 


/ 


eg „ * 
P 8 


„% ͤ—ͤ 

to delineate character, and to write twenty ſongs to 
pleaſe the ear, than half av many lines of ſuck Co- 
medy as ought to fatiefy the judgment. I do not con- 
tend that a direct copy of Marmontel would not 
have been a much better thing than my talents have 
- been able to make; I only infiſt-ir would not have 
been Enyliſh drama. Continued uninterrupted 
ſcenes of tenderneſs and ſenſibility / Comedie lar» 
moyante may pleaſe the very reſined, but the bulk 
of an Engliſh audience, including many of the beit 
underſtanding, go to & comic: performance to laugh 
in ſome part of it atleaſt. They claim a right to 
do ſo upon precedents of our molt valued-plays—and 8 
every author owes it to them, ſo long as the merri · 
eſt a mongſt them ſhews he is equally capable of re 
lining and applauding what is elevated and affect» 
_ ing=—ain obſervation I have Der ous Seer 


bet an Engliſh gallery.” 


e 
2 the Lord of the Manor, as à teſt chat 
2 
but were the fact ten times more apparent, Lihould 
Aill-adhere to my former. opinion, and intermix 
mirth. The cenſure of a critic of faſhion here and 
chere in the boxes, Who reckon every. thing lom 
which is out of their own ſphere, would never per» 
ſuade me o turn Moll Flagon out of my piece 
- (eaſy as it would be 40 conduct the Rory without 
her) while ſhe-excites ſo much pleaſure in general, 
LY „ eee 
ture, nor void of humour” 


— 


Th Axp now a ſew words upon what Lane 
Would be the plan of writing, were men of genius 
5 0-709 ee ee ee n 
e o Ni 


i up 10 nature, and which ought to draw its chief 


1 duel, to cudgel a poltroon in cadence may be borne - 


_ and ſometimes: utter their laſt ſtruggles for life in 
_ - Cong, and die in ſtrict time and tune: but theſe li- 
berties would be totally inadmiſſible in the kind of - 


Marmontel before referred to. It- appeared to one 


A great | error in not introducing a ſcene in the Sil- 
vain,” wherein the Garde Chaſſe of the Seigneur at- 


_ which he perſiſts in preſerving. By the bye; this 
Jort of authority is more natural in France than I 


that was not my principal objection. This ſcene 
Th. ia pate > in "nn n * 


75 „ 13 


1 endende e eee 


- applauſe from reaſon, vocal muſie ſhould be con · 
fined to expreſs the feelings of the paſſions, but - 
never to expreſs the exerciſe of them. Song, in any 
action in which reaſon- tells us it would be unnar 
cural to ſing, muſt be prepoſterous... To fight a 


in a burletta, upon the ſame principle that in the 
ſerious opera we fee beroes fight lions and monſters, 


drama which I am recommending. . My idea might 
be further explained by à paffsge in the piece of 


of the newſpaper critics, that I had been guilty of 


rack the ſportſman with guns in their hands, threat- - 
ening to ſhoot him unleſs he furrenders his gun 


hope it would yet be thought to be in England: but 


- 8 4% 10 
\ 


" 
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Peri * where licenee of throying: action. into ſong 
fo much more in uſe chan it is here, and where I 
+5, often ſeen it excellently performed, the idea of 


"Hive « or fix fellows with fu fils preſented at a Sentle- 


man's head, and their fingers upon the tri 


threatening, his life 1 in baſs notes, be reliſting i = 
tenor, anda wife or daughter chrowing herſelf 


tween them in treble, while the ſpectator is kept 


ſuſpenſe, from, what i in reality muft be a momenta- 
ry event, till the "compoſer has run his air through 
| all its a branches, and toſa great length. al- 


- > at Nes IT XL -", a 


Moste, therbfore; if ande fel 0, geen uRi-. 


* gave ine Gilgy lilgu it to a great d 


oe maſt De een ffned to dumb ew, Tt ifthevery 


eſſence of pantomime; and we have lately ſeen up- 
on the opera ſtage how well a whole ſtory may be 


Jol n edi? but in all thee in ſtances muſic | 


ftands in Ae pie era, and is itſelf the only 
"dou emen actor.” 

* 51410G&t53 Tip N 0 5 
155 To ecu {oi e eee recel andrapes 
the Engliſstheatrg+ it muſt not only-bereftrained 


from having part in the: exerciſe or ation of the 
paſſions ; care muſt be alſo taken, chat it does not 
interrupt or delay events for the iſſue of which kke 

mind is become eager. It ſhould /always be the 


accfſſory and mot the principal ſubhject of the drama; 
but at the ſame time ſpring out af it in ſuch; à man 


ner chat che difference can hardly be diſcerned, and 
chat it ſhould ſeem neither nnn this ocher 
could be ſpared. F» Ae. My, 9 37 "1 . 5 rags 


| 
| 


_ + 
. Y ol 
: 


4 
a f 8 — 2 mung a . 95 
1 


TE 


Enis and -1afie with che Gigi dien I dave end- 


no ſubject could be ſound in che whole range of 


"Amp notwithſtanding all thefe reftritions; vocal 
moficjuiticioutly managed would have many occaſſ- 
ons to difttnguifh its own ſpecific charms, at the 


lame time that it embelliſhed, enriched, and ele- 
"vated regular dramatic compoſitions. In tragedy, 
: F 


mi © Noi touch? about rapt, not Py hn 
POT ny but not ll inſtructive — of co- 
medy, its office would be to convey through. the 


ſweetoſt channel; and to eſtabliſn by che moſt pow- 
BR — upon eee * 


4 8 651. 245 32 ' 


. . „ 


voured 40 eſtabliſ betwern eamie opera and mu- 
cal comedy, viz. between * elaborate triſle made 


ſecondary to muſic, and ſenſe and ſpirit inculcated 


and ſuſtained by it, new ſuhjects could not be 


men oſ that deſcription to try an experiment upon 


Cd an old ſubject, and a poet. could be found;;coura- 


-geous enough to engraft upon Shakeſpeare, as 
has been done upon Milton in Comus; 


fancy better fitted for muſical comedy than the play 
of, * As' you like it. Indeed it ſeems by ſome 
longs thrown into the original, that je was the idea 


of the great autber kimfelf, - To wakiply the fodp, 

excellent materials might be taken from the piece 
itſelf, without injury to the eloquent and brilliant 
paſſages which are better adapted to the energy of 
etoeution' und action. And u ere materials failed 
in che original, what true votaty of tlie Muſe 
would not find animation, and' aMffance in His 
inventive facukies, from the proipet "of being 
Nr the — a” 


ate 1 ta6yz: on E 1 f A . 
; pet i nt I; en nen ens 
. Soak cine the Lord of he Meder has ben 
7 ed hor U u d e n 
. ne on od n 
| <i = a | eee a 
4 eee eee neee. | 


TYIE ON] 1 


Te een be ace dn in me; as well ay fagrativuide 
to the public, to deny the” pleaſure T Have had in 
the very 1 reception of this piece - At 
duke ſame time I truſt that T am duly ſenffble hom 
much of the ſucceſs is to be attributed to the exer- 
tions of the performers, the merits of the Orcheſ- 
tra, and the excellence of Mr. Jackſon's compoſi- 
tion. Among all the circumſtances of ſatisfaction, 
there is not one more pleaſing to the reflection than 
_ that the bringing this humble production upon the 
ſtage, has been the means of making me acquaint- 
ed with a man whoſe harmony I ſincerely believe 
to be charaRteriſtic of his mind, — equal to any 


| 2 — 5 PREFACE. F- 
exertions, but ks fly exquiſite; hen d 
ſive of the ſocial, tender, quiet, eee qua- 
ines of "a. Mn Nn. | 
, ie fy I ati this a aged. — 

which I have hazarded many opinions that for 

ought I. know, may. be ſingly mine, I am free to 
canfeſs, that in calling upan men of. genius to try 
the effect of my ideas, I have had my eye Partieu- 
larly upon Mr. Sheridan. As an author, he is 
above my encomium; as a friend, it is my pride to 

.think we are exactly upon level. From the con- 

'Gderation of him, in both thaſe. capacities, I feel 
"myſelf more intereſted than che reſt) of, the world, 
in a performance he has ſome time given us reaſon 

to exgect. His: Muſe, though without participa- 

tion of my cauſe, will naturally and of neteſſity 
be the advocate of it, by verifying and exemplify- 
ing true muſical comedy; and ſuch a ſanction from 
the author · whom all reſpect, will be rendered dou- 


{bly precious to myfelf 4 its e allo iro 
eee, bes T 4 
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Stn Jon ConTaaerz » ©»  » Mr. Parſons, | 
ConTrRAST, oe * e * 1 » Mr. Palmer. 1 a 
TaxaumMonz, « - » Mr. Vernon, 
_ YT IT - -»Mr. Banniſter, 
RxzxNTAL, =: — — - Mr. Aickin. 
'La N1yyz ACK. — x 5G - » Mr. Dodd. 
Car run dass an, N 0 — Mr. Baddeley. 
Sunxgaant Caiuy, - Mr. R. Palmer. 
. HunToman, - -, + » Mr. Du Bellamy, 
Con von AL Sna?, wo » Mr. Williams. 
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Ut th hh the onertrs you! of elk bi Hewes 
a ane, ub eartain” continding down: When the 
 poal is manly faifhed the rarvait'tifte and Sifrovere 
—— rmPanee to n with « view of a 

. Gathic nge wa im H af 4 Aer, On the 
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Au. Vou Tae! 2 ad -A, ram are Le 


on- IIs all this for the wake! 


. Peg. Wake! an 3 | 


7, n0t make fach + day 0s this is ike be. Our new 


Fr anor, is arrived; and Rental the ſteward, 
who went up "to London = the purchaſe, is with 
him, and is to be continued ſteward. He has been 
preſenting the tenants—and they ; are ſtill flocking 


up to the caſtle to*get * 
. What Co. 22, 568 e Y 


e I declare I Den e it, 0 1 
hae heard all about him-—Sie John Contraſt 
Knight and Baronet—and as nich as Magie an 


d is to be roaſted. wh whole oquntry'is to 
| beaflemblet—ſuchſeafting—dandi NN. 
Ann, Ohl bow. 1 long to. e hope, . 


Vill let us god not you; fiſter? 
| + Spb. No, indeed; my ee 
L hate nothing ſo much as a croud and noiſe— 
Enjoy the gaiety for which your temper is ſo well 
fitted, Annette, but do not grudge me what is equal- 


Ann. 1 grudge it to zomwnly, Sophy, becauſe it 
Vaws Vet ob vaih— rag Si tl: of e417 71 1A 
$14zr7p orgd: wm ay T roar | ANNE 2 FR: 


$ 156gi930t ola ya oY, N RY ved 8 # | 
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that has, bought vil chig)great eſtate of 
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4. ſwertr bloom r eee 1 n 
E my beige , 9 
Be the godhead mort guy, TIEN . 
Au bu. ded d „ e * 


Pr. Wal ſaid, * — 
hate the French in my Beat, a8 àͤ true E * 
man, TI de friend with their funthine s long a 
I live for making ay blood ſo Kvely in thy veins. 
Wan ot $6: 000008 coy Re SOR 
be worſedtan 4 Suaticry. 

ror rn * 

Aan. Nye, that's ths 6H it. e 
long! t pine? fy? nnn 
wink of fteep. © 

Peg. Ades k © OG ur and? TRA ler : 
are ſpecially eireumſapeed to make a family al- 
ance. A cutate of forty Sounds u year has endow- 
et his fon with two fiite qualities to ciitatl hi p 
verty, learning and modeſty; and our genen 
(my maſter, God bleſs him!) is poſſeſfed of this 4 


taking every care and labour off my hands—the 


'- _upon a level, | 


" WR THE LORD. OF THE MANOR. - Aer 1 
| manſion, a farm of an hundred acres, a gun and a 
brace of ſpaniels——1 ſhould have thought the ex- 
ample ſo long before your — of . upon love 
might have made y ——_ 
Sopb. Charmed with it, Aud ſo indeed I 
| am—Tt was the life af > mibilite 1 catti never it, 
I do not paſs an hour without reflecting on the hap- 
pineſs ſhe enjoyed and diffuſed May ſuch be * 
* fituation ! it is my favourite proſpect.. 
Peg. Aye, tis like your favourite moonſhine, 
juſt of the ſame ſubſtance.” Helpleſs ſouls! you 
have not. a fingle faculty to make the pot boil be- 
| tween you. ſhould hke to ſee you at work in a 
dairy——your little nice fingers may ſerve to rear 
an unfledged linnet, but-wauld make an at 
cramming poultry for market: . 
-Soph. But you, my good Peggy, ought not to 
uppbraid me; for, you have helped to ſpoil me by 


humility of our ee to nn mm 


Peg. 8 567 5 
mind familiarly to be ſure, becauſe I mean no 
harm; but I never pretend to be more than a ſer- 
vant; and you were born to be a lady I'm ſure 
 on't—T ſee it as ſure as the gypſies in every turn of 
pour countenance . Read P amela Andrews, 
and the Fortunate Country Maid. ? 

_ Soph.. Have done, Peggy, ar 0u'l make we fo 
| Hoully wars! this. nn pore Pu 
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Peg. No nonſenſe, but a plain road to fortune. 
our youn young landlord, Sir John Contraſl's ſon, is 
expected every hout᷑: now get but your filly paſſion 
for Trumore out of your head, and my life on't it 
will do II dreamt laſt night I ſaw you with a 
bunch of nettles in your breaſt for a noſegay; and 
that's a ſure ſigu of a wedding—Let us watch for 
him at the park gate, and take your aim; your eyes 
will carry een ao ee 
your father 7981 7 
Ann. Peggy, en ans ag 
Peg. Yes, my whole life has been an 8 


ö Mee ee ee know - 


half of it—but Margery Hearts-eaſe is always ho- 
neſt and gay; and has a Log: and a RY bor dhe 
n "058 R493 eee 


23 Sr. e | 
Ius was a maiden as fre as a roſe, awd 136-6) 
Aud as fickle as April weather 5 \_ rH e 
T lay down without care, and I wald Jew ras 
With a heart as light as a feather. | 


{1 word with the girls, 1 pl'd with the mov, 8 


I war always or romping or ſpinning g en 

Hol OE OO eee 3 
¶ hope beuat not very great finning, | 

Tmdrried le a young as myſeth, -- 1 
Aud for every frolick as willing © dude ng 


Morro» e net, OO . 
n - Edad acl = 1 
| 2 * 1 9 0 2 | As. 
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1 » 
For his pains be is «welcome to fpend it ; 
20 example 1 bnow is more merry thas wife L 
ed rad ou FUNERAL ON) , 


2 Semi gh you ever 


ſhould. 
_—_ But have com your nd Rental 
the ſteward; ——they ſeem in deep dlfourſe. 


_—_ Let us go in then; ic might difpleaſe my 


Aan. Peggy when do you think my ern. 
will come? 

Peg. Don't be too fure of yourſelf, Miß; 3 
is no age in which a woman is ſo hkely to be in- 
fected with folly, as juſt when ſhe arrives at what 
they call years of diſcretion. | | [Excunt. 


Enter Nitrite n 


Rent. But you tre the only tenant upon rhe 
manor, that has not congratulated our new lord 
upon taking poſſeſſion of his purchaſe. = 
© Raſh. (aſide). eee dee e ee 
That he of all mankind ſhould. be à purchaſer in 
this country muſt not ſee Sir John Contraſt. 

Kent. D 
| 22 WOE HE Ie FIRE N 
got. 2 


rb remember him Are 


ace THE 10RD or THE en. "th 


Raſh. And pray, my: fries, "bow did n. 
faribe ma? 
© Rex. c NG 


wan. Ode can go. 5e farther than that word in 


praiſe of a character; therefore 46 make bi the 
better acquainted with yours, I 'was greed 40 * 
him the worſt I knew of . 
Roſh. Good Rental, what iht Socks}. | 
Rant, I told him, you had the benevolence of a 


prince, with means little better than a Sager 


that conſequently your family was aten indebied ta 
your gun {at which you were the vr 
eauntry) for the only west Wn 7 our Ntchaa. 
Raſb. But what {aid he 40 the gun? | 
Kent. He ſhogk his head, and Haid, if vou were 


a paacher, 999 he 40 you, when his fon a. 


Kal. His fon! | 
Keul. Ves, ab Sa; fn aſt... \ The 4ldet is 


for a marriage ageint by conſcat. Tbis ia by a fe 
cond wiſe, and declared his heir, He gives kim full 
rein 10 aun his own gourle, — 
and by all accounts a fine rate he gaes dt, 
Nel. And what is become of that alder? FE; 
Rent. Nobody knows. But the old ſarvants 
eee change. 
3 What de pen wann 7 RO 
Raſh. A diſcovery n 


n een | 


wems was turtal out af duo twenty: rears ago, = 


have lived wich you, the many years we kaye been 


5 2 THE LORD OF THE MONAR: | ler I. 
Nen. An Impoſtor + 
Rags. Your new maſter, the purchaſer of this 

eſtate i is an obſtinate father——1 am a diſinherited 

ſon—put thoſe circumſtances w—_ _ db 
| mage cat Tn, 
Kent. Is it poſſible! 
Raſh. Call me Contraſt. 
Rent. Mr. Raſhly, Sir John Contraſt's ſon! 
. Raſh. Even ſo—for'the ſole offence of a mar- 

4 with the moſt amiable of womankind, I re- 

ceived one of Sir John's Reſeripts as he calls the 

Agnification of his pleaſure, with a note for a thou- 

ſand pounds, and a prohibition of his preſence for 

ever. I knew his temper too well to reply. 
© Rent; You muſt know him beſt I had gan- 
ceived him of a diſpoſition more odd than'harſh. 
Rab. You are right; but this oddity 1a dll we 
effects of harſhneſa. Sir John Contraſt has ever 
thought decifion'to be the criterion of wiſdom; and 
is as much averſe to retract an error as a right ac- 

tion. In ſhort, in his character, there is à conti - 
nual variance between a good heart and a perverſe 
head: and he often appears angry with all man- 

kind, nnn Wen en N 

Mmſelf. 

Kent. I den thought you muſt 3 bred 

above the ſtation I ſaw you in, but I never gueſſed 

how much—could you dane” ſubaie to ſuch 

2 change of fituation ? - P 
Rab. No, I thought of different bees to 

ſupport the rank of a gentleman. - I afterwards | 

| placed my eldeſt daughter, then an infant, under the 


C 


ans 


ee 
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care of a relation, and went. abroad——There 
my Annette was born,” and for the ſake of cecono- 
my for ſome years edurated. In fhort, after various 


trials, I found T wanted ſuppleneſs for ſomè of my 
purſuita, and talents perhaps for others; and my 


laſt reſource was a cottage and love, in the * 


literal ſenſe of both. IN * 

Rent. But why did you change your Fan 
the Pride of Sir John Contraſt would never have 
ſuffered it to be ſaid, that his ſon was in we _ 


I dit of a poor farmer. , 


Raſh. Our claims were upon 25 virtues, not the 
weakneſſes of the heart; and when they failed, ob- 


ſeurity was not only choice but prudence. Why 
give our children the name and knowledge of a rank 


that might alienate their minds rr NN 
to which they were deſtined ? 


Rent. What a ſacrifice ! how ſtrange an hat: 
on muſt have appeared to you at firft!® -— + 

Raſb. My Anna was equally fitted for a cottage 
or a court. © Her perſon, her accompliſhments, her 
temper—the univerſal charm of her ſociety,” made . 
our new life a conſtant fource'sf 1 * 

| — The deſart ſmil c . 

And Paradiſe was open d in 1 WA 


 Encompaſe'd i an angel Hum, 
An angelt virtues lay; * 3 N 
Too ſoon did beaven offert the clan, 
— | 
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2 in Anna's ni, my Ae charm, Py 
Ml never more return 

F 
3 J e Aus ven} | 


"if — Not o, my. good fir, . liviog 
images of her; and for their ſakes you muſt try to 
work upon op rea lions hy ſac ro. 
10gether for that purpoſe. 


Raſh. No, my friend, he is inflexibilicy itſelf— 


I mean to fly him——it muſt be and 
pale df wy farm and little property. 

Fent. Yaur-intention is too * meer 
. dll in plotting, but 1 think I ſee my way clear- 
dy in your caſe dear fir,, be adviſed by me— — 

La Nigpe. (withow.,) Hollo, ' countrymay, do 
vn lang 50 the lodge? 


" Rent. Bun. bat frange figure hare we 


here?: 
| Reb As l les tho young heir's gentlemap. 1 
gpt acquainted. wick his character when I was in 
OR ee 
rious as his maſter s. 
Nas. — de 2... 
- Rent. True Engliſh by birth. He took his 
foreign name upon hig travels to ſave his maſter's 
reputation nothing ſo diſgraceful now-a-days, 
— by your own coutitrymen-— 


-e 
PG) wo 


a 3£A A aa al ic oo an * 


as 


* * br ——— TE 


Eur La ies, afeirdy Ae ei wade 6s 
chambre, quith a Wk fu * Wan as big : 


ſhoulder. 


La Nippe. Alle! countrymen, - Which loche near- 
eſt way—What, Mr. Rental! faith che ſup was ſo - 
much in my eyes T did not know you. 

Rent. Welcome to Caftle Manor, Mr. Homeftall 
—T forget your French name. | 

Lg Nigpe. La Nippe at your ſeryice; MOST IEY 
you fee me thus equipped. I hope you Jorget wy 
Engliſh one. 

Rent. Pray kou came you to be on tobt? 

La Nippe. A ſpring of the chaife broke at he 
bottom of the hill; the boy was quite a bore in ty- 
ing it up; ſo I took out my luggage * * 
ed to walk home. 

Raſh. The prettieft little package I: ever Gs! | 

Rent, What may it contain ? 

La Nippe. The current utenſils of a fine 8 
man —as negeſſary to his exiftence as current caſh, . 
It is a toilette a la chaſſe, in Engliſh the macaroni's . 
knapfack—It contains a freſh perfumed fillet for 
the hair, a pot of cold cream for the face, and a 
calico under-waiftcoat compreſſed between two ſa- 
chets 2 Padorat de'Navcifſe ; with a dreffing of Mare- - 
challe powder. court plaiſter, lpyalre, eay-de-luce 
—{Raſbly ſmiling. 

Rent. laughing.) To be ſure that cargo doe not 
ee, fi th family of he Homelall. 

2 


R Ar in Wile. Aer l. 


La Nippe. Non, non—my maſter would not truſt 


a2 black pin in my hands if 1 did not talk broken 
'  Engliſh—Iexpet him here every minute. 


Rent. What time was he to leave London? 
La Nippe. - The chaiſe was ordered at one this 


morning——I muſt allow him an hour for yawn- 


ing, picking his teeth, and damning his journey— 
that would bring it to 

Roſh. Upon my word, a pretty full allowance 
for ſuch employment. 

La Nippe. Nothing—1 1 Lord = 
gle and his friend Billy Vapid in ſuſpenſe in St. 
James s- Street, between a fruit ſhop and a gamb- 


ling houſe, thrice the time, and che chaiſe door 


open all the while. 
Kab. Well ſaid, Mr. La Nippe. I fee you a are 


2 ſatiriſt. 


Eke true mode of keeping it from one ſeaſon to 


_ 


Rent. But what time of the morning had you 


© brought him to?? 


La Nippe. Two o'clock—oh, he dares not ſtay 
much longer —for he is made up for the journey. 


I doubt whether he could take himſelf to pieces; 


but, if he could, I am ſure he could never put him- 


ſelf together again without my affiſtance——his 


curls pinned, his ancles rolled, hi 
Rg/b. His ancles rolled! pray what may you 


mean by that? 


La Nippe. JIM preſervation of a Ranelagh leg 


another—What's a Macaroni without a Ranelagh 
leg —our's has * it hollow fix — toge- 


uſt 
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and the ancle of the Apollo Belvidere. 


Raſb. We don't underſtand you. 

La Miene. Why, fir, with fix A ene flannel 
roller to ſweat the ſmall, and prop the calf; and 
only an hour's. attention every day (nothing for a 
gentleman to ſparg,) to ſit with his heels in the air, 
and keep the blood back, I will undertake to—oh 
I'll leave nature. in the lureh at her beſt works 
and produce a leg with the muſcle” of a Hercules, 


Raſh. And is this a common practice? 

La Nippe: Common! what do you think, but 
to hide the roller, makes the young fellows ſo 
damn'd fond of bots at all hours?——they can't 
leave them off at the pa y-houſe now-a-days—but 


+ let me be gone. 


Rent, Nay; nay, you have ume to ſpare—LHe 


muſt be many miles off; for it is 22 — 


twenty from London. fy 
La Nippe- Lord help 3 I fre you hare ns 
notion how. a genius travels. | 
- Rent. He cannot fly, I ſuppoſe. 12 
IL Nippe. Yes, and in a whirlwind—over W 
. and oyſter-baſkets at every corner Lou 
may. trace his whole journey by yelping dogs, bro- 
t pigs, and diſmembered geeſe.-- 


a 


_ Rent. Ha ha! ha! 8. 


La Nippe. There's no . it in common 6 


aa ain be you a ſample 


Sincs. 


8 e Min Y | 
Trim . 


W — TL Ares. 
. SY . ant enadbr | - 

Main #vithuur wihedpin theres, - « 
bis | 1 W303 W107 
= 1 £02 ome an ich rats of ahnader t © > 
6h 7 140 8 1 $1.02 am ; 


*1 $224 5. 2 


5 Halo the fon, fr, | 4] way 
8 * e, * 1270 
' Rent, Clone 1 
wo Gectibe them; and 1 Burde now i L hate a 
whole bone in my body ut heating men. 
La Nipe. Well. "Tm tied it Pbesſte yen; but 
| — mpg Te oe b, dan 
r 
Nen Never feat; youve due ener 1 — 
— Thott #t'the rilge E "\che Fore, 
.. Gr tiatto— 
He ſhoots home. 
La Mr, Whit hs Devil age there? the | 
ſportſmen of faſhion ſhoot as faſt as they travel 
{whiſtle without.) Zounds! "there's his whiftle— 
| e 


* 


— 


47 . 7 
in u minute than have deen b in his er | 
fines bam Ee: RAE W414 

© Reb: Bir, you ey Repings Me. Wa- houſe | 
An he 1, P3484. 396 3199 5 0 fe : 
* 10 4 Mie I thank: you, fir. W127 ce! (is. 


Nas. My brocher here 
' Rent. Stay, fir, it is impoſſible he dan have a 


W us fee whether he tallze with 
. FI ps 4 
If he anſwers the decrigrionT have heed, 
24 never keep my temper. 
© Rows; Perhaps fo much the becer——ber be 
by ac yi well Lets gue" Hy Pk. | 
[Enters, attended with game-Jeiperi—s gui abu 
PPP 
The manors are poached to 'defolation, the nate 
222 
that fahr but ene fo bufn en. 0 
[Giver ihe gun u mee hi attendants. 
Waren gene e for ſeizing guns, 
Bets, untl ares, let every dog in the pati fn Be . 
lecded for hangi ng „r ** chem 
— to Wed event" . „ 
e. Thope, Fong gan you ill be 
n | 
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Cont. And, pray, friend, who may you be, chat 
n forward with your hope: 
: Roſb. A tenant upon this eſtate theſe: een 
ſpe, where I have been uſed to ſee. harmony be- 
tween high and low. eſtabliſhed upon the beſt bafis 
Protection, without mr * * wür 
out ſervility. 
Conti. Oddlenguage for a 1 plain 


5 Engliſh it implies indulgence for arrears, and im- 


punity for poaching. And you, fir, whe ws be 
| your occupation? x r 

Rent. 1 have been long, fa . Caſtle? 

Manor; your father's goodneſs continues me ſo. 

7 = ſorry, fir, you have had no ſport——but your 

me-keepers are ſtrangers if this gentleman 

e wich you, he n Henne, of; the 


Country. 


Cont. Oh Lent doadain: naa. 
e + tt ben r 
"= Where is your 9 8 
gs. In my birth-right as a 3 
gave the birds of the air in common to'us all; and 
J thinkit no crime to purſue them, when my 1 
tells me I am ready, if called upon, to exerciſe 
the ſame gun againſt the enemies of my king apd 
country. 
Con, Aperiod again if it were not for his drefo 
1 ſhould take him for a ſtrolling orator eſcaped from 
Soho——but to cut the diſpute ſhort—You, Mr. 


Ben. * Mr. Monitor of the foreſt, * 


— 


— 


7 8 RB 


e TTY 


4 
d 
t 
© 
d 


N D 
— 


8 


4er TIE lonb or T Manon 5 
notice that 1 require e en Fame on 


my ſupremacy of the game. 


_ Rent. In what manner, fir? 0 nach Ao 
Cont. The county goal ſhall bench e 
— thanks to my fellow —— in the ſenate,” we 


have as good a ſyſtem of game laws as can be found 
in the moſt — e on ape n. 
nent. a 


n Raſs. By gebtlewen Alke, L am afraid, young 
« fir, you mean arbitrary—lt is true we have ſuch 
* laws—modern and unnatural excrefcences, which 
"0 grown and ſtrengthened by inſenfible de- 

„ grees, till. they lie upon our ſtatute- Dock like 


na wen upon a fair proportioned body —a defor- 


% mity fed by wholeſome Juices—T hope, fir, we 
* ſhall have your affiftance to remove the evil.“ 

Cont. Juſt the contrary. Tho' our ſyſtem be 
« excellent for the preſervation of game, it ſtill 
« wants a little foreign enforcement—In France 


the infignia of a lord Paramont of the chaſe are 


«* gallowſes with his arms upon every hill in his 
« eftate—they embelliſh a proſpect better than the 
« fineſt clump Brown ever planted. You look at 
me with furprize, old reformer of the groves. 

- * Raſh. I confeſs I do, fir! In days when 1 0 


- quented the world, a high bred town ſpark and a 


ſportſman were the | greateſt oppoſites in En 


The beau and the ſquire were always——— - 


| Cont. Oh, I begin to take — 


ruſticated remains of a ruined Temple Critic——z 


ſmatterer of high life from the ſcenes of Cibber 


| which remain upon his imagination, as they do up- 


1 - 


a at! 


0 Ty 1009-0 e eee —_ 
| en the ſtage, forty years after the zeal characters 
are loft Thy ideas of a gentleman. are 8 | 
— as * üaxen Wag, and, ſtap my 
| Roſe. May 8 . 19aſc dui ck 
7 nder that has ſucceeded? 
Cant. Look x5 m6-———{turaing round.) 
 Rgfb. We are comparing, fir,- 
Cam. eee eee 
2 — days it, hat w 
glory in our title, and I am the acknowledged chief. 
Ne e at: 
che head of a cla. e RR: 
Kalb. And may I "ig n 
you ſo eminently preſide is very numerous? 
Seon. Na, faith; and we diminiſh every day; the 
bade . ⅛²• ; 
tenths of aur men of faſhion upon being their own. 
ſaldien A ſhau -d a3 ſoapy have thought TAs: 
Ng Bui. . b. you gan have been idle 
ſuch times? 


"eng eee intra foe 
3 n * 
French were of Plymouth. 

Rot Singular character! 
Nat. Right for once, old T _ = 
larity is.the ſecret of refined life. In the preſent 
dan it connefts the Nimrod and the man of taſte 
Ahn we hunt aur pointers at full ſpaad; our 
Er IO a erctney 


— 


4er I LORD, OB) ue Men. ox 

eookery, and waſh down Ar farigues with * 

al icid Temopade. 875 . 
ns! 2 55 nn 


Bus- La meren Cunning. 


Sir, fir,—apart wn inflant Mo an 771 
venture! I have diſcovered ſuch 4 girl? ſuch a 
maps! ſuch PT 
Cont. Bite! did you eyerknow me think of » wo- 
man in the country, _ 

4 (Side.) — ele 

ä bim afide, and ſtems cagerly to preſs him. 
Kent. (afide 40' Ned.) IT think, I difeoyer Mon- 
ber la Nippe's butinels——humour is, 1 1 
vou, fir, and aſk Contraſt in. 

| Raſh. Sir, will · yu actept any en my 
rere eee 
ill I haveſhid. | 
Cont. Ne, fir, Thin enen and] will drink 
your health in a bow] of milk and 
I'd not take the trouble of looking at his davghies, 
if it was not for the rn 

L M (a e iq- 
trigue, Writs ron In — | 
* n et, e. =. 


Han. 2 2 8 Ne ee 
Te. How ſurely ff es tic bs feet bring 
me te 'this ſpot! Godicivus ſcenes! Sophy ! Doſt 
thou remember them witch my ee 
mum nen. 37 be l 34 


Nees, 
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e. 


| Within this fad, beneath this 255. 15 
Me paſſed ile dender tua vow 3; 
Rerandigg loves auer Ii ning round. 
Aal in ſoft echoes bleſr'd the found. | 


., (Comes Sympathy, with aſpe? fair, 85 
Aud, ſoaring Hope, that tread: on air, 
Smile on our truth, our caufe befriend, 


And ſooth the paſſions that ye [you Blend! 


Ts i poſfil to get « glance at her at diſtance? 


my w_ ud REY eng hg 8 
eee e ee eee e 
"Gui the window, prowling like a fox about 4 hen- 
rooſt? but ſet your heart at reſt; the pallet you are 
| ui EISNER: 
| your reach. »Þ 2 w 3 . > £7 7 > G44 
\c Tre. — - %% n 
Peg. Do you ſee that leitch. Bi 
I eee * 
Tre. Well, har ef char? Andie | 4 * 
Peg. Well then, if you had my ſecond fight, 5 you 
would ſee Sophy in be gr 


3 in at the great gate. 

Fru. What would you lead i PA 2 
Peg. Patience !—Reaſon!—Sir John's ſon is pay- 
ing his addreſſes within—Conſult' Sophy's intereſt, 

and your own too in the end, and refign her. 


2 wh boy bu4 = 


crl.. THE LORD OF THE MANOR 43. 
Tru. Horror and diſtraction! you cannot be in 
arneſt—would Sophia ſuffer even a look from a 
ſtranger without a repulſe. — 
Peg. Time enough to repulls Ia fron gers 
grow impertinent——mean while, why not be 
courted a little? there's curiolity in it, only to ſee 
how many ways che creatures find to pleaſe us. © 
Tru. Theſe are your thought but, Sophia. 
Pag. Thinks like me, or ſhe's not à woman. 
Look ye, I hate to be ill- natur d but don't faney 
I'm your enemy, becauſe I'm ber friend; and de- 
pend upon it we all love to be tempted—ſome few 
to be ſure for the pride of reſiſting, and that may 
be Sophy's caſe——but ten for onethink the plea- 
fure of yielding worth the chance of repentance. 
I won't proeule I ba not + lp e gg OS 


* "7 
; ob, "the dro apple 1 t. 


True. (alone.) Tormenting woman Py can- 
not however but be alarmed, and ſhall watch your 


eps cloſely, young gentleman; yes, my Sophia, 
7 vill ver round thee likes ee ee 


e 24 1060 of th the 2 Sie 1 
Niers, RAsRHIx, SOPHY, Axuzrzz. ] 


44 27 gern 1 Fans.) What ae 


4 


„ 
gs. Girls, you may retize when you flak 
ode they are going of enter Px 6Gv with a guitar, 
Peggy, what are you doing? - 
hs. ( afede.)* Ged. bur hs flnll fee" u little 
* more of her firſt.” 


3 


- 


Cont. Calc.) Matic Po- ren glans 
am ip. be rempted. by all the enchantments of Ca- 
Fe beam, du your fkll,” wy 


— | 
e 


| Gon, Oh, by 
with a Gong, 


- 


3 


Actt Tit tend or Tun hit 


upon & kave __— ar the infect 


# 
Ruſb. Come, girls, don't be athamed of #tt in- 

nocent and pleifing talent perhaps the warbte of 

Nature may pleaſe” Mr. Contraſt, from its 3 [7 
" Soph. Tudkeed, fir, 1 will to de extuted* won 


my word, Lam not able to Ang 


" inet. Dear fitter, ent» 1 pon 


ever fines. 


Hence, revelr of iet wing, RES 
mem, 
Light ſpendebrift, of thy fingle day, 


| bee ee away! - 


tw alle rings pou ve, Wen. 
' "Thy bajy, e, varie range - <4 FH 
' Can tnly pail th ſenſe by change. wo 


"op Bravo, Miſs; very gt 


Peg. (as going of) Gad, I don't know 5 60 
make of him; e eo the family 


of the Whimdfitals. wand 

Cont. La Nigga, dr1.49 the wade; Seen ne 
to my father, and get things to cool——TI am ftill 
hot enough to be Nr 
lace of Lucifet. Horus ab! What Borns 


LAM. (lobking out.) Yout W 


arethole? © 
E e 


* 


— 
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- 


\ 


Coat. Have they the new liveries? ? 

=” Nip. They have and for elegan ce they 
wal ſhame the hunt at eee ge 

Cont. Let them dra w up before the door, 1 ſee 
them as J paſs. —[Zxit La Nippe. One word at 
parting, friend Raſhly . FVour daughters are not 
without attractions nor you void of a certain 
ſort of oddity that may be diverting; but your gun 


muſt be ſurrendered, and from a pheaſant to a 
; ſquirrel ce daſendu: no pardon for poach- 
in . ſo good day, old Klop i in the ſhades, - 


[ Exit. 
"His T muft follow but I requeſt you to take 


vo ſteps till be een e be rele ear 


work in your favour!-·oa ⁊]q ? 


Nat. You are too n I. conſent, 


— 


upon condition that I do not ſee my father. 


Kent. n of my plan that you 


ts. * = 


C % EY of . 
wine - . — , 


£ SCENE. nm. Ip 22 


eee 
IA Nerz, and Huitfmen.  — 


oe No. The huntlmen, fir, have been practiüng 


Z a new chorus ſong; will you hear it? 


Cont. A hunting ſong quite breaks my ears, it 
is a continued yell of horn and morn, wal⸗ the dey 
and bark away—but they may n 
1 85 * vg 


— * 2 „ 


| Aerl;, THE LORD' OF THE MANOR —=—&4p 


When the orient beam frft pierces the * | : 


And print!:fs ya g Hens the dee on the la, 
We riſe to the tall of the born and the hound, 


. 
F ol = by : . =» 
- Gs #*: 6. nens. — a p * * 
„ * : * 


Repeat it quick, Echo, the cry is begun, 
ne e, N hut down . 


Ihe abt e 
Their fines it brac'd, "teas the image war, 
Lie theirs ſhall our wigeur by exerciſe grow, 
LT IS IIa Ep aj'4l 4 


=O be --Onoxws.. js. 8 3) nh 


Rent # fill Bhs e e eee, 
56er REIT , W . 


2 S . 


8 3 a 
Night only approachet to alter the game, rc 
Diana bright creſcent fair * ml 2 


| VV ty. 1 25 ons 


1 7 „ 
. 4 — 1 as XZ Cn , £4 0 « : * Xs 9 2 F | 
oabs. | 


Ae ANI; ö 
De game is on foot, boys, Dk.” 1 


228 : 7 7 93 0 . g Py 
£K2 SI»: *% 50 4 » 3; * K. 411 Ty a > * # M44 _ @& 3s PIT : A 9 b% 2 
Ln - 


*z 


A = Ni 
Send e arm in arm. 


1 Conrzss, Annette, you are a very forward ſcho- 
lar. in affairs of the heart: but would you really 
perſuade me, heb roms * for to be 
in love? 
Ann. anne e 
fion of all uges. One learus to Nſp it in dhe cra-. | 
dle; and they will trifle with it at che brink of che 
grave; but it is always die dherup of life, noi the 
* malady, as it is-here. FS 
A r ; 
e how ia the paſſion to be ſhewn? 
ey eee 
_ feſling it. 8 
Sopb. Surely, Annette. eee 
inſincerity. and artifice may, for ard . 
the vices of fine folks in courts and cities; but in 
the rural ſcenes, where you as well as myſelf have 
been bred, 2 the tongue and the 
re countries alike... 
un. So. they may tod: it would be wröng * 
a e e bel what Sean 
for telling all the truth I wiſh you ſaw a girl in 


o 


5 
9 


_ diſlike your maxims. Por my part T ſcorn even 
che ſhadow of deceit towards the man I love, and 


q 4 7 
- ” * * P 
- 8 4 
4 1 
- 
l - 


: - 
- 


Þaſket of grapes upon her head, and all her ſwains 


about her, with a glance at one, and a nod at ano- 


ther, and a tap to a thir =- till up riſes the moon, 


and up ſtrikes the ta bor and pipe away goes the 


baſkety——* Adiew' panierr, | Vendange" oft faite '— 
her heart dances faſter than her feet, and ſhe makes 


himſelf the favourite | 


* Soph. But the real favourite js nes to be in fu 


% 
Pa 


penſe for ever? 


in a n . 


= - 3 4 -_ 


4 Prexh ing? * N ede 
Spb T admire your vivacity, Annene; but I 


would ſooner die than 'yive him pain. 


Soph. Giddy girl—you Enow not” love. 
Ann. Ok! but you are miſtaken I underftand 


ſentiment perfectly, and could act it to admiration. 
T could gaze at the moon, prattle” tothe evening :; AJ} 
| breeze, and make u companion of a roy for hours 
Together only 1 don't like to prick my fingers © 
with it”—2 proper now; here's a charming, buſh in 
full blow, and you ſhall hear me addreſs it c 
1 12 — 


C — 7 
2. 
— * a p Oy 


FF... * 


dern. Fer tub o bud iben. » 
- Provence as ſhe trips down * a. 


Ann. So would 1 too, dear Alter —but why not 
_ beſtow pleaſures with a ſale? © | 


' 


ten lade happy inſtead of one, by each chinking | 


Hin. No no; ſhe ſolves MTS Uhr but 


wy 


THE nib Were 


Sine to a role. 8 45 


| Bk, bona for — — 
| To count my paſſa love; in n 

I Glow in bi ge7 wit bright bat 

Ad all thy form improve. | 

| And oil hy bly dirs fat 
To meet his equal breath; © 
Let thy ſoft Huſt for mine reveal POE 
Tp inprixted Fife Au, 5/3 = 


Soph. Get you sone, you trifle>—you'll make | 
——_—_ . 
Ann. Well, I'll only ſtroll with you as far as 
vonder great tree, and leave you to kiſs the reſt of 
he roſes to the ſame tune. 5 Lean. 


Enter Lis Nevis, e Cortuter; 7 


om Yonder the is—and the young one going | 

way—now's the time—at her, fir. _ 

— Ir's « damn d wulgar bufivels you're draw- 
ing me into, La Nippe I could never ſhew my 
Face again if it were known 1 was: guilty of the 
_ drudgery of getting a woman for myſelf. _ _ 
La Nips, What do you mean, fir, hat you never 
make loye} + 4 

8 C., Ne, certainly you blockbead—modern epi- | 

| cures abrays buy it ready-made. FP Rp 
ua Np. * Aye, and in comp: fined co all 
| „ purchaſers, like a ſhoe in Cranburn-ally—but 


* - 
2 4 
T's * 1 


9 3%: 8 


Aer u. | THE LORD or THE MANOR. 0 
Coat. ls it the ſcene of novelty and experiment 


e it fo for once—-it is the ſporting ſeaſon 


I'll courſe this lttle puſs myſelf.” But hold, ſhe 
LOI | [Exit La Nippe. 


i 1 Gil net een whit den walls ares 
longer to be open for the neighbourhood—How 
fimple was that girl not to remind me! If I ſhould 
be ſeen, I mae err Mrd pe TY 
alone too bt 

Cont. So, Miſs Raſhly, we meet as patly a8 if 
e pegged Shaper eee 

Soph, (Sale and confuſed.) He too, of all others! 


r 
| \I'was retiring. | [Ie bin. 


Cont. Itis he moſt hck7 intruion you over made. 
in gur life, | 
© Soph. (fill confuſed) Permit me, fir, 10 paſs? 

Cont, Not till you hear 2 


A You have attracted in one moment what 


hundreds of your ſex have twinkled their eyes whole 


years for in vain—— my notice—1 vill bring you 


into the world myſelf your fortune s made. 
Soph. (confuſed and angrily.) Bir, this fort of con- 


. and T wiſh it to continue 


Cont. cells dn) Yes, mae II do when ſhe's 
well dreſy'd-—one fees by her bluſh how rouge will 
become her hall foon teach her to ſmile La 


belle gorge when adjuſted in French fta 


C2 


it is one of che Hirſt principles for high life; and 
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— Bir, though Four langutge = 
Mi n n are rng 
I infiſt upon paſſing. - g 
Dom. Oh fye, child the firſt eee | 
10 to correct that frown and this coyneſ they 
have no more to do with thy figure than a red cloak 
or blue ſtockingzs—— No, no, my girl, learn to 
look a, man in the face, whatever he ſays to you — 


high as the very pinnacle of female ambition ſhall | 
" thine be thou ſhalt drive four ponies Nr 2 
| N no bigger than a marmoſot. yo! 

| Soph, Inſufferable! 1 
Coat. You ſhall make your 3 my 
box at the opera a place of enchantment you can 
have no notion of. Have you ſeen Contraſt's 
Sultana? ſhall be the cry All che women in 
che town are Ethiops to her, or blindneſs confound 
me — there's the language to fix a woman's 
reputation there's the ſecret to make her ador- 
| 2 not worth that, [flip bis fingers] 
an compariſon of faſhion- ++ + / 

- i A Sir, I have V 
with ſome degree of reſpet—you put it unn 
Power —reſentment and contempt are the only — 
Ciont. Clariſſa Harlowe 63 

cireulacing library has ſupplied. you-with language 
and action upon this occaſion? or has your ami- | 
' quated father inſtructed you, a8 he has me, in the 
mode of his days? Things are reverſed, my dear 
kc e 1 r 4 


at OF. 888 Fa LD * 


— 


p 
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Ea wr tr wP 


led F + —_ 0 - 


—_ ST WW Sw” WoW & © 


* D wrath 


4 W 


the women throw themſelves 8 and . 
ure eee e * 
 TOfirrio dal. bold of her. | 

| Soph. (Earaged s and at lf. he into « Je 


| of tears.) Unheard-of:affurancet What do you ſee- 


in me to encourage ſuch infolence? Or is it the ve- 
ry baſeneſs of your nature, that inſults a womans 


becauſe ſhe has no * 


15 Enter Nose 
7 Proteftiva i is not be dhe e 


5 OW tr Fes my Sophia have: 
all———leave to me to ſeule the difference 


E.. eee 


e W. ad by ele, e 


de bully— bar 1 muſt ſubmit; bor J conclude he: 


a foreſt mob within call. 2 | 
Bok aud erent, ct 
. ͤD— bile. 
aſſaſſin but to be ſerious, fix cho the brutalivy 
of your behaviour ee . e eee 
neſs of it places you beneath reſentm ent. 
Coat. How he aſſumes! becauſe know us le 
of quanter-flalh, «hoof. che weapons of 

zentleman,. 


Tre. It would indeed W of Eagliſb. 
oak to put it into ſuch hands—thou'outfide with- 
out a heart when the mind is nerveleſa, 2 


19 
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Spb. For heaven's fake, Trumore, be not vio- 
leat, you make me tremble——no- further quarrel. 
Tru. Another word, fir, and no more could 
1 ſuppoſe you a real. ſample of our faſhionable 
Es youth, I ſhould think my.country indeed degraded 
but it cannot be way! and tell your few . 
fellows, if even few exiſt, that there is ſtill ſpirit 
enough among common” people to defend beauty and 
Innocence; and when ſuch as you dare affronts 
like theſe, it is not rank nor eſtate, nor even effe- 
minacy, that ſhall ave them... 
& Cont. Very ſententious — Ra ſhly's 
tai In Italy now I could have this fellow 
put under ground for Vos nee xx ottoman 
ing was once genteel ; but till che faſhion re- 
turns, it would be a2 low 8 
af a vulgar as to refuſe it to an equal. L 
Tru. How is my Sophia? happy, happy — 1 
ment that brought me to your reſcue. | 
/"Sepb.. If the thoughts you. moſt with I ſhould 
entertain of my deliverer can repay you, tzace them 
5 err 
with its tendereſt emotions. = 
rn Oh. the rapture of my Sophia's preference! 
* 9 
1 i Laaer and iu br . 


7 8 "a Ragunr. - | 
© Rab. Bo, ab mein 838 
your engagements with me? Neither the duty of one, 
a nor the word of honour of the 1 web a 


 eompel me to ſeek another, and a diflant home. 
Prepare younlelf WIS out with me at an hour's 


OOO OR US IR I 


+ ada a hd Bt xt a 
* 
* 
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Tru: Refirain your diſpleaſure, fir, till you hear 


what has happened——no breach of promiſe 


Raſb. I have no leiſure for excuſes, nor for re- 
proaches—fortune more than my reſentment is 


againff you. ——Sophy, my affairs will probably 


wem. 


"Tru. What do I hear > fir, CONN” A 
your ſlave to obtain her preſence Het me but fol- 
low her—let me but enjoy the hopes of at lat de- 
ferving her. 

Soph. What have you rn 
If you are to ſeparate, here in a father's preſence I 


engage to you a feich that. time and diſtance ſhall 


never 


. I acceyt in the ſame prefancs the ſacred 
pledge, and will cheriſ the remembrance of it with 


5 e by 


A faithfol heart agi | 
3 7 
4 By bis ſevere decree; _ 15 * ö 
RS the offence of the ſoul, 
. Shall ne er remove from thee. _ 


Raſh. n 


| tance leave thefurther teſt of your fincerity z at pre 


. "230% en ee n nen Aer 
bf ſent I can flatter you. with no other remedy.—— 
Daughter, return to the houſe.—Trumore you muft 
not follow. 6 Sb | 
Te. I ſubmit; 1 8 
— reſign her to a facher and angels affiſt to. 
guard her ! W | 
Raſs. Come, Sophiz—ae world is wide and 
A | 


l f 
, TE : *c. 


rt . ant wary Hye ren, e 
The Stork collefis her Brood, | ae 
Trains their weak pinions high i in ain, 1 
Aud points the longſome rad. 


, r e 
Farewell the parent neff, x 


e r 
Err GOT IO. - \ [Exeunt. | 
| — anfiTa 26094 Suk" 
Cont. (after a pauſe. ) Set N rer Gd 
rectly. ” 
La Nigg. To carry her of, Bet 6 
I thought how it would' be when'you ſet yourſelf 
to it. 
Cont. I wiſh you bad been among the other curs 
I order'd to be hanged before you had put me upon 
the trace of her—find me a quick conveyance from 
this region of barbariſm, or the fpirit of the place 


ſhall be tried upon you—it will be no e 
W n 


1 an ee 1 


was you, fir, not to be within call? 


_ rule of a valet de chambre's office all the world 


1 ä AS, * 
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La Nigpe« In the name of wonder what has hap- 
pened? 
Cont. Happened! I have been nearly worried by 
a curſed confounded two legged maſtiff. Where 


La Nigpe. Juſt where I ought te be by the i 


qver——trying the ſame game with the . 
ſuppoſe you were trying with the miſtreſ . ¶ Con- 


| traſt looks angry. ]. but all for your honour's intereſt. 


to make her your friend 
| Cont. Rot her friendſhip—I would not expoſe a my 
nerves to-a ſecond encounter with this new piece of. 
Piety 1 in Pattens,. to ſecure all the ruſtic, femaſes- 
ſrom the Land's End to the Ocknies.. 
La Nippe.. You ſhall not need till ſhe is brou; ght 


to proper terms. Look ye, fir, Peggy the maid ; i 

a a fly wench, why not make her a convenient one? 
8 Commiſſion me to pay her price, and. the ſhall 

deliver this toy into your hands,—that's love exact 


ly in your own way; you know: 


Coat. I would not give five pounds. for her, OY 


| were not for vengeance. 


La Mie. Your N need: not ſtop 8 
The father you know, by his own confeſſion is a 
poacher. I have enquired of Peggy if he has no ene. 


© mies—he has but one. it ſeems: in the pariſh; but. 
he is worth a hundred=—an attorney—broken by, 


Raſhly's. faculty in deciding diffcreaces—this fellow, 


| hall addle him with as many actions for game in 
half ah hour, as Thall ſend him to jail, * 85 
N the reſt of his days. : = 


. - g - ” 4 f F "x » 
3 | 12 "= * AL #*; 
: : ; 
= 


— 
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_ Cont. Your plan is not unpromifing, and you . 
may try one of my rouleaus upon it.—If I could at 
the ſame time correct thedog of a lover, I believe I 
ſhall grow cool again, and 82 1 my Journey for 


the accompliſhment. * 


"La Nippe. It bete ente —-what think you 


| of a preſi- gang? 


© Cont. Tranfcendent, if one call bo Found; The 
game laws and the preſs act ought always to go 
hand in hand—and, were they properly enforced, 
the conſtitution _— be more bearable to a man 


| of faſhion. "ua 


La Nippe. In about this buſineſs direRty. - | 
Con. Content: mean while, III give an airing 
to my inability upon the lawn—Hark ye, La Nippe, 


| before you go, I think the ſummary of our projects 
is thus the father to jail; the lover to ſea; my 
© Pointers, If you will, in Raſhly's chamber; ind his 


daughter in exchange in mine. we 
La . Exactly, fir, ; CR froeralh. 


fal Rasnrr s Fury . 


| ne, and SornIA under hir arm, e. 


nuing a converſation. 
„Nass. Beſides theſe peculiarities of my circum- 
4 ſtances, and many others which you are yet a 


- * ftranger to, you muſt ſee an unſurmountable rea- 


« fon for diſcontinuing an intercourſe with Trumore 
cike abſence of his father—it would be inde- 


* Hecate'in you, as well as diſhonourable in me, to 
proceed to an union unknown to him, and to 


« which he may have * objeQions. 


42 . 


— 
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6 % Soph. Dear fir, there wanted no- argument to 

t © convince me of your tenderneſs——T am entirely 

[ * at your diſpoſal—if a rear drops when Lobey you, . 

1 it is an eK we, er 5 AN- chink i 
x not repugnance to your Wil... 

y Raſh. Be comforted, Sophia, with thoreflution- 
* that I lament, and do not blame your attachment; 
3 | you know I agree, bot upon experience and prin- 
3 | oiple,. e eee tl pet 
i 8 
| 


| tion de ee love. 


. 


g Sine, 
| un W ane 
a © When , this banils rao 7 bow, 
| Miib various cares I firove ; 
| * —_— 2 er foe 
* | 
s 14. 5 ann et et enr T6 
Pr The fiream our drink leffoe'd ; ; | 
dog's | Thr uf with ever h Ih 
3 
| Gintent aud Pitce the dueling far, 
1 <a No other gieft came arb.. a, i 
ten vas given, . N 


XP 
— Ml 28 
2» Bat as the monne-40 prove, 8 
A 1e from the gl. to the cat u 4578 | 
LE na FS. | . 


vs OY * AunzTri 1 


1 Mr. ee eee e 5 | 
| with him a firange gentleman I never ſaw before— 
an old man, and Rental bs pulling off bis bat and 
bowing; I wonder who he is. 
es. .(with emotion.) Sir John Contrakt ! "a 
my heart throbs at his approach! (dr.) Girls, I 
have a reaſon to be concealed; ee r 
I 
; - [Walks with his daughters to the top of the e as 
giving them direHions, and exit—Sornia and 
r TO Aff free | 


der Whos + 


Changes to the hd of RasnLyY's Bouſe: Enter Sir 
Jonx eee ee following, . 


Sir Fobn. I tell you, Rental, that laſt cottage 
ſhall come down, there is not a male creature about 
3t——nothing but girls with black eyes, and no in- 
duſtry but what ſort of dwelling have we here? 
Rent. The ſeat of innocence, once the ſeat of 

more happineſs than at preſent. 
| Sir John, The ſeat of innocence : —aye, to be 
ſiure, and theſe I ſuppoſe are the n of i inno- 
cence. that inhabit ĩt—— 
C Fercei vin Sorn and — 
Sepb. What could my father mean by going away 


9 


| inſet, and ig we ould act dees an in- 


* 
- w 1 


= 


den pvrenaeyen our feeble auer. 
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terview with Sir John Contraſt. and Rental 71 
have ſeen enough of the family already, _ 
Am. Is that he? Lord! ſiſter, dont't quake; he 


does not look ſo ungraciout—{ They approach timidy. A 


Sir John. (examining them.) Zounds! are ally g 
farms over-run thus with evikeyed wenches? 

- Rent. Suſpend your opinion, I beſeech, you, = 
ad ſpeak to the young women; e e 


deed worth your notice - ane 
(Afide.) Now, Nature and Formne, work your way. . 


Sir Jobn. Young moon, how mop . earn 
your livelihoodꝰ; n 

| Soph. and Ann. (bene d) Sil. 

Sir Jobn. (to Rental.) They are too innocent I 
ſee; to anſwer a plain queſtion... 
* ' Rent, You alarm them, fir; > ops gg tr A 


fans. My. young miſtreſſes, it is Sir John Con- 
traſt ſpeaks to vou: in your father's abſence, be 


wants to enquire of you'into the circumſtances | 
of your family. s 
Kir Jobe. Whae jo your father, young yoman? 
The beſt of parents. 5 
1 2 Nor yery hgh, Limagine?. a? 
- Sir Fob. What bufinefa does be follow ?.. K 
_ Soph. He has a ſmall farm of his own; he rents | 
a larger upon this mano he cultivates both, . _ 
Sir Jobs. You two are not gf much ſervice. to 


THY I'm afraid? 


Soph. Too little, dureh eee fore. 


9 
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PT 


only one. 


Sir Jobn. . 
Soph. I work at my needle for him; 4 wad. 


; him ; I receive his inſtruction II once received. 


them from a mother repeat to him her pre- 
yo. „ ee cee je eee 


they are plea fing. 
Ann, Ves, but 1 am * ne 


Aer r Taeter, 
dry. 
Sir John. This f is paſt bldg, Rentl—che 


| ſeat of innocenee! it is the ſeat of witehornſt, | 


Nent. Pure nature, fir, 
Sir Jobn. And what witcheraf's fo mg 
Have not you learnt that it is a bleſſing when the 


fer takes to artifice and affectation? Were women. 


to continue in perſon and in heart, as nature forms 
her favourites among them, they-would — 


| heads of all mankind. 


Rent, Permit me; fir, ee 


were ever angry at finding them undegenerated. 


Sir John. Have not I fuffer'&by it I loſt a fon. 


by this ſort of artleſs Nature before——any preſent 


Hopeful, it is true, is an exception; Nature wou'd 
rand a poor chance with kini againſt = French bel, 
and a head-as big as a buſhel. 
Rent. I am glad, fir, e. 
Sir John. (io Annette.) And ſo, my little gypſey. 
ns cant MIB. > tg 1 
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Ann. Not away I can hold my tongue to 
people I don't like II talk to divert my father — 


| „ en 
a humour to be his friend. - 


Soph. Fye, Annette, you are too bold. Nga 
*. Siſter, I am fure the gentleman is not an- 
I thou'd not have ventur'd to be ſo free; if 

hp not the very look, the fort of halffſmiling 
gravity of papa, when be is pleas'd with me in his 


heart—and does not care directiy to on it. 


Sir John. Wheedling jade !—=but, may be, that's 
another proof of woman in pure Nature. | 

Aan. Indeed, fir, I mean no harm; und I am 
ſure you kive [not di Ul; fas your Gevns | 
OY e 
N | | 


N25 e mit, or ſalkkng bo rr. 
| eee, e "I > ie 
ee ee 
er, 15 pee 

7 gleoms 
Luce, the groniſe of a day 9 i of Ky 
Aud. fbews a world in bloom. _ : 
Py This is paſt 8 as 
notice—the decree is paſt irrevocably-as fate 
reply——this houſe and all that belongs ta i fa- 


ther, Mer 
— — Kg 


be .* o 
4 L 5 * 4 
* 4 Deren 9 ae tas TX 
. * 


dmeſe nn r and ſemti- 
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Rent. Be laid low, fir? | 

. Jobn. Be ſecur d protected! raifd 1 

Mall become the manſion of plenty and joy; and. 


ment. A) 
Ars ef their facker.. A 
matu.more worthy your favour does not live—and. | 


vou only can ſave him from his enemies. 


dir John. Who are they? 4 ; 

Kent. He has one erin. 8 and 
benevolent in his nature, but who vowed enmity to. 
him in a fit of paſſion, er 
ed to it ever ſinee. 

Sir Jobn. Does lie ſo? ad. thar's. no fool that 
apt bon. he deſerve this en 
mity ? but that's no matter with a man of the deci-- 


ion and wiſdom you deſcribe. 


Rent. You'll beſt decide- Apen the provocation, | 


when the effeQts of It are laid before denen in. 
partial judge. 

Sir John. I hate impartiality, nen 
buſineſs upon a quite contrary principle. Come 
forward, my little clients, give a kiſs of partiality 
a- piece now I am feed your: advocate for-ever—- 
ſo. come to the Caftle in che evening; bring your 
| father with you; let this obſtinate dog appear if he 
dare my obſtinacy is now bound to defeat his, 
right or wrong he ſhall give way, and he may 
look for an a ee 

n 13 
Sir Jobn. He ſhall go to the focks, F K 
What, — Hy of my arlings is 


- 


— 


- 


o 
1 


in queſtion ? By all that's ſteady, I'll build a new 
houſe of correction, and they ſhall keep the key. 
Rent. But be upon your guard, fir; he wall be | | 
aſſerting bis former reſolutions. 8 ? 
Sir John. Tell me-not of his affertions,. . sf 

| Mine are low of Mader and Pte | 
Pain againff them all endeavour, — * 
Nes or areng they bind for cr. . 
4 | Sophia - Nuenler iben — Weujers * 5 „ 
* 4 I bor Kerceive a. parent to your carr : me 
2 1 From on bis fo obdurdte Hk 
* pn r Ky 


* 


r 


* 


„ H r ST ALE Ui. +4 N Mia; 
15 zaunschbut N. Feu Faser. T N 
* n n 
0 ; "Fepny- hi Ts" tire, OY 


3 E e ee | 
8 8 : Pardon me if I intrude, fit 5 _ * 20 — 
1 de eee, 5 | 
cee Peggy, have done. 1 
0 „Anette. Fe, Wr + — * 
Pe I'm furs be held compliant. t. ade ohh | 
4 5 97 R bence he goers args - 
; Annette. 2 craſh our foet, pee 
Sir John. I Jul did once the Gs _ 
| Sophia. ö Remember your clients with troubler i hin 
| Annette. Remember Sophia, remember Annette. 
6 - | 91 John,” "The cauſe of my clients 5 
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. 
+7 bad: 3: 


Enter Peer L. Nivvs — __ ) 


fr FIRES. || * 
e foo 

Ls na whore yo tad 
it on both ears instead of one. I tell you I'm 
married woman; ia net that an an Er? 
La M. — —— 
feldom is an objection in the world I have inhabited. 
' Peg. The world is at x e paſoe by your account 
_ —+ But theſe are ſome of your outlandiſtnations— 
« they would make 265 ewe 
* Engliſh huſbands.” _ 7 

La Nip. (laighing). * Guning hapats Ob. a 
A ſyeet Peg, how w ignorant you, are! I wiſh, your 
* huſband was at e heyre—l'd thaw 
„you how to fallow the cumple of our betters—I 
would dine witk you both every day, and he ſhould. 

* thank me for. prelerviog the peace of his family. 
1 — 4 Lell arm round ber. | 
| FRO bin) « Bars Shun Giflance, . 
Aſſurance If this be che new ſiyle of matrimo- 
DJs Heaven keep" Sophia clear of it, I ſay. "8 
La. Nip. Oh my dear, you need be in no pain. 
about that: She is not in the leaſt danger. Es 
De. Why, did not you tell me your maſter was. 
- madin love for her, Te! Is Fg 1h — ; 
W . * 


who knows but a Nw TIN 
toads. 48918 7 


r ' THE LORD' OF THE MANOR. 6 


La Nip Exadly! bue what has that to do wich 
marriage? 

Peg, eee What the duce has i to do. 
ü ele E «7 


 LaNy. Phaters and prot Hel love ber out Y | 


of rand if ſhe makes a figure as his miſtreſs; he'd 
hate her far faſhion's ſake if ſhe was his wife. Let 
us but get the couple well eſtabliſhed in London 


N Tos Aeg 197 4 44 185 62 0184 
La Mg. eee 
this is become 4 faſhionable one I aſſure you. In 


ſhort you will be the companion of her pleaſures; 


dreſs d as well av herſelf ; counted. by every man 


who has « deſign upon ben—and make a marker of 


Oh, n _ Nr 


ee . mn 


P- Indeed? 2 
IL. . 
worle/ in 'quiting-he life of a valet for that of # 
| ion. Follower to what he calls a man of ' 


__« faſhion! 20unds, IU rather be a bailiff's follower - 
by half—if it was not for what may come after.” 


Peg. I have no longer any patience” with the 
rogue's impudence | (u, * So having declared 


© yourſelf a pimp—you wou'd make me Rane 


* and Miſs Sophy a | 
E 
© you jade — nd don't give groſs names to charac- 


„ ters ſo much in faſhion.* Come don't” be: filly 
and angry now I have dealt openly with you, 


oe 
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 Enowing you to be a woman of ſenſe a nd ſpirit 
| [Peggy ſeems angry.) Don't be in a paſſion I tell 
+ xou—here, my dear—here's a gentle receipt for an- 
. ger—here—did you ever ſee this ſort of thing be- 
fore? K Ä 
Peg. What is iʒt? | 
Ia Nip. (meaſuring Sakai od A 
zouleau! fifty guineas wrapt-up in this ſmall com- 
_ paſs, One may know it by its make, it is from 
the firſt: club in towu— there it is, eſcaped from 
B wrong 
eg. (ade) Len, eee 
way to be even with him. 
I. Nipe. Aye, take a minute, my dear, to * | 
2 — ſo 
much tine - Hes . 
Peg. —— herſelf. Y No- means: of, fitting the rogue! 
Gad I have thought if I am not too much in a paſ- 
| fon t0 diſſemble I am not much uſed to artifice—- 
but they ſay it never fails a woman at a pinch. 
; (Looking kindly.) Why to be ſure, I was confider- 
ing upon m eee fe, is it heavy? ? 
3 TT the money» 
. La Minne Oh! of great weight, | 
Peg. Law not at all, I cou'd: carry a hundred of 
1 now. tell me fairly what. I am to do 
r it 
IL. Nip. Nothing: but 2 emare.. 


5 Ten aaa Maze cada bends 
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fort-of bufineſyin a day, than a lover (at leaſt wk =» 


a one as ours) will do in a year. 
Peg. Lord, how modeſt you are all at once 
ſpeak out—T am to ſeduce'my miſtrefs for — 
2 Mp. Fye, what names you are giving things 
again !——--you are to remove fooliſh prejudices; to 


open a friend's eyes to their own intereſt—-zounds, 
Child, it's an office for a ſtateſman. | 


Peg. Oh, 'that's ull—— . 
T. Nip. Not quite all; os tate le lems 
thing that regards ourſelves,” but that goes of courſe 

in negociations of this ſort. 
Peg. Oh, it?—and what de you call” this 


pretty invention? | 
I. My. Na e e 


purſe muſt be counted, which is troubleſome; a note 
requires reading, which to ſome perſons may bei 1 
convenient but the rouleau conveys fifty guineas to 
your pocket without a ſingle chink, and Nee up 
leſs room than a toothpick caſe. 
Peg. This bewitches me, I think. 3 5 
I. Np. 5 Up dear, it's' always Teckon'd 


bewitching. | rn 


I W 
"The rouleau is form'd with e 
Doo conquer caprice or diſpleaſure : 
3 If. your oljed the offer of one ſbould reſiſt, 
You have only to double the meaſure. 


I. finds to all places its way without eyes. + 
Without tongue it diſcourſes 3 
To beanty or conſcience alike it applies, 

A Jetles the fas comet. 


* 
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reg. Wall: whe cn bow hgh feb wonderful 


tos 1 rb Saas pF | 
Ne To feverten.at once the grapes that are ſour, 
| And purchgſe&'n fruit that's forbidden< 


A magic fo pleaſant myſt furely be right, 

Mubous ſeruple I pocket the evil,  _ 

Tu. fhew you the proper ges before night, 
A 


La Nis. Excellent ! 3 
after my own heart—where ſhall we meet? 

Peg. Why, you mult know this is the day of our 
aha. and Sir John gives a treat to all the tenants, 
is eee eee and ſo about an hour 
| before fun ſet come to N by the pool of 
the farm yard, _ 

La Nip. Oh, you jade, 1 ſhall have no patience 
n 

| Peg Tl come whenever I am fo the cond 5 is 
rene in the mean time you ſhall find a harveſt 
cag, with a ſup of cordial to keep up your ſpirits; 
in the country we never. make a bargain with dry 
lips. | 

La Nip. (afide.) What the devil, my dairy-maid 
drinks drams!—ſhe'll be fit to cry milk in the ftreets 
of London I need e ITN, A : 
known that. '/ 


La. Np, And yours be comphing 


y 


a 3 


r 
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Peg. Oh, as for that you Rn.] If your ob- 
7 the offer of one ſhould reſiſt. &c. 


n ee be nodding 


nnn 


venere, wha agen ine fur : | 
| tent——rgcruits in different calaur q cockades at work 
in fitting it up. Enter CarTtain Taxrax. | 


Come, ftir, my lads—briſkly, briſkly—ap: with 
the reſt of the advertiſements——we ſhall have the 
wake fir before we are ready. 

Enter RxxrATL. 2 

Rent. Hey day ! what have we here? ha 
any bew to exhibit, friend, you ought to aſk leave 
before you erect your booth. 


© Trop. Ab, 87, che Lord of the Manor i too good 


a ſubject to obſtruct my work (7. the workmen) 
Bring forward the great Butt there, place it in view 


by the drum and colours. 


Nent. By your dreſs you ſhould belong to che ar- 
my; pray, fir, what is your real buſineſs? 

Trep. I am manufacturer of honour and glory 
—yulgarly call'd a recruiung. dealer —or more vul- 
gavly Kill, a ſkin merchant. I come to a country 


wake as to a good market a little patience, and you . 


ſhall fee my practice come paſte up more bill 


and the devices they are not half thick enough— 


A 
Dc . 


Prize boarded; thedeck running v with 2 
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* Workman. Here, fir, Wada” © ** by, 72 
3 And the marine device? 
24 Workman.” Here it 1 done to the . 


and dammed up with gold duſt. 

Trep. Right lad, place that next the lion. I 
don't ſee the London Taylor with his foot upon the 
* of the French king. 

3% Workman.” Here he i is in all his glory. 

5 Fh. Paſte him upon the other flank of the Kon 
— ſo, ſo, pretty — have Las a for ___ 
rorner ? 


e bete, The Ealt-Tndies, Captain, a nabob 


in triumph, throwing rough e to the young 


 fifers to play at marbles.” . 


| Trep. (40 Rental.) Very well, r N 


bow do you like my ſhop. ' 


. 
curious as your employment 1 un vou 8 


i 1 afkin' merchant. 


'T rep. Mine, fir, 1 a n 
and a happy one, for it flouriſhes in proportion to 
the ſpirit of the nation—and if our rulers will but 


' employ it properly—Captain Trepan ſhall furniſh 
them for next year with twenty ene 
anders at five pence a dap. 

Nen. Well, captain, as you have call'4 Vere" a 


trade, vill you oblige-me ſo much as to Ws 
by. - it is carried on? © | 

Trop. Oh, wich pleaſure, fir! ſuppoſe now weg- 
ide are to be raiſed—I-am applied to—Captain 
© "Tropan—ahar's my name, art waa rg 


. 


5 — 4 8 
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8 | 
your honour, anſwers I, thofe that are flt for kf 


.uſe, chat bear fire, mnt weur well in all climates, 


canyot be afforded for leſß chan ten pounds à piece | 
e have an inferior ſort that we fell by the hun- 
dred— TM tate half and half. ſays my employer !— 
your place of delivery ?-—Plymouth agreed. 
asd ey are on ſhip- board in a month. | 
Rent. But, Captain, ſure this buſineſs iz fuß to 
frauds ? 

Frep. Yes, there are rogues in all zpades—-but 


my word is known. I never run the fame regruit - 


thro” more than three regiments in my life——and . 
"that only when we dave been bard preſſed for a 
review. * 
Ne. very conſcientious, ws nbÞ 
| Trep. Aye, and my copſcience has made we 
1 expore more goods than all the trade together. 
Let us but have a faſr trial with our enemies in any 
part of the world—and then ſee if captain Trepan's 
ſkins don't — here, ſerjeant Crimp, let 
the recruits falf in. 
bu the .) Very fine Tangyage, 
rn |: 


an orator: 


* fir ,—nexe 1 goll! ant brain, 3 ga tongue and 
nn are the beſt implements in our trade 
« novelty in every line you ſee . cloths, 
© neW arms, a COMMandery, 2 — 
Rent, * There I doubt a little, whether novelty is 
r old commanders be more 


| Trep: ® Feon's not dh without the trlents of bol, 


. 


| dead. 
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| Tu- No it is not thought ſo— old comman- 
% dere, like old wines, may be good to ſtick to; 
+ but the new ſparkles, and gets into the head, and 

*« preſently makes it fit to be un againſt the wall.” 
Hos han my new Colonels ſtand over the old ones 
ith their names in capitals no-tal_ns cheir. ſpon- 
toons. 

Kent. Arranged with a great deal of faney in- 


'Trep. Aye, and meaning . 1 tell you— 
but do only look at my recruit do but look at 
them [Crimp gives the word March.] there's 
_ Nuff for all work ſouthern rangers, and northern 
| hunters——lowlanders and highlanders, and loyals 
and royals, and chaſſeurs and daſheurs—-I ſuppoſe 
now you would like ſuch a x: d [Point- . 
ing to a ſmart recruit. 


Nen. It is a thouſand pities he ſhould be ſhot at. 


| ed upon he 5 my decoy-duck—mere ſhew goods 


4 


N 


Trep. Be in no reer, . never * by 
powder? 
Kem. What do you mean? * 

© Trep. Lord help you, how you - -might . 


For che ſhop window—not an inch of wear and tear 
in the whole piece The dog inherited deſertion 
from his family. His brother waz called Quick 
Silver Jack, he was hanged at laſt at Berlin, after 
1 OTIS Puts the +5 
of ſhoes. * 


| Bate Thopors G45) Ws 
9 W 
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2 
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_ things go on 
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 Trep.. Your pleaſure, fir. 1 © 
Trum. can in a regiment wpon bg. ” 

Sales 
Trep. And « handful of guineas to boot; my lad 

> mettle; this is ſomething like a recruit. | 
* Rent. (to'Trumore.) What's this—Trumore en- 


1 I believe my eyes? & 


Trum. Yes, and your heart too—which is . 


on the fide of a well meant- action. 4 


Rent. pena ec of. re; * 


| 2 * 


Trum. Raſhly quits the eodlqact am convine- | 
ed his repugnance to my union with his daughter 
is the cauſe. He is provident—TI am undone—he 
is beſides in immediate trouble——perhaps going 


do jail upon informations for killing game I muſt 


give a proof of my reſpect and my r ay : 
'well as of my reſignation. | | 
Rent. (afide. ) Generous 88 I'll Het all 
if they do not unitedly work upon 
che old man's heart, it muſt be adamant. Captain, 
you'll ſee Sir John Contraſt. : 
Trep. I ſhall atteſt my recruits before him, and 
this brave fellow at their head. {Exit Rental. 
Trum. I ſhall be ready, but are is a condition 


muſt firſt be complied with. | 


Tre. Name it. | . 
Trum. Twenty guineas to nad up «lh for an 


indiſpenſible obligation I ſcorn to take it as 
enliſting money you ſhall be repaid. 


_ Trep, You ſhall have it——any thing more? 


dn LORD OF un MANOR. Aov HI. 


T. Abfoace for half an ap- in thetzime 
EF n. 


„ 


.. (uo Trepan) Here's a fine fat of 
country fellows gruing a ur 4 pred aud along 
miau do well. 
| Trep. (afide} Yau are right! Chand) Come, 
lac. we'll give you a tate of 2 faldier's life. 
Corporal Snap give them the ſong aux officers 
uſed to be Ip fond a. it yall plane their fweet- 
W eee aeg 


abel Sar W 
| r 
Ta your vows to beanty ; 
Mars ' tails are beft reyaia, = 
m the arms of beauty. 
With the uiii mix the vine, 
| Round the faurel (them (wine 5. 
 Then40 glory — | 


— - F * 
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* 
| a N * VP 4 
comrades, Cc. 
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© ® 


oo 


vater und cherty brandy togecher work 
nel neep ſome hours in a charming Gitch, chers 
I have hatf himt cbnvey 
monſfeut La Nippe. What uon -d * 
ein ger n Well." © | 


r 


PE by My life on the dog's off—thg — | 
he was. 
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go 72. | 1 e 
Nn | 


> 3 
3 "The rogus Nas Grank It every droß; 


ih 


tit dreums to you, 


r Sugar, Ezine and Sethi . 5 


Erepan told md of lis pel aver -I 
an old hand with lis — — „ 


1 ˙Ü Ü ö 


mme 
cockade in his hat paſs th wei 
. ee e eee eee. 


_ Crimp. Nay dint be 3 for- 


2 ted la.deferibed. ws # likely young fellow = 


——come, if you can give „ 


. rr 7 
Lee, for betraying eicher ſex. And what would. | 
- you do wit himd 


Crimp. Gesees ie is hs Gf fault, We 
thould put him in the black hole at preſent, juſt to 
** 3 * 9 


marches at midnight; he'll be handcuffed upon the 
road; but as ſoon as he gets between decks in a 


-  tranſport—he'll be perfectly at liberty again. 


Peg. Gad, whoever he is, if I cou'd ſee him, 
I'd give him a hint of your intended kindneſs. 
[looking out} Hey! who's. this coming—the hero of 
the plot, young Contraſt (ruminates) it would be 
| ſpecial vengeance—a bold ſtroke it's true — but a 
: public juflice to woman kind——hang fear III 
do-it—hark ye——Mr. what d'ye call mr 
did you ever ſee the man you are in ſearch of? * 

Crimp." No, but I think I ſhould know him. 
"Peg. (pointing. ) That's your mark, I fancy. | 
Crimp. ae Xdon't fee his s 
1 lo. r 


Peg... 18 Bin pull it yy a throw it i the 
ditch as he came over yonder ſtile. 


Crimb. Ah! an old hand, as 1 ae 
me at the Caſtle, e ad N eg reren | 
vou ſhall have the reward. 5 

Peg. To be ſure money 7 very bibge but | 
have ſome pity upon the young man _ 
treat him worſe than hat yon told me. Wo 

Crimp, No, no, get you gone, he'll never know: 
who did his buſineſs. + 

0 Mp 1985 don't cent him hardly 


Emer Conraaer SL Cong comes 45 W 
* e e wn 


* = 
MIO 


W Well overtaken, * der 


: 


* 


m fa tht Sink init 7 


Cont. Friend, I cohclude you ire of his neig - 
dourhood, by the happy familiarity that diſtin- 
guiſhes it; _— .- - . an, 
take me for ſome other. 

Crimp. N no, your legs would 
diſcover you among a thouſand 1 never ſaw a 
fellow better ſet upon his pins. | 

Cont. (looking at his lag.] Not ſo muck out there? 

Crimp. But where have you been l6itering ſo 
long? is your knapſack packed have you taken 
leave of your ſweetheart ?)——ſhe muſt not go with 
you, I can tell you we are allowed but four wo- 
men a company for embarkation, * n : 
+ have choſen them all already. 2255 
Cont. Sure there is ſome ſtrange quali iu die = 

e people are not only impudent—but mad. 

_ | Crimp, I ſhall find'a way ta bring you. to un 

ſenſes, fir; what. did. you Pull the GY one 
your hat for, you dog? 

Cont. What the devil can [TRI BIN 

Crimp. Why, you raſcal, you. won't. * that 
you are enliſted to embark immediately for the | 
Weſt-Indies? have you not touched twenty guineas 
for the legs you: are ſo proud of? pretty dearly 
bought. 
Coat. Now it's plain how well you "FER me q 


* 


thy own gunpowder ſcorch me, if I'd lie in a tent 


two nights to be Captain General of the. united. 
Potentates of Europe. Ty 


Crimp. The dog's inſolence out-does the common. on 


—but come, walk on PIR before me —.— 
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_ Cont. Walk before you! - [refifbing- 
* — Vw 


r 


oF Here we are; ſerjeant! — 9 — 
rs? f 

| | Crimp. Lay hold of Bey Xe ll a deſer- 
ter—a chief. and the ſaucieſt * in 865 army. 
——Hare you no handcuffs? | 
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_  ficoat, RIPE RT. weng * 
. mouth. 


| Moll. No occafion for em, 3 
Ae young man 
be my poiſon but like the looks of kim—bear 


my 1 take a whiff (gers ber pipe.) what, 


not burn priming! come loac thew——— - 


| gives him a glas of brandy. 
" Cont. It is plain theſe are a fer Helene. 


no kelp! no relief! _ 
ia. Relief, firrah! you're no ni yet. = 


Feat, give me charge of him Moll Flagon 
never fail'd when ſhe anſwer'd for her man. 
| Crimp. 


With all 'my heart, honeft Moll — and 
fee what you can make of him, —— _- 

Moll. Never fear, IH make a ſoldier aud a but. 
band of him here, firſt of all let's ſee 
what a damn'd hat he has got here, change 


; RT DO OPT 20 Go 


l. „m Te lob o Tut wavon.. = 
7 »Cont. Why, only hear me—T'm a man of fa. 5 
fe ſhioh—— => 


Moll. Ha! ha! ha! 1 biken you-preſendy 
—{ puts @ hnapſack upon him. }. Te now you-lwdk 
ſomething like and n let's ſee what caſh. 
you have about you | 
Con, "Very link——but ou tha hand i evary 
_ fanthing if you'll let me giv - . 

Moll, Go, youjelly dag-—ay, chi youſhull, thre” . 

ba er eee | 
"—_ . my e * 


a Sos, 
I. 


| . . 
FI e 

1055 . 0 6 
Vill the can, 

Tou re my man; \ 
r 3 : 


e 


Px, 
e 5 
ales "= 

1 
' Tis all the ſome to-morrow: 8 


Cont, „o, Tena of Ah | | 
_— 
5 


_— 


TH LO 08 768 2048. . 


Aa... fall — crgfing the e, 
Hear a eon after cbm. 
be Stop, Sephia: 
Soph. Trumore, this is — F-0et | 

| refuſe liſtening to you: "or mr by, _ ne 1 
115 —_— Boing to ja. 

Tien. Confort yourſelf . 

; you his ſafety.” IL would not leave the country till 

I was certain of it. n of 


4 


4 . LE ONE a3 LO LAWS | _ 
— 


vou and all that makes life dear. GG 
Soph. Oh my fears! what means that ribbind in 
your hat? | . 


Tim. The enfign of 3 when worn upon 
true principles. A paſſion for our country is che 
only one that ought to haye competition with virtu- 
ous love When they Unite in the n, our r action 
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Sine „ 


>> 5 
54658 ry "+17 _ : 8 
* 


14 conqueror mean to prove ; 


Or with brighter fame expire, , 
For my 1 and my le, 


** N 
Ou from thee I fill ſhall crave; 
5 Light the e, my head ſhall cover, by: 
1975 05 „ ay 


but the utterance fails me Annette, ſpeak forme; 


_ the alarms of ae and * 
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| Soph. Trumore, this is too much for me 1 
heaven knows how little L am formed for the =" 


of ambition—hele ketroic notions, how often do 


they lead to the miſery of ourſelves of thoſe 


we leave I claim no werit i in iy uppreben- 
fions—alas they are too ſelfiſh. 
Trum. I came to bid fürewell in one ſhort Sb | 


and when I am gone, comfort your ſiſter. | 
Au. Tudeed, Trumore; it will be out of my 
power—my notes will now be ab melanchohy as her 
own—to ſpoth her, T muft n un Neg Tit 


EF do. M e . 5 
A 9021 7 een 
4 * "ant * 5 7 N 
e e eee 
Nu ſlapiſi bird ſrum eve n mr nz: 
PPP 
| Preſſes ber boſom to the thorn, 
And courts- ms 115i 
#1, I gan 7 
* ab! hah vain eee 
o Wale the woral air'; "- 4 
| Wab paſſes trembling ow the _— ch , 
- Bid Rath am n egg 


Rent. What bh 1 — Re: 
ſerve your tears, ny young miſtreſs, if your ſmiles - 


will net do the buſineſs better to work. upon the old 
| n che cauſe of your father—he i ing ue je 


0 n or ein n Les in. 
be called before big ——Iel a parent owe bis hap- 


—- panels wo you in the firſt place; and may it be an 


n | 
| Traum. Raſbly appearing before the juftice! 1 
Pon, Than pas py hy CA} ent I fly 

execute.it—then, Fortune, grant me one more 
e : 


kw eee : 

Nen. „ e 

n | [Exeunt. 
2 Is... 


4 large Gothic Hall. 813 Jenn / 
_ folbued by Tx Era. SL | 
"Ts — the then, it compliance 


| wich your beating unde but no moe of your 


occupation—T'm mot for purchaſing human fleſh— 
give me the man (aye, and the woman too) that 
| engages upon „ 


a 


Auer Cars, eee 


8 0 One word more, your worſhip. The fer- 
þ — cs 1 1 


21 388 


9 


Tm hs 


lh. i. td. ood Bo. 
” # 3 - 


be ror ons - 4 moi 


r 
be i, he worlt of Fine 


ene n 


Tre. He bozrows for ſhew the moſt valuable 


| commodities. in the nation, courage and. fidelicy ; ; 


and fo. raiſes W of which * 
dees not poſſaſo an atom. 
' Sr Jabs. Does he fot——hen be) g him 


| I'd rather; ſen-one. chief of che pu 8. 


than an hundred private ones. 


. "— — | 
Le in Contraft. 


7 Sir Jobs. What, 4 1s this! 


my ſon in a ſoldier's accoutrements!—I ſhould not 
have been more ſurpriſed, . 
Phoſed into a fiſh. 

Cont. Tote aide rr in ee Ae 
1 ſhou'd have been ſhark's meat. before T got half | 


way to the Weſt-Indies. 


' Sir John. Stark mad, by all char's fantaſtical ! 
— nobody tell you how he was ſeized?” : 
Cont. Seized! why, by that reffien, neck and 
heels; and for my aceoutrements, e | 


L harpy, who affified at my toilette. 


Crimp. A perſect innocent miftake; 1 FRETS 
be pardon's, your worhip—-I was ſent to: Nek v 
deſerter—with the beſt legs in Eng- wos it poſ- 
fible not to de deceived? hut, "thanks to Fortune 


nn we 


„ o 


* 


P * - » '/ + 
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= TB tonp 0 deen n 
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"Bier — 


Pg. Only x little retaliation, your es. 
 _ wolf was in full chace of an innocent lamb; that, 
to bt ſure; I hadfoolithly helpet to- expoſe to his 
pas- trap offered to my hand, and I muſt own 
J did ſet it, and the wolf was caught, as you: ee... 
But, indeed, I was coming to your: worſhip, to pre- 
vent all further harm. 1 meant honeſtly, and a 
Bttle merrily I confeſs. ** cannot be one vithout We 
| other for my life.” s 
ben Plague on n cis myſtery thickens, 
| inflead of clearing. e | LN 
Nee. It us clear, e, RETRO is out of 
5 e the fellaw 1 nn. 


ade el. uu Tusk. Reg | 2 | . 

Tue. Ho is haves fulfil all engagements. 8 ny 
Tem. Well ſaid, eite mail they my inen. 
5 guineas are alive again. . 


Trum. You Thall fee them. addr; 1. won d 
| 40 morigaged ten lives. rather than have wanted 


them." [To Sir John. J. Mr. Raſhly is charged with 


informations for killing game to the amount of for- 
ty pounds. By the aſſiſtance of. this gentleman I 


bave made up the ſum., The law is eruel to him, to. 
ue it is kind; it enables me to ſhew.him the heart 
be perhaps, has. doubted.. [Lare down. the money.] 
He is free——and now, fir, Lam your man, and 
will- follow wherever the ſervice of my country. 
gn ” * 1 


"Gr EET © 
= w o * 
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myſelf. for it 


n -THBLORD/ON THR-MANOR-. , 
Kent, (coming forward.) Brave generqus fellow! 
wee nog Hove hgulhed 3%, 


for a kingdom. 7. 


Sir John. Oh, Rental, Iam glad you are come; 
you find me in a wilderneſs ] here, a 

Rent. A moment, fr, and I'm ure * — 
miſtake your path. 

Pg, (opening the rouleas.).. The twiſt is magi 
15 . 1 think, for I can't undo. it—oh, there it is 
at laft——[Poure the money upon the able J Put 2 | 
your's Again, Mr. Trumgre—.— poor fellow ! you”) vil 
want it in your new life. * 

Cont... One of my rouleaus! I have been robbed, ' 
I ſee, as well as kidnapped. _ 

Sir Nb. n. Huſſy! ROW came you | by all that wo- 
ney? 

"Peg. Perfeftly honefily—I fold my miſireſs and 
it 15 not neceſſary to deliver che 
goods, for his honour is provided wich a, miſtreſs ; 


| 8 0 to Mall 1 and my lover i 1s about as well off. 


— Come, fir, never look ſo croſs after Your money 


what fine gentleman wou'd grudge. to let an honeft 


man out of jail, when he can buy, his TO 1 
modeſty i into the bargaia? | 

- fir Jobn. Renal, do you a Ph bo? Mc 

" Rent. Clearly, fir, and i it muſt end wich = 
ciling you to your ſon. .  - + 

© Sir Jobn. How! reconcile me to ; 2a and de- | 
bauchery !—never—if the dog cou'd ſucceed with a 
girl by his face, or his tongue, or his legs, or T any 1 
thing that nature has given him, why there's a fort 
of far play at ih genden 


- 


vi us _ 


7 | 


„ ru tone mr e 
. unmanlinefs in vice without paſfion——dethf' in- 
NT COTE rs 

A ER. EE > 1 


. 


| Enter An ed 2 43 
OY — thenfeloor of The Jola's feeb—o bony foo. 


Sie Fi (in the unf Jarpriſe.) This Rah 
| this the father of theſe girls! and do not his fex- 
tures deceive me?—who ts it 1 fee ? e 

Rent. The ſon I mean to recoticile—who offend- 
ed upon principles the-moſt oppoſite to thofe you 
| jofk now coridemned—the children of his offence— 
and thanks only to the inheritance of his virtues, 
MoS P 


E My clifer brother ebe io light? m3, 
: . Sir John. Rite, al T ain fre Lam ba. 

is the confuſion of a delirium. | 35 
Nen. (to Ramh.) Why do 50s jou pes, fir? 
” Raf. Wust form of words will become me ? to. 
f L repent, would be an injury to the dead and 
. Hving. I have. cered, but T have been happy—one 
duty I can plead; refignation to your will—ſo may 
aer RE AG wine is I 
| never taxed your juftice. © 

Six Fobn. (after a pauſe.) | Renal, as pee 
I Wal everretrat?”\ 3 

" Rew. No, fir, for f was vrch to the folemniey 
. "of your vom, that you would prate& the father of 
+ your little clients . | 
22 | 


cod not to marry— but to attempt d 


urn nn eee OF THO RANGES ©— uh 


Sir. Jobs. :Yes, but L little thought how very ftub- 
torn an ol flow T ſhould have deal vic 7 


> > ot an; — On 
5 Come, I'll nuke ſho work 4 


rr 1 5 
debauch 


his own nien 1 A what fort * vention the 


| Sten of His caltion=——ix U NN L only 
keep my word-—==pce rexmanber how I nt 


treat the old obſtinate your father was und uf 


men N 


Soph, and ot, — o e. 85 
——— 


Sir Jul Vpy je kts e. | 


have ed my bleffing this hour. 
n. And ne dor Trumors: 6s” exitaplant.che 
| A I PRE e 


[Taler him g 
Con. 80 l this aadfuioa.of chances faces with | 


ig up te a Mace, and quite in my favourmche 
rum of theſe laſt twelve hours exceeds all enlenlsti- 
on, — e Rk. 
—_ 


MF S358 "58 12 Ne re 


— = 9 * - * = 
\ 9 ” 4 * . 
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| La Nip Here he is in a pleaſant plight—— 
Cont. Whence, in the devil's name comeſt thou? 


La Nie. From the bottom of the black dite b 
how I got there I know-no-more then the man in 
the moon—I wakeland found myſelf half ſmother'd | 
in dirt, lying like King Log in the fable, lth a 
_congrels of frogs ah-my back. 

Pegs My-dter, 1 en e dete with your 
bargain, I en er Fr * 
4 hv eng "oats l. OPS. 5 
La Nip. Oh! thou itch of Kaden. ea. 
6 „eg 4 La — clin Gow, 
Dan | Nr me, Rental - but 
ä e wage en c 0 
ann 


Trum. I hav node; . high 
when directed to. Sophy e 
ever when I think of Miſs Contraſt. BEEN 
Sir Fohn. Now, for the blood of me, I SN 

e MN pen oped fee e- * 
ber Raſhly. 

A8. 8a be fromir, Gr, that I think che purity 
nenne farmer's daughter, is 

the eee pee, 4" to 880 wenne of the 

e Jobe, dee ee ee may 
eld way. have not been apt toi retract an action, 
but no man more ready to correct it by doing the 
:reverſe another time. I am now convinced. mutual 


affection makes the ally true — in marriage; 


2 


= * — = 
4 - * 
* 
. 5 
: . 
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1 
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LC THE'LORD: OF Tim Mahon. 664. 
and in my preſent humour (I don't know how long. 


tion ag fes, anf ae, mene, ; 
man of faſhion ?_ Cio young Contraſt. 
Rab. Dear Sir, don't treat my brother's ſoibles 
too ſeverely. B re 
eke. ä . 
Sir Fob: rie d er een ER | 
[ have whereywithall to keep him from the inconve- | 


| niencs of e Dro, W loſes da 


Manor „ 
Cont. I reſign it, and all its appendages. . And ; 
wich all my faults, my brother; ſhall find I am nei- 
cher enyious nor mercenary. [ To. La Nippe.] Haxſes 
for town inſtantly ; ; there is my true ſphere —and if 
ever I am caught in a fural intrigue again, may - 
be tied to an ald ram, like my pointers for ſheep- 
biting, and butting into a conſiſtence-with the clay 
of this daraned foreſt.” [Exit La. Nippe- following. 


Sir. John. And now to return to my recruit. 


promiſed he ſhould be atteſted to- night and ſo he 


 ſhall—to his bride if afterwards his country de- 


mands his aſſiſtance—get him a commiſſion, Sophy. 5 
and pray ſor a ſhort end to che War——a prayer in 
which every good MA} in * n will join 
don, 

Trum. Sir, you PAS given d. A Poſſeſfon that 


makes all other treaſures. poor. Witneſs love and 


truth, how much I deſpiſe the temptation of ambi - 
yon, when weighed againſt one hour of Sophia 
ſociety. But theſe are times when ſervice to the 

| Nerves nen a _ indiſcri- 


will. laſt) I with there was not a wedding in che na- : 


on wid TRE LORD OF THE MANOR At I 
minately impaſe upon private happineſs. And the 
man who refuſed upon their call, a ſacrifice to the 
exigency of hie conmry, — R—__ — 
nr 
Nen. Sin; eee eee 
J b el band jap, preſs to be admitted. 82 
Sir Jobn. Throw open the doors. 
Kant. . 
| dow not exprofe un insel in the wenn of Cafle 


— —— | — — 
ee 
3 . 


A Tanz, Se. 5 5 
'F 1 N 4 B *. 


m Partwrs of my toil and p 
5 To this bapyy der 


* . 

© Wh der p69, 64 rot 

_ —  Proclaim baldoy, © 
| hci Left Mes | 

And happy the ſong, 

{ff trains old andyonng,, 

A I. the eſſe of Caftl _— 

| Sophia. Whes @ mutual inclination. | 
FO rr. 

Ty n tener ml, F 
Which fl ff excite the u. 


4 


acyl. TER 10RD OFTHE MANGER. 


i my troth 


Fog generous youth, 


- # found bim cy Manor. = 


T's uy euly be bing, 
nib leave fufion bebige,” 


"Tio dh lpm of Calls Manor 
Tram. Gallints, bears frow Trane fory, y 


| To ante in the Ar 


| Truth aud honey, ove and glory, 


TINT 9 


2 

From beauty it came, 
. 
ui an honour to arm 

To be ſed iy its charms, _- 
r 


Peggy js) freq, but tres to/ duty, 


Fue play d an hongft part ; 
you purchaſe love and beauty, 
Be the prize a faithful heart: + 


Should a knave full of gold 
Think Peg's to be ſold. 
Let him meet me at Calle Manor. 
A bed in the mire 
To cool his defire, 


2 of Caftle Manor. 


- 
- 


„ © THE W Aer ln 


; . 3 


* Tho" Ih in aue, 
We Critics, lend a patient cr 
3 5 e 


* 


- a to forgive, 
4 I ibe leon of Caſtle Manor 
. friends to aur cas, 


And nals your applauſe, 
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e fem 
RS ES 
with the moſf propriety, and inclinauion, "F tan 'y 
the Comedy of the Heirefe, © oO 

2 Ser Az R A 


ab com ti yon; Langhigr hab way 
clin ts your acetone, as vein bo inc wth 
© HO! tus 


. ons amps 
ther pride which this 


Hing, in the moſt 9 —4 
eee, . 6 
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_- PREFACE. | 
EDD 
© THE approbation, the following Cantedy;has re. 
ceived upon the Stage, and the candour with which 
"every criticiſm, that has come to the Author's know: 
1 ledge, has been accompanied, might encourage him 
to truſt it to the cloſet without any other preface, 
than an acknowledgement of his gratitude to the 
Publie, for the honours done to him. And if he 
. detains the reader a few moments more, it is not to 
diſavow what has been hinted at in ſome of the daily 
iT prints, as a ſpecies of plagiariſm, but to plead it in 
behalf of dramatic writing in general, againſt rules 
that if carried to the extent they lead to, would fi 
- ſhackles upon er and give _ nue Ein- 

tion to variety. 


* Prin o bl for ene, it a to 
5 RA 


Baurely the dramalift, like 2 8 e 
his talents equally to the teſt, whether he builds up- 
on another man's ground or his own. And if in- 
ſtead of ſmall and detached parts, the writer of the 
Heireſs had taken the compleat plot of his play from 
a novel; he would have imitated the examples (he 
only imitation to which he has any pretence) of the 


beſt dramatic Poets of N90 age. 


In point of originality of LETS is bumbh 
| hoped this Comedy is not without it. But preſent 


r G w ¹w-w od mim... atk ̃ ͤ—˙T¶ g 


S S Eg. ans“ 


PREFACE: 8 3 


— — ——ͤ—e— —I=K 
inſtances apart, it is ſubmitted to the judicious, 
whether ſuch an exaction of noveley as would make 
a reſemblance to any thing ever ſeen upon the ſtage. 
before unacceptable, might not materially vitiate 
the public taſte, carry the. major part of writers 
beyond the ſcope of nature and probability, and de- 
prive che ſpectatot of that pleaſing, and infinite 
diverſity of ſhape and: colouring that the leating 
paſſions, vices, and. ſollies of civiliſed life, admit. 
Love, avarice,, miſanthropy, &c. &c. if LA a: 
thouſand and a thouſand times with new ſhades, and 
in different points of view, will do as much credit 
to invention, and have as juſt an effect! in exhibiti- ö 
on, as if Moliere or Congreve had neyer t touched 
che ſubjes. | It i TY not whether there may . not be 
perſonages in che Heireſs, 1 in whom we may diſ- 
cover family features, that is aſked, but whether 
they are not fill individuals, with whom we have 
been hitherto meet a re not for 
che Author to determine. 


Original thought—Tt has been obſerved "op Wee 
is an image in a ſpeech of Lord Gayville, copied 
cloſely from Rouſſeau. - Very poſſibly it may be ſo. 
The Author of the Heireſs certainly his read that 
elegant writer; and to Thew how eaſily invention- 
may be deceived, he will quote another writer tn. | 
his eſtimation till more elegant) who thus accounts, 
and apologizes for, unconſcious plagiariſm 


« Faded ideas,” ſays Mr. Sheridan, * Float in the 
* fancy like half forgatten dreams; and imagina- 


* ON ** _ PREFACE. | 


tion, in its Hallen enjoyments, Wel fafpi clous 
of its offspring, and doubts whether it Kot creat- 
ed or adopted.” | 


Mon ſentünente and . due to the ima - 


gination of others, may poſſibly. be challenged, 


_ thaugh they are equally out of the recollection of 


the Author.—He would only wiſh the candid to 
admit the probability, that while he believed them 
his own, he thought 1 them his beſt. | | 


"Many of the ſcenes now beine to EPR 


have been ſhortened in repreſentation,” and a of 


| words have been altered occafionally to 
connection a circumſtance neceſfary to de co 
_ leſt the performers ſhould be ſuſpeRed. of negli- 
ence, when, on the contrary, too much cannot be 
aid of -their attention and zeal. When all have 
been eminent, it would be unneceſſary, if not invi- 


dious, to particularize any: There is nevertheleſs 


a, Lady, to whom, by her ſtanding, ſeparately. aud 


individually in one part of the performance; the | 
Author, without departing from his maxim, 
may. expreſs his more than ordinary obligation. 
Miſs Farren, by her inimitable manner of delWer- 


ing the Epilogue, has made a better apology to-the 
public than any bis pen could have produced, for 


a compoſition which, from an accident, was much 


too haftily written; in ſome parts, and in others 


; pied * wich a like * of time. a 


. tk | 8 


tion of this nature owes ta he world and t to himſelf 


= 


| Tat Epilogue-cxcepted,) e in he follow 


ing ſheets ean be covered by 8 
They: cannot be. confiſteatly wich truth, nor in- 
deed, with inclination: For the Author had rather 
be thought incapable of pleaſing, after his greateſt 
cares, than wanting in the attention and reſpect 
which every man. who ventures to publiſh a produc- 


Noc to let it paſs from Bit hands without frequent 
reviſal, and the beſt conlidered fai his abilities | 
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aw' ring fempſie calmly li away, . 1 
So when the Poet's dark horizon clears, - gs 
Array'd in ſmiles, the Epilogue apf fr. 


She, of that houſe the lively emblem fill, ; 
Wheſe brilliant ſpeakers flart what themes they will, 
Still varying topichs for her ſportive rhymes | 
From all the follies of theſe fruitleſs times, 
Uncheck d by forme, with fippant hand may cul, 
Prologue, like Peers, by privileges are dull. 

In folemn ſtrain addreſs th* aſſembled Pit, 
The legal judges of dramatic wit, 
Confining fill with dignified decoram, @ 
Their obſervations, o the Play before em. 


Now when each batchelor a helpmate lacks, © 
( T hat ſeveet exemption from a double Tax) . 
When laws are fram'd with a benignant plan 
Of light'ning burdens on the married man, 
And Hymen adds one ſolid comfort more 
To all thoſe comforts he conferr'd before, 
To ſmooth the rough laborious road to fame 
Our bard has — alluring name. 


k HO D WO Um wr WO Wt . 


SS 


X22 


| PROLOGUE. _ | iz 
= : _ 5 
As wealth in <wedlack oft is known to hide | 
The imperfe8ions of a homely bride, . 
This tempting title, he perhaps 3 3 
May heightens beauties, —and conceal defeftr = — _ - 
Thus fixty's wrinkles, view'd thro* fortune's s + glaſe,. 
The roy dimes of fee, farpaſt * 
The modera: ſuitor, graſps his fair one's hand, | 
O'erlooks her Perſen and dd her hand; || 
leert os her houſes wit rroyhng eye, 
er her rich acres, heaves an am'rous figh, 
His heartfelt fangs thro” groves of —timber7vents,, 
And runs reed [ for—her three pet cet. 


rasten. 


- 


rere & on” 


Willthes de Par . Hires fat” in 
The bridegroom eritic to her failings ap eee 
Who claims, alas 1 Bis nicer tafte to hit. 
The Lady's portion paid in ſterling wit A ee 
On your decrees, to fix her future fates." e 
Depends our Heireſt for her whole” gf; Z 4 
Rich in yum files, ſbe charms th* admiring town . " 
A very bankrupt, Joe you cmee to freenues © Yo 6. 
0 may a verdi, i in your applauſe, FM Neth * 
Pronounce the prof rous iſſue of her canſe, | mh 
Confirm the name an anxious parent gave her,.. OP 0 
dud prove ler Aaraſi of —the Public Favour... | 
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— bins, Mr., King. 
Orr) M. Smith. 
; Leon Garviiih | - = -  » Mr. Palmer. 
 Atzcnr, _ = „Mr. Parſons. 
. Cmancn, - Me. Baddeley. 
Ir. BLananh, | -  - - = Mr, Banniſter, jun. 
'Y " PaoweT, .. e Mr. R. Palmer. 
| Mr. RionTtY, = — Mr. Aickin. 
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Miſs Alsenz, . „(uu Pope. 

Miſs AL vo, - * = A”, — Mrs. Crouch. 1 f 

Mrs. Saen r, © - | »- Mrs. Booth. 

Tirranm, r _- - |  - Miſs Tidwell. 
4 Mrs. Bu ayDiony by wu d $a 3% ' » Mrs, Wilſon. 4 
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ee ACT 4 SCENE de. T 


| | bowed dete, | 

ory 2000 Fig why ed 

3 ei, 5 

Me NPR and Mri. Larrrii Brandien dj- 

 coveredl writing : Tetters folded up, Fen.» ate 
 frattered upon the table. * | 

* 2.3 Nin 


Ir, Diano. Leans upon . 
ing. nn 
. 64 


Tir. it is 3 . 
„Adieu, my charming friend, my amiable, my all 
* Accompliſhed ſociate ! conceive the ardor of 

* Yourlover's united with your own ſenfibility— 

Still will the compound be but faintly n Y 

„Of the truth. and tenderneſsbf your. 

Lars Brarnizn.“ 
1 ; phraſe—There's a enn if you 
4 +, 


93 1 


a2 THE HEIRESS. Aer I. 
| Blom. Not I indeed: I am working upon a quite 
different plan : but you are as welcome to my caſt 
off fiyle, as you ſhou'd be to my old — 
Pick out che gold if it be of any uſe; "a 

Mrs. Blan. Caſt off fiyle! Excellent afſurance ! 

And pray; Sir, to whont are you indebted for the 

very elements of wheedling, and all that has attend- 


cel it's progreſs, from the-plaything in your nurſe- 


Ty, to the brilliant upon your! 
Blan. For the elements, my honour'd fiſter, and 
partner, I confeſs the obligation; bat for the pro- 
ficiency, I have obtairn'd the ſublime of the ſcience, 
while you with more experience are ftill a novice ; 
like a miſs at her fluttering harpſicord, with a nim. 
dle finger, but no ear Non keep in tune, tis 
rue, for that is the merit of the inſtrument, but 
you are continually out of time, nme 
ming the ſame key. g 

A- Als. ure Freer Engliſh is as much 
2 That Pon r is an — of 
ſuch eaſe and compaſs; che moſt unſkilful can play 
ſomething upoy | it: but to touch it to the true pur- 
poſe—— 

« Mrs. Blan. Wal, Sir, ia look round you pray; 

theſe apartments were not furniſhed from the inte- 
reſt of two miſerable thouſand pounds in the three 
per cents, any more than our table and equipage 
have been maintained by y your patrimotiy—A land 
eſtate of three red a year, out of repair, and 
* * Marly it's dalbe. I believe I have 


* 


_ 


— 


— 
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ſtated = ho te ger" SN ITO ac- 


curately; y,; nel ue ud ni n 
Blan. They — — it muſt be ac- 
knowledg d. But before we bring our induſtry to 
a compariſon, in the name of the old father of flat - 
' tery, to whom is that perfect phraſe addreſs d? 
Mrs. Blan. To one worth the pains; I can tell 
you_——-Miſs Alſcrip. | nnn 
Blau. What, ſenſibility, co Miſs Alſerp! my dear 
ſiſter, this is too much, even in your own» way; had, 
you run changes upon her fortune, ſtocks, bonds 
and mortgages; upon Lord Gayville's coronet at; 
her feet, or forty other coronets, to make footballs 
of, if ſhe.pleaſed, it would have been plauſible g 
but the quality you have ſelected 7 7 
Mrs. Blan. Is one ſhe has no pretenſions to, 
therefore the e is more e- Pall my 
maxim. „ M0 e 
Blan, And Pe * I don? t try it quite ſo 
high—Senſtbility to Miſs Alſcrip; you might as 
well have applied it to her Uncle's Pig-iren, from. 
which ſhe derives her firſt fifty chouſand; or the 
harder heart of the old Uſurer, her Father, from 
whom ſhe 2 bv come e to 
the * of the re 
on # 


Buver Pronten (the Valet 4 Chante „ 


7 


7 £4) 

e 2 widhithe 
bie ant ens pen any orders, madam ? 

Mrs. Blan. ( delivering her letter). This to Miſs 


Alerip with my impatient enquiries after her lat 


. 
— ca wv a 2 „ ̃ — — ——— — —¼Ä — 
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. vight's- reſt, and that-ſhe ſhall: have my perſonal 


' Ratue in half an hour.—You take care to ſend to 
all the lying-in ladies. | 

© Prompe. hy indy fibers, mam before the fr 

_ Blan. 6 
Whether for their own we erw. or m of the 
nation? 

Prompt. To all, Sie—Uheir ſerares, and prin- 
- QI 2 

Blan.. Caſide to e How: tetris bu 

acc have undertaken for Lord Gayville ? 
Prompt. I have convey'd his n and ＋ 
this morning to get an anſwer. | 

Blan. He does not think 0 OA SLING 
"Prompt. Mercy forbid you fhould be! [archly } 

Blan. - ee eee eee 
Prompt. Oh! never, never ! | 
Jan. (aloud. ) Well, diſpateh  — 
Mr. Blan. Hold apropos, to the lymg-im li 
at Mrs. Barbara Winterbloom's. to enquire after 
n „ eee pl 


For { Reading bis ee b 
Ladies in the firaw—Maniſters, &c.—Old Maids, 


Cats and Sparrows, never had a better liſt of how 


| E'ye's fince I had he honourto collect for the Blan- 


aſh family. - 1 [Extt. 
Ir. Blan. Theſe are hs attentions that efta- 
"bliſh-raluable friendſhips in female life. By adapt- 


ing myſelf to the whams of one, fubmitting to the 
jeeſt of another, aſſiſting the little plots of a third, 
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and taking part againſt the huſbands with all, Jam. 
become an abſolute eſſential in the polite world; 
e MOI ere yu ———— 
Blan. tate Plhaw! — 
Mi. Blan. Time thrown away! As if women of 
faſhion left London, to turn freckled ſhepherdeſſes. 
No, no; cards, cards and backgammon, are the 
delights of rural life; and flightly as-you-may-think- 
of iny ſleill, at the year's end I am no inconfiders- 
ble ſharer in the pin-money of my ſociety. 
Bilan. A pakry reloure—Gambling is a dama'l 
trade, nner > o 099% 119244 
Mrs. Blan. Indeed! wha 
Blas. Yes, Fran Feral le war vigour 
| pay-—And as for. the men, che age grows cireum- 
ſpect in proportion to it's poverty: It's odds but one 
loſes a character to eſtabliſh a debt, and muſt fight 
a duel to obtain the payment. I have a thouſand 
better plans, but two principal one — And * | 
only at a loſs, which to chuſe. 4 00 165 
Mt. Blan. n * 
Blan, Whether I ſhall marry my friend's in- 
tended bride, or his fifter. | ; 
Mrs. Blan. Marry his intended bride What 
Pig-iron and uſury ?—Youropinion ve her muſt ad- 
vance your addrefles admirably. Wehle 
lan. My' Lord's. opinion of ber vill advance 
them; he can't bear the fight of her, and defiance 
of bis uncle, Sir Clement Flint's eagerneſs for the 
match, is running mad after an adventure, which I, 


: . — . # " e 
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who am his confidant ſhall keep going le 
mine. Theres news ſar bw. 


Mn Bias, And his difter, Lady Emily, che ak 


_ ternative! The firſt match in England i in W 


n Iron 
Blan. Fook! 3 chirma; he 


; will bring me connexion that wou'd ſoon ſupply 


fortune; the 'other wou'd „ ue tn, nog 


1 e 


- Mrs. Plan. Anda w thecenxiny of fveodlowith 
the one or the other, 

Bam. Succeſs Are they not n why 
even you can cajole them— What then muſt I do- 
who have advantage of ſex, and am- equally ready 
to adore every feature of the face, or to fall incor- 

porally in love with the mind.—Zue no more of 
theory, I muſt away to practice.— And firſt for 


Gayville, and his fellow-ſtudent Clifford, who is 


come home with a wiſe face, and a 3 
dence in Hs old aſcendancy" over his Lordſhip ; but In 


thanks to the accident” that kept him two months. 


behind, Mr. Monitor will find himſelf miſtaken. - 
- Mrs. Blan. Beware of the Monitor notwithſtand- 
ing in another quarter. Lady Emily and he were- 


acquainted at the age of firſt impreſſions. 


Blan. I dare ſay eee 
pleat friend of the family, tho? without a fingle ta- 
lent for the purpoſe. I queſtion whether k he ever 
made'a compliment in his life. 1 ee. 

Met. Ban. Oh, the brute. 

Blan. Nis game I find, has been to ee 


Lord Gayville's underſtanding; he thinks he muſt 


" Tc MY . ⁊ͤ © YE. OS ey 
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finally eſtabliſh himſelf in his eſteem, by imexora- 
bly oppoſing all his foliesPoox f mpleton 
2 oppoſition —— inhance the 
value of my acquieſeence. So adieu foggthe morn- 
ing u to Miſs Alſcrip with an unction of flat- 
tery ft for a houſe painter bruſnʒ I to Sir Cle- 
ment, and his family, with a eompoſition as delicate 
as' æther, a be ple aid dhe point bf: a fea- 
ther. Q 27 10 regten 4 [eing. 
Abe Bis, Hark you, Blandiſh, a good wiſty 
before you go: To-make your 'fucceſs compleat, 
may you find but half veur os vanity in thoſe you 
have to work on! RO 
Blau. Thank youj-my dee Leuy; this is not he 
only tap you have hit me to-day, and you are right? 
for if you add I did not ſometimes fpeatk'truth'to 
ench other, we ſhould — porprbems a' qua- 
ly incident to the human mind. ag 
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L. * My. - Clifford, urge W e more. 
How can a man of your liberality of ſentiment de- 
ne UA Ad Oy ton fa 
rice. 1633419 6 14.4 8 

Clif. My ld you # n . "ac 
have an ancient name and title to ſupport. 
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I. Gay. Prepoſterous policy! Whenever the fa 
ther builds, games, or electioneers, the heir and 
title muſt go to market. Oh the happy families Sir 
Clement Flint will enumerate, where this practice 
has prevail'd for centuries; and the eſtate been im- 


proved in every generation, n 


by each individual! 
E. rr 


ever you: think of Miſs Alſcrip, viſions of equipage 
and ſplendor, villas and hotels, the delights of in- 
Sana ade on bi piadi—g;. 
nation. 
BS Gay. It is true, I was that diffipated, faſtion- 
able wretch, 


„ eee 


of having acted wrong; You /wou'd not hide what 
wou d give me pleaſure: But I'll not be officiqus. 
TL. Gay. Hear me without ſeverity, and I'll tell 
ven all—Such.3 woman, ſuch. an aflemblage of all 
that's lovely in the ſex !|—. _ 
Clif. Well but—the who, the how, the where? 
L. Gay. I met her{welking, and alone; and 
indeed ſo humbly ee ee ga 
in her own hand. _ 
i I cannot but ſmile at this opeing of your 
adventure—how many ſuch charmers have we met 
in our former excurſions from Cambridge! I war- 
rant ſhe had a ſmart hat, anda drawn up petticoat, 
like a curtain in feſtoons, to diſcover a new buckle, 


anda neat ancle. 


and wrote with tranſport of the match—** Whene- 


| 
þ 
{ 
] 
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L. Gay. No, Clifford, her drefs was ſuch as a - 
judicious painter wou'd chuſe to charaRterize mo- 
defty. But natural grace and elegance, ftole upon 
the obſervation, and through the ſimplicity of a 
Quaker, ſhev'd all wa con'd eenceiro ofa Goldie. . 
I gazed and turn'd idolater. 

C. ( Smiling.) You may as well Gniſh the de- 
ſcription- in poetry at once; you are on —_— 
verge of it. 

L. Gay: She was under the perſecution of one 
of thoſe beings peculiar to this town, who affume 
the name of gentlemen upon the ſale credentials of 
a. boot, a ſwitch, and round hat The things, 
that eſcape from counters and writing deſks to dif- 
turb public places, inſult foreigners, and put decent 
women out of countenance. 1 had no Glen in 
the reſcue. - ' 

. Clif. And having filended thedragon, in the true 
ert ee ee you nes ee ee Tea 
eaſtle . . ©: N — 

IL. Gay. The utmoſt I could inks wi 1 
to put her into a hackney coach, which 1 followed 
unperceived and lodged her in the houſe of an ob- 
ſcure milliner in a bye ſtreet. 

Clif. The ſweet Cyprian retreat! Such a prieſt- 
efs of your goddeſs, I dare-lay, did not ne ä 
ceſs to the ſhrine. | 

L. Gay. It is true a few guineas made the il 
liner my own. I almoft liv'd in the houſe; and 
often, when I was not ſuſpected to be there, paſſed © 
whole hours liſt ning to a voice, that wou'd have 


— 


20 THE HEIRESS. Acer 1. 
captivated my very ſoul, tho it * been e 
attraction. At laſt— * 
"Clif. What is to follow 2 | | 
L. Gay. By the perſua ſions of. 40 woman, who 
laugh'd at my ſcruples with an unknown girl, a 
| lodger upon a ſecond floor, I hid myfelf in the clo- 
ſet of her apartment. And the practiced trader aſ- 
ſured me I had nothing to fear, from the 1 ingerrup- 
tion of the family. | 
- Clif. Oh for ſhame, my Lord: whkiterer' may 
be the end of your ans. ſuch means were Oy" 
much below you. ' 
L. Gay. I confell it, nd. have hand undd. 
Upon the diſeovery of me, fear, indignation and re- 
ſolution agitated che · whole frame of the feet girl 
1 Y turns—T would ſooner have committed ſacri- 
e than have offered an affront to her perſon— 
afuled—orerpower-—1 ſtammer d out a few in- 
coherent words—Intereſt in her fortune—reſpet 
—entreaty of forgiveneſs—and left her, to deteſt me. 
: Clif. You need go no farther. I mean to rally 
you, but your proceedings and emotion alarm me for 
your peace and hondur. If this girl is an adventur- 
er, which I ſuſpect, you are making yourſelf ridi- 
culous. f ſhe ĩs ſtrictly innocent, upon what ground 
dare a man of your principle think farther of her: 
you are on a double precipice; on one ſide rd 
by folly, on the other 
L. Gay. Hold, Clifford, I am not r for 
ſo much admonition. Tour tone is changed fince 
our ſeparation; you ſeem to drop the Companion 
and aſſume the Governor. 


* 22 


aſſert the Friend. 
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Clif. No, my Lord, rann ns and 


Enter 7 follow'd by binnen, 
Fer. My Lord, Mr. Blahdiſu. [Engr 


28 (fenifcanty) T hope every man will do the 


Is 72) 


Mis Mr. Clifford do not let me drive you away 


| —L want to learn your power to gain and to pre · 


ſerve dear Lord Gayville's eſteem, _ . - 
, Clif. (with a. ſeeming effort to mithdraw his hand 
e Blandiſh halds) Sir, Jou are r. accom- 


_ pliſh'd to be an example, — 


Blan. IT have been at your apartment to look for 


. you——we have been talking of you with Sir Cle- 


ment —Lady Emily threw in her word— 
Clif. ¶ diſengaging bis hand) Oh, Sir; you make 

me too proud. (afid:) Practiſed Parafical, Exit. 
Blau. (afid:) Sneering | Puppy—(7o Lord Gay- 


| ville) My Lord you ſeem diſconcerted, has any thing 


new occur d? 

L. Gay. No, for there i is nothing new in being 
diſappointed in a friend. 

Blan. Have you told your ſtory to Mr. Clifford? 
IT. Gay. I have, and I might as well have told 


it to the Cynic, my Uncle: he cou'd not have diſ- 


courag'd, or condemn'd me more. 

Blan. They are both in the right. I ſee things 
exactly as they do but I have leſs fortitude, or 
more attachment than others: The inclinations of 


the man I love are ſpells upon my oppoſition. - 
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L. Gay. Kind . ene are the confidant 
I want. 

Blan. What hos append fince youn diſcover 
in the cloſet; 

L. Gay. The lovely 8 len wi lodgings 
| the next morning—but I have again found her— 
' ſhe is in a houſe of equal retirement, but of very 
different character, in the city, and inacceſſible. 
I have wrote to her, and knowing her to be diſ- 
trefs'd, I have enclos'd Bank Bills for two hundred 
pounds, the acceptance of which 1 have urged with 

all the delicacy T am maſter of, and by heaven 
without a purpoſe of corruption. By 

Blan. Two hundred * and hack Gayvill' 
name 

Z. Gay. She key never known me, but by the 

Dame of Mr. Heartly. Since my ambition has been 
to be loved for my own fake, I 10 been jealous 
| by my title. 

_  - Blan. And prithee by what W or chance, 
did Mr. Heartly trace his fugitive? 
L. Gay. By the acuteneſs of Mr. Prompt, your 
- Valet de Chambre. You muſt pardon me for preſ- 
fing into my ſervice for this occafion, the fellow in 
the world fitteſt for it. 
Blan. You know I am W. of being angry 
with you, — but that dog to practice upon my weak- 
| neſs, and engage without my conſent! ' 
Ti. Gay. The blame is all mine. He is now 
. waiting an anſwer to my letter—how my heart pe 
 Putates at hs delay. | 
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Enter PROMPT, 


Prompt. (Starts e e ue, Are you 
alone my Lord? - 


L. Gay. Don's be afraid Prompe—your pene i 


made. 


| Prompt. Thai Quoede inane dats La- 
ſhip's goodneſs. (Giving the letter) This letter was 
juſt now brought to. the nnn 


ter. 


T. Gay. By a Cupid, bosel Prompe, and theſe 


characters were engraved by the point of his ar- 


row ! (liſing the ſuperſerigtion) © To — Heartly, 
0 Wb: 0 Blandiſh, did you ever ſee any thing like 


e If ber ſtyle be equal to her hand · writ- 


R If i: be equali-—Iafidel! you fel here | 
proof directly. (opens the letter precipitately) Hey 
day! what the Devil's here? my bills again and no 
line—not a word Death and diſappointment, | 
1 | 

Prompt. Gad it's well if the is not off again— 
faich I never aſk'd where the letter came from. | 

T. Gay. Should you know the meſſenger again? 

Prompt. I believe I ſhould, wy Lord. For a 
Cupid he was ſomewhat in years, about fix feet 
high, and a noſe rather given to purple. 3 

L. Gay. Spare your wit, Sir, till you find him. 

Prompt. T have a ſhorter way—aay life upon it I 
ſtart her myſelf. | | 


F 


1 r Ens. \Aerl, 


Blan. And what is your device, firrah ? 

Prompt. Lord, Sir, nothing ſo eaſy as to bring 
every living creature in this town to the window: 
ia tame bear, or a mad ox; two men, or two dog 

fighting; a balloon in the air (or tied up to the 
_ «ceiling tis the ſame thing) make but noiſe enough 
and out they come, firſt and ſecond childhood, and 
every thing between 1 e hall know her 
* inſpiration. 
I. Gay. Shall I deſcribe her to you? . 
Prompt. No, my lord, time is too precious I' 
be at her laſt lodgings, and afterwards half the 
town over before your Lordſhip will travel from 
her, forehead to her chin. 
I. Gay. Away then, my good fellow. He can- 
not miſtake her, for when ſhe was form'd nature 
broke the mould [Ei Prom. 
Blan. Now for * blood of me, cannot I call 
chat fellow back; it is abſolute eee ah! 1 
\ " tes how.this will end. , 
L. Gay. What are your apprehenſions? 
Blan. That my "ferret yonder will do his part 
completely, that I ſhall ſet all your uncle's doc- 
* trine at nought, and thus lend myſelf to this wild 
intrigue, till the girl is put into your arms. 

L. Gay. Propitious be che thought, my beſt 
friend my uncle's doctrine! but adviſe me, how 
- ſhall T keep my ſecret from him for the preſent! 
He is ſuſpicion perſonified : the eye of Sir —— 
| i very probe to the mind. 

Bla. (afide) Tes, and it ee gives one 2 
curſed deal of pain before he is convinced of touch- 


| 
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ing a ſound part. [To Lord Gayville.] Your beſt 
chance would be to double your aſſiduities to Miſs. 
Alſcrip. But then diflimuJation is ſo mean a vice.— 
L. Gay. I is ſo indeed, and if I give into it for 
2 moment, it is upon the determination of never 
being her huſband. I may deſpiſe and offend a. 
woman; but diſguſt would be no excuſe for be- 
traying her. Adieu, Blandiſh ; if you ſee Prompt 
firſt, I truſt to you for the quickeſt communication, 


of intelligence. 
Blan, I am afraid you may cannot reſiſt ou 
[Exit Lord Gayville.]-——Ab ! wrong——wrong— 


wrong; I hope that exclamation is not loſt. A 
blind compliance with a young man's paſſions, is a 
n Train [Exits 


LAY 4 
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SCENE It. 


Mrs, SaonLY' s Houſe. Enter Mrs. 840 ELY and 
6 n Miſt ALTON. 


Ars. Sagely, Indeed Miſs Alton, (fince you are 
reſolved to continue that name) you may bleſs your- 
{elf for finding me out in this wilderneſs —Wilder- 
neſs | this town is ten times more dangerous to youth 
and innocence ; every man you meet is a wolf. | 

Miſe Alion. Dear Madam, I ſee you dwell upon 
my indiſcretion in flying to London, but remember 
the ſafegyard I expeRed to find here. How eruel 


vas the — he dangerous have been 
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the conſequences! I thought the chance bend that 
threw a retired lodging in my way: I was upon my 
guard againſt the other ſex, but for my own to be 
treacherous to an unfortunate, cou'd 1 expect it? 

Mrs. Sagely. Suſpect every body, if you wou'd 
be ſafe—but moſt of all ſuſpect yourſelf. Ah, my 
pretty truant— the heart that is ſo violent in it's 
averſions, is in ſad danger of being Wen, 
affections, depend upon it. 

Mi iſs Alton. Let them ſpring from a juft eſteem 
and you will abſolve me; my averſion was to the 
character of the wretch I was box 
you reprove me? 

"Mrs. Sagely. And tell me truly now; do you feel 
the ſame deteſtation for this worſe haves you 


have made acquaintance with? This rake— this abo- 
minable Heartly Ah. child, your look is ſuſpi⸗ 


cious. 
_ Mifs Alton. Madam, I have not A thought, that 
I will not fincerely lay open to you. Mr. Heartly 


is made to pleaſe, and to be avoided; I deſire ne- 


ver to ſee him more—his diſcovery of me here; his 
letters, his offers, have greatly alarmed me. I con- 
jure you loſe not an hour in placing me red the 
ſort of protection I ſolicited. © #97 
Arr. Sagely. If you are reſolved, 1 believe 1 can 
ſefve you. Miſs Alſcrip, the great Heireſs, *(you 
may have heard of the name in your family) has 
been enquiring among decay d gentry for a eompa- 
nibn. Sbe is too fine a lady to be alone, and per- 


haps does not look to a huſband's company as a cer 


_ tain dependence. | Your ' muſical talent will be a 
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great recommendation——She is already apprized, 

and a line from. me will introduce you, | 
Miſs Alton, I will avail myſelf of your kindacſs 

immediately. 


Prompt. (without.) I tell you 1 have buſineſs 
with, Mrs. Sagely,——T muſt come in. 


Mrs. Sagely. As I live here is an impudent | fel- 


low forcing himſelf into the paſſage. 
Miſs Alton. Oh heaven ir Mr. Heartly out 
be behind. 
Mrs. Sagely. Get 1 into the back parlour; ; be he 
who he will, I'll warrant I protect you. þ 
| Exit Mi Akon. 


Enter Pxoxer (boking 4 % 


Mrs. Sagely. Who are you, Sir? What are you 
looking for? 

Promgd Madam, IT was lookin * was look- 

ing—for 5 

Mrs. Sagely. Well, Sir, what do you want? 


Prompt. (till prying about. 7 Madam, 1 want—I 
want—I want 


Mrs. Sagely. To rob the houſe, perhaps. 

_ Prompt. uft the contrary, Madam—to ſee that 
all is ſafe within it. —You have a treaſure in your 
poſſeſſion that I would not have loft for che Woke 
A young Lady. | 

Mrs. Sagely. Tndeed !—begone about your pull 
neſs, friend—there are no young ladies to be ſpoke 
with here. | 
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"Prompt. Lord, Madam, I don't defire to ſpeak 

with her. My attentions go to ladies of the elder 

fort—I come to make propoſals to you alone. 

Mrs. Sagely. Tou make propoſals to me Did) you 
know my late huſband, Sir? * 

Prompt. Huſband! My good Mrs. Sagely-be at 
eaſe—I have no more views upon you, that way, 
than upon my grandmother My propoſals are of 
à quite different nature. 

Mrs. Sagely. Of a different nature! Why you 
F audacious varlet ! Here, call a conſtable 
Prompt. Dear Madam, how you continue to mif- 
underftand me—T have a reſpect for you, that will 
ſet at nought all the perſonal temptations about you, 
depend upon it, powerful as they are—And as for 
the young Lady, my purpoſe is only that you ſhall 
guard her ſafe. I wou'd offer you a pretty ſnug 
houſe ouſe in a pleaſant quarter of the town, where 
| You two would be much more commodiouſly lodg d 

—the furniture new, and in the prettieſt taſte—A 

neat little fide-board of plate—a black boy, with a 

turban, to wait upon you. 

Mrs. Sagely. And for what purpoſe am I to be 
bribed, I am above it, ſirrah. I have but a 
pittance, dis true, and heavy out-goings—My huſ- 
band's decayed bookkeeper to maintain, and poor 
old Smiler, that ſo many years together drew our 
whole family in a chaiſe Heavy charges—but by] 

cutting off my Juxuries, and tapping up a few 
windows, I can jog on, and ſcorn to be beholden 

to you, or him that ſent you. n at the 
door, . wou d the 


ter ——and heaven protect you. Remember my 
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impertinent fellow be at now? Keep the door bolt- 
<d, and don't ſtand in fight, 

Prompt. (afide.) Oh! oh !——She is here I find, 
and that's enough My good Mrs. Sagely —— 


your humble ſervant I wou'd fain be better ac- 
quainted with ou in a modeſt wa but muſt 
wait, I fee, a more happy hour, Aale going out.] 
When honeſty and poverty do happen to meet, they 
grow ſo fond of each -other's company, it ãs labour 
loſt to try 40 ſeparate ham. 

Mrs. Sagely. Shut the Areet door afier him, and 
never let him in again. 2 


Ine d ie n cen 
Miſs Alton. For mercy, Madam, let me begone 
immediately. I am very uneafy——T am — 
Mr, Heartly is at che bottom of this. uy 
Mrs. Sagely. I believe it, my dear, and . 
the neceſſity of your removal. T'Y write your let- 


warning, Suſpect yourſelf. 
Mijs en. file In truth T will, T'll forget che 


forbearance of this profligate, and remember only 


his intentions. And is Gratitude then ſuſpieious? 


Painful leflon'! A woman muſt not think herſelf 
ſecure becauſe ſhe has no dd impulſe to fear: ſhe 


II I us leſt her n ſhould 
betray her. 
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An apartment in Sir Cizment Fur Henk 2.5 
"ani Garvitue and CLiyrorD at Cheſs. 


— Mane pred 1rd 


le but flyly 1 


Lach n 


Curor—lf 1 4 not take care, you © are gone 
the next move. 


CA. 1 Py Lady Emily, you are on the 
point of complete victory. | 

L. Emily. Pooh, I wou'd not give a — — for 
victory without a more ſpirited defence. 

_ Clif. Then you muſt engage with thoſe (if thoſe 
there are) that do not find you irreſiſtible, 

L. Emily. T-cou'd find a thouſand ſuch; but I'll 
engage with none: whoſe triumph I could not ſub- 
mit to with pleaſure. 

Sir Cle. (Apart) Pretty ſignificant on both ſides, 
I wonder how much farther it will go. 

L. Emily. Uncle, did you ſpeak? ? 

Sir Cle. [Reading to himſelf. ] © And the parties to 
« this indenture do farther covenant and agree, that 
6 all and every the ſaid lands, Fteyements, and he- 
« reditaments——um——-um” How uſeful 


ſometimes is ambiguity ! [Loud enough to be heard. 
Clif. A very natural obſervation of Sir Clement's 


Fr 


4er U. THE HEIRESS. 11 
upon that long parchment. Tons: * 1 the 
hf e, 
[Lady Emily lola bench at bir face 

Clif. To what a dilemma have you reduc'd me, 
Lady Emily. If IJ advance, I periſh by my teme- 
rity; and it ĩs out of my power to retreat, |. 

Sir Cle. [ Apart] Better and better !——To talk 
in eypher is a cuniaus faculty. Bk. 

"FM Mad 

Sir Cle. | Still reading] In witneſs vim the 
ſaid parties have hereunto interchangeably ſet their 
hands and ſeals A r. 


22 
um 


UN —— — 


IL. Emily. R an air. of wei] Come, 


1 trifle with you too long——There's your coup de 
grace. ——Uncle, I have e [Both * 
from the table . 

Kir Cle. Niece, 1 do not doubt 8 in 8 
ſtyle of che great proficients, without looking up- 
on the board. Clifford, was net your mother's 
name Charlton? [ Folding up the parchment and rifmg.] 

Clif. It was, Sir. 

Sir Cle. In looking over the writings Arip has 
ſent me, Preparatory to his daughter's ſettlement, 
I find mention of a conveyance from a Sir William 
Charlton of Devonſhire. Was he a relation? 

_ Chi. My grandfather, Sir: The plunder of his 
fortune was one of the firſt materials for raifing 
that of Mr. Alſcrip, who was ſte ward to Sir Wil- 


liam”s eſtate, then manager of his difficulties, ang 
laſtly his ſole creditor. 


1 Thy 
hy n un 


uh | 
= 
k 
| 


, --—-— EA, 


man's diſtreſſes. Alſcrip has, had twenty ſuch, or 


1 ſhould nor have fingled. out hi, daughter to be 


—_— Gayville's wife. 
Clif. It is a compenſation. fr Er family loſſes, 


4 Mera e eee ee 
the man T-moſt love. : 


Sir Cle. Hey day, Clifford tab care, dont 


trench upon the Rlandihro Sher ons, ee 
in Sincerity. | 


Ct You ſeem 46 Mück Ste, Gere 4s 50 Tack 


quality. T doubt whether "you believe there is an 


heat man in the world. 
Sir Ch. Tou do me great injuſtice—ſeveral—ſe- 


| TELE on the old principle that honeſty 


s the beſt 17 „elf intereſt is the great end 
of life, ſays human nature—HoneRty ts a better 
agent than craft—ſays proverb. 

. But 48 for 1 ingenuous, vr purely difintereſt. 


| ed motive— 


Fir Ch. Clifford, do you mean to laugh at me? 

Clif. What is your opinion, Lady Emily? 

T. Eniily. [Endeavouring again at vivacity] That 
* be ſuch: but it's odds they are trouble- 
Tome or infipidl. Pure ingenuouſneſs, I take it, is 
a rugged Tort of thing, which Tearcely will bear the 
polith of common civility ; and for difintereſtedneſs 


| —young people ſometimes Tet but with it; but it 


is Iike travelling upon a broken 1 is glad 
to get it mended at che uext Rage. 


Fl 
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Sir Cle. Emily, D 
ter me; proceed child and we will eee 
ry character that comes in our way. 

L. Emily. Read one's ieee 
what romances, novels, ſatires, and mock hefoigs 
preſent themſelves to my imagination | Our young | 
men ere flimſy effays; old ones, politicel pam 
phlets; coquets, fugitive piedes; and bill 


beauties, a compilation of advertiaed perfumery, eſ- 


ſence of pearl, milk of roſes, and Olympian de. 


| —Lord, I ſhould now and then tho' turn bver-an 


acquaintance with a ſort of fear and trembling, 

Clif. How ſo? 

L. Emily. Leſt one ſhould pop unaware * 
ſomething one ſhould not like, a naughty ſpeech in 
an old comedy; but it is only ſkipping what would 
make one bluſh. 

Sir Cle. Or if you did not ſkip, when a woman 
reads by herſelf and 10 herſelf, there are wicked 
philoſophers who doubt whether her bluſhes ace 


very troubleſome. 

L. Emily. (To Sir Clement.) Do you know now 
that for that ſpeech of your's—and for that ſaucy 
Nen Edie eines 
read you both aloud ! 

Sir Ck. Come try—TI'l be the arſt to open the 
book. 6 


L. Emily. A treatiſe of che Houphnhams-aftee 
the manner of Swift, tending to make us 'odious 
to ourſelves, and to extract moroſe mirth from our 
imperfections (turning to Clifford) Contrafted with 
an — morality addreſs'd to the 
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moderns: a chimerica}/ arteanpt upon an obſolete 
Fubje& 

Sir Cle. Clifford! we muſt double down that 
page. And now wel have a ſpecimen 1 her La- 
iti. 

T. Emily. ll ben you myſelf and with juſ- 
tive; which is more than either of you wou'd. 

Sir Cle. And without Tipping. ö 

L. Emily. Thus then, —a light, airy,” fantaſtic 
ſketch of genteel manners as they are; with a lit- 
tle "endeavour at what they ought to be—rather en- 
tertaining than inſtructive, not without art, but 
ſparing | in the uſe of it + 

Sir Ck. But the paſſions, Emily. Do not for- 
* what ſhould Rents kala a ner ah a female 
treatiſe. 

L. Emily. They Fore but mixed and blend- 
ed eleverly enough to prevent any from predomi- 
nating; like the colours of a ſhot luteſtring, that 
change as you look at it ſideways or full: they are 
ſometimes brighten'd by vivacity, and nowand then 
ſubject to a ſhade of caprice—but meaning no ill 
not afraid of a critical review: and thus gentlemen 
I preſent myſelf to you freſh from the preſs, and I 
| 1 not inelegantly bound. 

Sir Cle. Altogether making a perfectly deſirable 
companion for the cloſet; I am ſure Clifford you 
will agree with me. Gad we are got into ſuch a 
pleaſant freedom with each other, it is a pity to ſe- 
parate while any curioſity remains in the company 
—Prithee Clifford ſatisfy me a little as to your hiſ- 


i 
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ing of. The little fortune my father could call his 
own was ſunk before his death as a proviſion for 
my mother; upon.anAadea that whatever reſentment 
he might perſonally have incurred—it would not be 
extended to an innocent offspring- 

Sir Cle. A very ſilly confidence. How — 
now, ſhould. you and I, Emily, have diſcover d in 

a ſenſible old man, the irreconcilable offence of a 
marriage of the paſſions Von underſtand me? 

L. Emily. Perfectly! (de.) Old petrifaQtion, 
your hints always ſpeak forceably. 

Sir Ch. But your uncle, the preſent Lord, made | 
amends? 

C — He offe- t End un be 
bridge to an academy in Germany, to fit me for 
foreign ſervice: Well judging that a cannon ball 
was a fair and quick proviſion for a poor relation. 

Sir Cle. Upon my word. Tr uncles 
leſs confiderate. -- 

Clif. When Lord Gayville' s friendihip, and your 
indulgence, made me the companion of his travels, 
Lord Hardacre's undivided cares devolved upon my 
fiſter; whoſe whole independant poſſeſſion at my 
mother's death, was five. hundred pounds—all our 
— had permitzed that unhappy parent to 

y of 

L. Emily. Oh, for an at of juſtice-and 1 benevo- 


lence to reconcile me to the odious man ! Tell me 


this inſtant what did be do for Miſs Clifford? 
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_ ane year, 
upon condition that ſhe veſidedt with a family of 
his depentants in a remote county, to ſaveithe fami- 
Ii from diſgrace; and that allowance, when J heard 
Laſt from her, he had threaten d to withdraw, upon 
e eee e eee — 4g 

T o ſoroe upon her. 22k; 

Z. Emily. — + 

Sir Ch. Upon my — an a bee . 
nme. yu look 
grave, child. "1 | 
Ti. Bmiily. (guide.) 1 0 not own it however, 

(io bim.) For once, my dear uncle, you want your 
ſpectacles. My thoughts are on a diverting ſub- 
7 —My firſt viſie to Miſs Alſerip; to take a near 
view of that collection of charms deſtined to my 
py 
Si C. Tee 8s e r e the m For 

a be The ſchedule of an heireſs's for- 
- -tune'is a compendium of her merits and the true 

L. Emily. T am ſure I gueſs at your ſyſtem 
"That union muſt be moſt wiſe which has wealth to 
Lupport it, and no affections to-difturd dt. | 

Sir Cle. Right. 

L. Emily. That kes u Grorce'the urn promie 
of wedlock; and widowhood, the beſt bleſſing of 
_ fe, chat ſeparates the intereſt of huſband, wife 

and child | 

Sir Ch. To eſtabliſh he independent n 
"of al As + 


1 
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I. Emily. Upon the broad baſis of family ha- 
2 Excellent, my dear Uncle, excellent indeeds 
and upon that principle, tho“ the Lady is likely 
to be your niece, and my fiſter, I am fure you will 


have no objection to my laughing at her a little. 


Sir Ch. You'll be puzzled to make her more ri- 
diculous than I think her. What is your plan? 
I. Emily. Why tho” her pride is to be thought a 
leader in faſhions, ſhe is ſometimes a ſervile copyiſt. 
Blandiſh tells me I am her principal model; and 
what is moſt provoking, ſhe is intent upon catch- 
ing my manner as well as my dreſs, which ſhe ex- 
aggerates to an excels that vexes me. Now, if ſhe 
will take me in ſhade, I'll give her a new outline, 
1 am reſolved; and if I do not make her a carica- 
ture for a print-ſhop— 

Cui. Will all his be grid hh confftent vid your 
good nature, Lady Emily? 

I. Emily. No, nor I don't know when I ſhall 
do any thing confiſtent with it again, except leav- 
ing you two critics to a better ſubject than your 
humble ſervant. { Curifies and exit with a lively air. 

Sir Ck. Well, — What do you think of 
her? 
Clif. That when the profeſs temper ſhe is 
a very aukward counterfeit. 

Sir Cle. But her beauty, her wit, her impeove- 
ment fince you went abroad? I expected from a 
man of your age and taſte, ſomething more than a 
cold compliment upon her temper Could not you 
compati bly with the immaculate Unceriy * 
deſa, venture as far as admiration? 
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Ci. T admire her, Sir, as I do a bright Kar in 

or {Foros and confider the ITE of both az 
equally immeaſurable. 
Sir Cle."(ofide.) Specious rogue 6 him.) Well, 
leave Emily then to be wink d at through teleſcopes; 
and now to a matter of nearer n 
as Gayville doing? 2 

C. Every thing you defire, Sir, I truſt; but 

As T have 'been at home only three days, 
and have hardly ſeen him fince I came. 
Sir Cle. Nor I neither; but I find he has profit- 
ed wonderfully by foreign experience—After ramb- 
| ling half the world over without harm, he is 
caught like a travell'd woodcock, at his landing. 

Ci,. If you ſuſpect Lord Gayville of indiſcre- 
tion, why do you not put him candidly to the teſt? 
A' be bound for his ingenuguſneſs not to with- 
hold any confeſſion you may require. 

Sir Cle. You may be right, but hell confeſs 
more to you in an hour, than to me in a month 
For all that; come, Clifford, look as you ought to do 
at your intereſt ift him Watch him—You can- 
not gueſs how much you will make me yourfriend, 
and how grateful I may be if yon will diſcover. — 

_ Clif." Sir, you miſtake the footing upon which 
Lord Gayville and I live—I am often the partner 
* his thoughts, but never a ſpy upon his actions. 

| Bou and exit. 
Si Ck. (aloe) Well play'd, Clifford! Good 
air and emphaſis, and well ſuited to the trick of the 
ſcene— He wou'd do, if the practical part of deceit 
were as eaſy at his age, as diſcernment af it is at 
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mine; Gayville and Emily, if they had not a" vi- 


gilant guard, would be his fire prey; for they are 


che examples of the generous affections coming to 
maturity with their ftature; while fuſpicion, art 
and Intereſt are f dormant in the ſeed. I muſt 
employ Blandiſh in this bufinefs—A raſcal of a 
3 eaſt— Below Cliflord in hypocriſy, but 

ly above him in the ſcale of impudence—— 
They ſhall both forward my ends, while they think 
they are purſuing their own. I ſhall ever be ſure 
of a man's endeavours to ſerve me, while I hold 
out a lure to his knavery and intereſt; + [ Exit. 


* _ * 2 — 6 — — * * 


SCENE IL. 


Arie, (without ) Dine not order'd till ſeven 
o'clock—Bid the kitchen maid get me ſome eggs 
and bacon—Plague, what with the time of dining 
and the French cookery, I am in the land of ſtar- 
vation, with half St. James Market upon my 
W bills. 

Enter (while ſpeaking the laſt ſentence.) 
What a change have I made to pleaſe my unpleaſe- 
able daughter? Inſtead of my regular meal at 
Furnival's-Inn, here am I tranſported to Berkley- 
Square, to faſt at Alſcrip. Howſe till my fine compa- 
ny come from their morning ride, two hours after 


- 
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dark —Nay it's worſe, if Lam carried among my 

great neighbours i in Miſs Alſcrip's ſuite, as ſhe calls 
it. My Lady looks over me; my Lord walks over 
me; and fets me in a little tottering dane chair, at 
the cold corner of the table Tho! Thave a mortgage 
upon the houſe and furniture, and arrears due of the 
whole intereſt. It's a pleaſure tho to be well dreſ- 
ſed. My daughter maintains all faſhions are found - 
ed in ſenſeIcod the tightneſs of my wig, and the 
ſtiffneſs of my cape, give me the ſenſe of che pillo- 


Ty—-Plaguy ſcanty about the hips too—-And the 


breaſt ſomething of a merry thought reverſed—But 
there is ſome ſenſe in that, for if one ſex pares 
away in proportion where the other ſwells, we ſhall 
take up no more room in the world than we did 
before. j 


Ma FREE! 
Ser. Sir, Miſs Allcrip wiſhes to ſee you. She 
is at her toilet. 


A. Who is with her? 
$:r. Only Mrs. Blandiſh, Sir. 


, 


' Alf. She muſt content herſelf with that company | 


a I have had my whet—order up the eggs and ba 
con. 80 [Exit. 
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(her Vals de Chambre): aveffing ber head: © Mirz. 


N 
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Miſe Alt And io Blandiſh, you 3 think 
that rr. feathers in my 
trimming ſuccecded? 

Mrs. Blan. Oh, with the 3 —— 
ing Italian flowers, and the know of pearl th 
r 
happy an effect It put the whole ball- room out 
of humour, and that's the ſureſt teſt of good taſte. 
eee 

nt. a 

Miſe Alf. And what did dhey fay? - 8 

Mee. Blun. You know it is the if olicitude of 
9 the friend of my heart treated with 
juſtice—So when you ſtood up to dance, Tigotinw 
the thick of the (circle Monfieur don't you think 
this large diamond n 


4. 


Cbig. Db! inov, Manda rebtth radi. 
Dat give no relief to de weig of de curl Full in 
de front un gros bouton von great nob of diamena, 
pardie ce ſeroit un accommodage à la 
n 
Mi Alf. Chignon is right in point of taſte, tho“ 
not quite ſo happy in his allußons as he is ſome- 


times. 
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Chig. Ah! Madame, you have done von grande 
injure to my contrie: You go for von monthe, and 
bring avay all de good taſte—At Paris—All von 
fide—de-diamend, de cap—de glance—de bon. mot 
meme —All von fide, nothing direct à Paris. 


Miſe AY. (Smiling at Chignon, and then turning to 


Mrs. Blandiſb. ) Well! And ſo 

Mrs. Blan. So it was all admiration! Elegant, 
ſays Lady Spite—It may do very well for Miſs Al. 
ſcrip, who never looks at expence. The dreſs of 
a bridal princeſs! cries Mrs. IO and for one 
night's wear too! 

Mifs Al. Delightful ! The very language I 
 wiſh'd for Oh, how charmingly apropos was my 
accident, did you ſee when my trimming in the paf- 
ſepied of a cotillion came luckily in contact with 
Billy Skim's great ſhoe buckle Ho it ripp d 
away? | ö 

Mrs. Blan. Did I ſee it? 

Miſe Alf. — 79 feathers ſtuck faft on 
4 . and looked for all che world like the heel 
wang of a Mercury in a pantomime. 

- Mrs. Blan. Dun you witty creature, Sm 
deribe! bg | 
Miſs Alſ. It was a moſt becoming rent ! 

Mrs. Blan. And what a diſplay of indifference; 
what an example fi a woman of fortune, did you 
exhibit ps buſtle of picking up the ſcattered 


23 When the/ pearls were bundliag 
pp} I infiſted upon the company being no 
longer diſturbed, but wou'd leave what * 
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for fairy favours to the maid who Twopt the x room. 
He! he! he -Do you think Lady Emily wou ad | 
have done that better? 

Mrs. Blan. Lady Emily ! poor girl Hon ſoon 
muſt ſhe ſubmit to be the humble ſecond of the 
fame | 

Miſs Alf. He! he! he! Do pon fincerely thiok 
ſo, Blandiſh ? And yet it wou'd be range if it 
were otherwiſe, for I cou'd buy her ten-times over. 

Chig. Madame, vat humeure vould you wear to 
day? 

I All. Humour! Chignon ? What am I dref- | 
ſed for now? _ 

Cb. The parfaite aimble, Madame; but by 
bringing de point of de hair more down to de eye 
brow, or adding a littel blowſe to de ſides, I can 
give you. de look ſevere, ca pricieuſt—var you 

Miſs Alf. We'll put it off for half an hour, 1 
am not quite decided. I was in the capricieuſe yel- 
N believe T ſhall keep on the perfect amia- 
ble. [Exit Chignon.] Tiffany, take off my powder- 
ing gown—-Ah! ho!—How the wench tugs—-do 
you think you are pulling off the coachman' s great 
coat ? | 

Mes. Blan. My dear amiable?—do not let that 
ſweet remper be ruffled Why will you not em- 
ploy me in theſe little offices. Delicacy like your's 
ſhould be waited upon by the ſoftneſs of a ſylph. 

| [During this ſpeech Exit Tiffany pet vi an) 

Mife Alf. I am promiſed à creature to be a 
me out of the common way. „ 
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' Mrs. Blan. A new woman? 

Miſe Alf. No, ſomething to be raiſed EN 
higher, and at the ſame time fittted better to re- 
ceive one's ill-humour, An humble companion, 
well born, well educated, and perfectly dependant, 
is a moſt uſcful appurtenance in the beſt families. 

' Mrs. Blan. Well, do not raiſe her to the rank 
of a friend, left I ſhould be jealous. | 

Mi AI. You may be perfectly ſecure, —I ſhall 
take particular care that friendſhip ſhall be out of 
the ueftion on both ſides. T hall once thought of 
a a reſtoration'of pages to fit in ſcarlet and filver (a4 
one reads in former times) upon the forepart of the 
wonach, and to hold up one's train but I have a 
' new male attendant in a Valet de Chambre, who 
has poſſeſſion of my buit——My two women will 
Have the charge from the point of the ſhoulder to 
che toe———=So my perſon being provided for—the 
Counteſs of Gayville ſhall have an attendant to 
wait upon her mind. 
Mrs. Blan. I vow a moſt clegant and ancommon 
thought. 74 

Miſ Alf. One that can pen h note, © in 88. 
liar, the punctilious, or the witty— It's quite trou- 
bleſome to be always writing wit for one's ſelf — 
But above all ſhe is to have a talent for muſic. 

© Mre. Blan. one gu very foul i is framed for 
harmony. x” 

Miſe Alf. I —. not quite l * to 
eall her——Governante of the private chamber, 
| ret i of Qs, boudoir with a een her 
breaſt. 


4er n. Tis — | 4s 


Enter Cnicnon. 
Chg. Madame, a young lady beg to bor ie 


Chig. Non, Madame; t but if you 8 
and I had the adjuſtment of her head, ſhe wou'd 
be the moſt chamante perſonne I did ever ſe. 
Miſe AF. Introduce her. E cb 


Ws een this be? 


Ure. Blan. Some woman of ' tate to enquire 
. v 


ii Axvon. 


mien enge ee es an 


Mife Alf. Of taſte indeed by her appearance! 
——— Who's in the anti-chamber? Why did they 


— Madam, Nee Pe 
Min Alf. Madam, pray be feated——— 
Vi Alton—Excuſe me, Madam 


Miſs Alf. Madam, I muſt beg | 

Miſt Alton. — — you 
bow little pretenflons 1 have to the honours you are 
offering. 

Mifs AI. (reads. } * Mifs Alton, the bearer of 
* this is the perfon T recommend as worthy the © 
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honor of attending you as a companion eyes her 
« ſcornfully.) She is born à gentlewoman, I dare 
« ſay her talents and good qualities will ſpeak more 
4 in her fayour, than any words I could uſe—I an 
% Madam, your moſt eee 
Blandiſh, was there ever ſuch a miſtake? 

Blan. Oh! you dear, giddy, abſent creature, what 
could you be thinking off 7 

Miſs Alſ. Abſent indeed. Chignon dire me the 
fanteuil, (throws herſelf into ) young woman, 

where were you educated? , 

— Miſs Alton. Chiefly, * with, my parents. 

Miſs Alſ. But fi niſh'd, I take at for granted, at 
2 — boarding ſchool; for we have, young 
ladies, you know Blandiſh, © boarded and edu- 
* cated,” upon blue boards in gold letters in every 
village ; with a ftrolling player for a dancing maſ- 
ter, and a deſerter from * to teach the 
French grammar. 

Mrs. Blan. How chat genius of your's does 
paint! nothing eſcapes you—I dare ſay you have 
anticipated this young lady's ſtory, 

Miſe Alton. It is very true, Madam, my life can 
afford nothing to intereſt the curioſity of you two la- 
dies; it has been too inſignificant to merit your 
conſideration, and attended with no circumſtances to 
excite your pleaſantry. 

Miß, Alf: (yawning.) I. hope, child, it t will. be 
attended with ſuch for the future as will add to your 
own I cannot bear a mope about me I am told 
you have a talent for mufic—can you touch that 
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have a notion it is kept in tune, by the man who 
comes to wind up my clocks. 

" Miſs Alion. Madam, I dare not diſobey you. But 
I have been us'd to perform before a moſt partial 
audience ; I am afraid firangers will think my ta- 
lent too n to be worthy attention. 


7 4A SONG. 


| I. 
For tenderneſs framed in life's earlieft day, 
A parent's ſoft ſorrows to mine led the way ; 
The kfſon of pity was caught from her eye, 
And e er words were my own, I ſpoke in a fg 
4 The nightingale plunder d, the mate-widow'd dove, 
The warbled complaint of the ſuffering grove, 
To youth as it ripened gave ſentiment new, 
The odjen fill changing, the ſympathy true. 
r 15 
+ Soft embers of paſſion, yet reſt in the glow— 
omg GPs pony obo! |: 
Or if too indulgent the bleſſing I claim, 
9 weakens th foe 
8 
Mis Alf. I declare not amiſa, Blandiſh; only a 
little too plaintive - but I dare ſay ſhe can play a 
country dance, when the enlivening is required 
So Miſs Alton you are welcome to my protection; 
OK Pia EO CGE 
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My toilette being neatly fniſh%d, T ſhall have a 


horrid vacation till dinner. 

Mi Alton. Madam, you do me great "EPR 
2 I very readily obey you. 
Ire. Bias. J wiſh you joy, Miſs Akon, of the 
moſt enviable fituation a young perſon of elegant 
talents could be raiſed to——You and I will vie 
with each other to prevent our dear counteſs ever 
knowing'a melancholy hour—She has but one fault 
to correAt—the giving Aue the Toft ae of a 
too tender heart. 


nn Eater Sxxvant. | 


PO SF iu eee 2 
Miſs AIf. It's big enough for a fate paequet 
Oh.! mercy, a petition for heaven's ſake Mii 
Aeon, look it over. (Miſe Alton reads) I Mould 
as ſoon read one of lady-Newchapel's methodift ſer- 
mon: What does it contain? 
Miſe Ain. Madam, an uncommon: ſeries of es 
lamities, which prudence 'cou'd neither ſee, nor 
prevent: the reverſe of a whole family from afflu- 
ence and content, to miſery and inapriſonment; and 
it adds, that the parties have — a 
to be allied to lu. 
Me . Female * aye, hey always 
think one's made of money. 
2 That . years agon—e= 


Eau another Suzan. es 


eee A meſſenger, madam, from the uni- 


mal repofitory, with the only puppy of the Peruri 
an, and the refuſal at twenty guineas. 


18874 
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Miſs Alf. As I live the offspring of the beaute- 
ous Aza who has ſo long been thought paſt. hopes 
of continuing his family Were he to aſk fifty I 
muſt have him. 


Mrs. 'Blan. (offering to run out} 4 vow TI give 
him the firft kiſs. 


Mis Alſ. (Roping ber) Pl ſwear you ſhan't. 


ie dus. Madam, I was ju leis the gr 


tition. 
Miſe AIF. It's throwing money away———but 
give him a crown. 
[Exit with Mrs. Blandiſh ſtri ving which ſhall be firſt. 
Miſs Alion. The ſoft effuſions of a too tender 
heart.“ The proof is excellent. That the covetous 
ſhould be deaf to the miſerable, I can conceive, but 
I ſhould not have believed, if I had not ſeen, that a 
taſte for 1 did not find its firſt indulgence 


in benevolence. | i [ Exit. 
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"ACT II. SCENE 7. 


Miſe Atz0ar's dreſſing room continued. 
"Miſe Ar ron. 


THANKS ts lin Blondifhv ineakanttible ws 
lent for encomium, I ſhall be relieved from one part 


of a companion that my nature revolts at. But who | 
comes here? It's well if I ſhall not be expoſed to 


W 
C 
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Enter Curgn0x ¶ Acc.) 


Ma foi, la voila—T will loſe no time to pay my 
addreſſe Now for de humble maniere, and de 
unperplex aſſurance of my contr6e (bowing with 
French ſbrug) (Miſs Alton turning over new muſic 
3 books) Madamoiſelle, eſt il permis? may I preſume, 
- to offer you my profounde homage (Miſe Alton not 
| tal ing notice) Madamoiſelle——if you vill put your 

head into my hands, I vill give a di ſtinction to your 
. that ſhall make you and me, de converſatj- \ 
on of all de town, | 


Miſe Alton. I requeſt Mr. Chignon, you will de. ; 
vote your ambition to your own part of the compli- N 
ment. 

Mr. Alſerip. ( without) Where is my daughter? d 

Miß, Alton. Is that Mr. Alſcrip's voice, Mr. q 

Chignon ? It's aukward for me to meet him before 6 
I'm introduc Cc. 6 

Chig. Keep a little behind, Madamoiſelle; he 

vill only paſſe de room He vill not ſee through me. 


| Emer Arsenir. 


2 

bo 

Hah, my 8 gone already, but 72 Chig- Th 
non) there's a new ſpecimen of foreign vermin—A 

| lady's valet de chambre Taſte for ever Now if 
1 yas to give the charge of my perſon to a waiting 
maid they'd ſay I was indelicate, Cas he croffes the 
Page, Chignon heeps fideling to intercept his fight, and 
bowing as he looks towards him) What the devil is 
Mounſeer at? I thought all his agility lay in his 


Es 8. 8 © 
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fingers: what anticks is the monkey praQtifing ? 
He twiſts and doubles himſelf as if he had a raree- 
ſhow at his back. 

Chig. (ad) Be gar no raree-ſhow for you, 
Monfieur Alſcrip, if I can help. 

AI. (ſpying Miſs Alton) Ah! ah! What have 
we got there? Monſieur who is that? | 

Chig. Sir, my lady wiſh to ſpeak to you in ber 
boudoir. She ſent me to conduct you, Sir. 

AI. (imitating) Yes Sir, but I will firſt conduct 
myſelf to this lady Tell me this minute who ſhe is. 
' Chig. (afide) Sir, ſhe come to live here, compa- 
nion to my lady—Madamoiſelle ſtudy ſome muſique 
—ſhe muſt not be diſturb'd. 

Al. Get about your bufineſs Monſieur, or II 
diſturb- every comb in your head—Go tell my 
daughter to ſtay till I come to her. I ſhall give her 

companion ſome cautions againft ſaucy n renchmen, 
firrah ! | 

Chig. [afide) Cautious! peſte you are ſubject 
a cautions yourſelf I ſuſpecte you to be von old 
Take, but no ver dangerous rival. [Exit.” 

AIf. (to himſelf and looking at her with bis glaſe } 

The devil is never tired of throwing baits in my way. 
{She comes forward modgſtly.) 
By all that's delicious I muſt be better acquainted 
with her. He bows. (She curtfies, the muſic book 
fill in her hand) But 500 to begin—My uſual way 
of attacking my daughter's maids will never do. 
. My ſituation is * embar- 
raſſing. | 
"C2 
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; A Beauteous ſtranger, give me leave to add 
my welcome to my daughter's. Since Alſeri 
Houſe was eſtabliſh'd, ſhe never 3 any thing 
into it to pleaſe me before. 

Miſi Alton (a little conſuſad.] Sir, it is a great ad- 
ditional honqur to that Miſs Alſerip has done me, 
to be thought worthy ſo Ny a protection as 


| | your's. 


Al. I cou'd furniſh you with a better word than 
reſpectable. It ſounds ſo diſtant, and my feelings 
have ſo little to do with cold reſpect—I never had 

ſuch a defire—to make myſelf agreeable. 
Mi Alton (ofd-.) A very firange old man. (7 
bim more confuſed. ) Sir, ,you'll pardon me, I believe 

Miſs Alſcrip is waiting. 

Alf. Don't be afraid my dear, enchanting, dif. 
fident (zounds what a flutter am I in) don't be 
afraid—my diſpoſition to be ſure is too ſuſceptible; 
but then it is likewiſe ſo dove-like, ſo tender, and 
ſo innocent. Come, play me that tune, and en- 
chant my ear, as you have done my eye. 

"Mi ifs Alton.” Sir, I wiſh to be excuſed, Indeed i it 
does not deſerve your attention. 

Alf. Not deſerve it! J had rather hear ITY than 
all the Italians in the Hay-market, even when 
they ſue the managers, and their purſes chink the 
5 phony in Weſtminſter Hall. (reſenting the hary.) 

Miſs Alton. Sir, it is to avoid the affectation of 
- refufing what is ſo little worth aſking for, [Tak 
' the harp and plays a few bars of a lively a air. Aſcri 
Li Mes her fingers evith rapture.] 25 

A. Oh! the ſweet little twiddle-diddles ! 
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Mi iſs Alton. For ſhame, Sir, what do you mean, 
(Alſerip gets hold of both her hands, and continues * 
ſing her fingers.) . 9 

Miſs Alton (flruggling.) Help! 

Miß Alf. (entering. ) I wonder what my papa 5 

doing all this time? arts.) (A bort pauſe.) Mz 5 
Alſerip furpriſed. MV. ife Alton confu ſeg. _Alſerip putt” 
his hand 1o his eye. 1 

A. Oh, child ! I have got ſomething 1 in my 76, © 
that makes me almoſt mad.—A little midge—I be- 
lieve—Gad, I caught hold of this young lady's hands 
in one of my twitches, and her nerves were as much 
in a flutter as if I had bit her. 

Miſs Alf (fenifcanty.) Yes, my dear paps, I 
perceive you have ſomething in your eye, and PII do 
my beſt to take it out immediately—Milſs Alton, will 
you do me the favour to walk into the drawing-room? | 

My Alton. I hope, Madam, you will permit 
me, at a proper opportunity, to give my . 
tion of what has paſſed. (Netirer.) 

Miſe Alf. There's no occafion—( Miſs Alton le. 
ing out of hearing) Let it reſt among the catalogue 
of wonders, like the Glaſtonbury thorn, that bloams © 
at Chriſtmas, —To be ſerious, papa.—Though T 
earned off your behaviour as well as I cou'd, I am 
really ſhock'd at it—A man of your years, and of a 
profeſſion where the opinion of the world' is of 
ſuch conſequence— 

Alſ. My dear Molly, have not I quitted the prac- 
tice of attorney, and turned fine gentleman, to 
laugh at the world's opinion; or, had I not, do 
n py hs ww I 
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a lawyer? My dear Molly, if the fraternin had no 
other refleftions to be afraid of 

Miſs Alf. Oh! hideous, Molly indeed! you 
ought to have forgot I had a chriſten d name long 
ago; am not I going to be a counteſs? If you tid 
not. ſtint my fortune, by ſquand' ring your's away 
upon dirty trulls, I might be call'd your grace. 

A. Spare your lectures, and you ſhall be call'd 
your highnels if you pleaſe. 


_ Eater SERVANT. 


"Ser, Madam, lady Emily Gayville is in. her car- 


riage in the ſtreet, will your ladyſhip be at home? - 


Miſs Alf, Yes, ſhew her into the drawing - room. 
(Exit Servant.) I entreat, Sir, you will keep a lit- 
tle more guard upon your paſſions; . conſider the 
dignity of your houſe, and if you muſt be cooing, 
buy a. French figurante. Exit. 


A. Well ſaid, my lady n well ſajd qua - 
lity morals! What am I the better for burying a 


jealous wife? To be chicken - peck d is a new per- 


ſegution, more. provoking. than, the. old one Oh 


Molly! Molly 3 upon the example of an 


3 Exit. 
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pooh (alone) What perplexing ſcenes I al- 


| ONS wk in this houſe? I ought, however, 
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io be contented. in the ſecurity it affords againſt the 
attempts of Heartly. I am contemed——Bar, ahb 
Clifford! II Ie nay ates the choice 
of di ſtreſſes. 


u Caranon, introducing Lady Eik v. 


Chi: My Lady Emily Oayville=—Madins no 
here! — — IF yoo! heady "pe 


lady. 

L. Emily (fue) Did my ears deceive me? ſure- 
ly, I-leard the name of Clifford——and'it eſcaped 
in an accent Pray Sir, who'is that? ( CAA 

Chir. Mudamoiſelle Alton; confidarite of my 
lady, and next after me, in her ſuite. (Examites 
ler head dręſi impertinently, Miſe Alion eith great mb. 
I riſes and puts her ur together.) | | 

L. Emily. There ſeems to be confiderable differ. 
ence- in the decorum of her atteridants. Tou need! 
not' ſtay, Sir. 

Chir. (ae he goes out.) Ma fbi, ſa tete oft paſſi. 
ble——tier head may paſs. 

L. Emily (ofide.) How my heart beats with cu- 
nofity!' ( Mife Altos having diſpor'd her things in her 
work-bag it retiring with a cu.) Miſs: Alton, Þ 
am in no haſte. On: the contrary, I chin the oe 
caſion fortunate that allows me to begin an acquain - 
tance with a perſon of ſo amiable an appearance. 
I don't know: whether that pert foreigner has led mo 
into an error but without being too inquiſitive, 
may Taſk if you make any part of this family. 

Miſt Akon. Madam, I am under Miſs Alſcrip's 
protection. I imagine I am repreſented as her de- 


w $6 THE HEIRESS. | Aer m. 
pendant: I am not aſhamed of: kamble circa. 
 Rances, that are not the conſequences of indiſcretion. 

L. Emily. That with ſuch claims to reſpect, you 
ſhould. be in any circumftances of humiliation, is a 
diſgrace to the age we live in. 

Miſe Alton. Madam, my humiliation (if ſuch it 
be) is juſt, Perhaps I have been too proud, and 
my heart required this ſelf· correction. A life of re- 
tired induſtry might have been more pleaſing to me; 
but an orphan—a ftranger—ignorant and diffident, 
I preferrd my preſent fituation as one leſs expoſed 


to miſrepreſentation. (Bell rings) I can no longer | 


detain Miſs Alſcrip from the honour of receiving 
your Ladyſhip. (4 reſpeaful curtſy, and Exit.) 

Z. Emily. There is ſomething ſtrangely my ſteri- 
ous and affecting in all this what delicacy of ſen- 
timent—what ſoftneſs of manners! and how well 
do theſe qualities accord with that figh for Clifford 
the had been proud—proud of what ?—of Clifford's 
love. It is too plain. But then to account for her 
preſent condition ?—He has betrayed and abandon- 
ed her—too plain again I fear. —She talked too of a 
ſelf corrected heart—wake example, Emily, and re- 
cal thine from an object, which ought more than 
ever to renounce. ' But here come the Alſerip and 
Her friend: lud! lud! lud! how ſhall I recover my 
ſpirits ! I muſt attempt it, and if I loſe my preſent 
thoughts in a trial of extravagance, been of their's 
ray own, it will be a happy expedient. 


Enter Miſs Ain and Mrs. BAN DISH. 
Miſs All. runs up to Lady Emily and liſſes her 
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I. Emily. I aſk your pardon, Madam, for being 
ſo aukward, but I confeſs I 2 Er ſo _ 


vated a ſalute. 


Miſe Alſ- Dear Lady Emily, ra 60 a 1 
its not being univerſal. In France, the touch of 


che lips juſt between the exobromy Soy been opt 
ed for years. ö 

L. Emily. I perfeRtly rn che propri- 
ety of the cuſtom. It is almoſt the only ſport f 
the face where the touch wou's not ritt a . 
of complexions. i 

Miſs Alf. He! he! he! what a pretty thought! 

Mrs. Blan. How I have long'd for this day! | 
Come let me put an end to ceremony, and join the 
hands of the ſweeteſt pair that ever nature and for- 
tune marked for connection. (Joint their hands.) * 

Miſs Alf. Thank you, my gogd Blandih, th 
I wag determined to break the ice, Lady Emily, in 
the firſt place I met you. But you were not at La. 
dy Doricourt's laft night. 

L. Emily (aſfectedly.) No, I went * aire: 
from the Opera : projected the revival of a cap; 
read a page in the trials of Temper; went to bed 
and dream'd I was Belinda in the Rape of che Lock. | 

Mrs. Blan. Elegant creature. 

Miſs AIf. (afide.) I muſt have that air, if I die 
for it. (Imitating) I too came home early; ſupped 
with my old gentleman; made him explain my mar- 
rlage articles, dower, and heirs entail; read a page 
in a trial of Divorce, and dream'd of a roſe colour 
equipage with. emblems of Cupids mg 0 out of co- 
rohets, | LU" 
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Mys., Alan. Oh, you ſweet twins of perfection 


what equality, in every thing! I have thought of a, 
name for you The inſeparable inimitables. 


| Mis A. J declare I; ſhall like it exceedingly— 
one ſecs.ſo few uncopied ariginals—the thing I can« 
nqt bear 


L. Emily. Ts vulgar e001 muſt catch che 


words from your mouth to ſhew you how we agree. 


MV Alf, Exactly. Not that one wiſhes to be 


without affectation. 

L. Emily. Oh | mercy forbid ! 

Miſe, Al. But, to catch a manner, and weave it, 
az T may ſay, into one's own originality. | 

Mrs. Blan. Pretty! pretty 

IL. Emily. That's the art— Lord, if one Bud en- 
tirely upon one's own whims, who would not be 
run out in a twelve-month ? 


Miſe A Dear Lady Emily, don't you dont up- 


on folly? 


L. Emily. 8 I only deſpair of ſeeing 


it. well kept up. 
Miſe Alf. 1 flatter myſelf there is no great dan- 
ger of that. 


I. Emily. Tou axe. nn We have, it's. 


true, ſome examples of the. extravaganza in high 
life that no other country can match; but withal, 
many a falſe fiſter, that ſtarts as one wou'd think, 


in che very hey day of the fantaſtic, yet comes to a 


ſtand - ſtill in the midſt of the courſe. 
Mrs. Blan. Poor ſpiritleſs creatures! 


L. Emily. Do you know there is more than one 
ducheſs who has been ſeen in the ſame carriage with. 


BR. 7 £7 Ve 


fa 


> DNF OY 08 WT 


— 0 
— 


Aer III. TE HEIRESS; 59 
ber huſband—like two doves in a baſket in the 
print of Conjugal Felicity; and another has been 
detected! I almoſt-bluſh to name it. 

Mrs. Blan. Bleſs us, where? and how? and how? 

IL. Emily. In nurfing her own child. 

Miſe Alf. Oh! barbariſm For heaven's fake 
let us change the ſubject. Vou are-mentioning a 
reviv'd cap, Lady Emily; any.thing of OL 
quatre? 

L. Emily. Quice Adsense An Englſh es 
der the chin, and artleſs ringletsin- natural colour, 
that ſhall reſtore an admiration for Prior's Nut 
Brown Maid. 

Miſe AI. Horrid! ſhocking! | 

L. Emily. Abſolutely neceffary. To be different 
from the reſt of the world, we muſt now revert to 
nature: Make haſte, or you have ſo much to undo, 
you will be left behind. 

Miſs. Alf. 1 dare ſay ſo. But who can 
all at once? What will the French ſay? 

L. Emily. We are to have an interchange of 
faſhions and follies upon a baſis of unequivocal re- 
ciprocity. 

Miſe Alf. Faſbions and follie oh, what a 
promiſing manufaQure ! | 

L. Emily. Yes, and one, thank heaven, ore 
may defy the edict of any potentate to prohibit. 

Miſs Alſ.- (with an affeBed drop of her lip in her 
laugh). He! he! he! he! he! he? 

L. Emily, My dear Miſs Alſcrip, what are you 
deing? I muſt correct you as I love you. Sure 
you muſt have obſerved the drop of the under lip. 
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is exploded fince Lady Simpermode broke a tooth 
| (Sets her mouth affefiedly)—T am preparing the 
caſt of the lips for the enſuing winter—thus—lt is 
to be call'd the Paphian mimp. - - 

Miſs All. (imitating) I ſwear I think it pretty— 
I muſt try to get it. 

L. Emily. Nothing fo eaſy. It is done by one 
cabaliftical word like a metamorphoſis in the fairy | 
tales. You have only, when before your glaſs, to 
| keep pronouncing to yourſelf nimini-primini—the 
lips cannot fail of taking their plie. 

Miſs Al. Nimini 'pimini—imini, mimini—oh, 
it's deli ghtfully enfantine—and ſo innocent, to be 
kiffing one's own lips. 

I. Emily. You have it to a charm—does it not 
bad her infinitely, Mrs. Blandiſh ? 

. Mrs. Blan. Our friend's feature muſt ſucceed in 
every grace; but never ſo muchas in a daſh change 
of extremes. 


. on SxRvYANT. 


Madam, Lord Gayville defires to know if you 
are at home? 
* Miſs Alf. A ſtrange formality 1 

L. Emily. (afide) No brother ever came more 
opportunely to a ſiſter's relief, I have fool d it to 
« the top of my bent.“ 

Mi Alf. - Defire Miſs Alton to come to me, 
(Exit Servant) Lady Emily you muſt not blame me; 
I am ſupporting the cauſe of our ſex, and muſt pu- 
niſh a lover for ſome late eee Wen not 


ſee him. 
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I. Emily. Oh cruel! (Sr Miſs Alton, who en- 
ters.) Miſs Alſerip you have certainly the wore ele- 
gant companion in the world. 


Miſe Alf. Dear, do you think ſo? an ungain, 
dull ſort of a body, in my-mind; but we'll try her 
in the preſent buſineſs. Miſs Alton, you muſt do | 
me a fayour. I want to plague my huſband that is 
to be—you muſt take my part—you muſt double me 
like a ſecond actreſs at Paris, when the firſt bas 
the vapours. | 

Miſs Alton. Madam ! 

Miſs Alf. Oh never look alarmed—Tt is only to- 
convey my refuſal of his viſit, and to ſet his alarms 
afloat a little—particularly _ jealouſy, that” s 
the maſter torment. 

Mifs Alton. Really Madam, the taſk you wou'd 

impoſe upon me— 

- Miſs Al. Will be a great improvement to you, _ h 
and quite right for me. Teaſe—teaſe, and tame, 
is a rule without exception from the keeper of the 


| lions to the teacher of a piping bulfinch. 


Mrs. Blan. But you hard-hearted thing, will you 
name any object for his Jealouſy? : 

| Mifs Alf. No, keep him there in the dark—Al- 
ways keep your creature in the dark—That's ano- 
ther ſecret of taming—Don' t be grave, Lady Emi- 
ly—(whoſe attention is fixed on Miſe. Alton) Your 
brother's purgatory ſhall be ſhort, and I'll * 
the reconciliation ſcene upon myſelf. 

L. Emily. (endeavouring to recover herſelf. ) I can- 
not but pity him; eſpecially as I am ſure, that do 


What you will, he will always regard you with the 
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ame eyes. And ſo, my ſweet ... -  _ leave him 


to. your merey, oj to * of your repreſentative, N 


whoſe diſpoſition, if I have any Judgment, f is il 
ſuited to a taſk of ſeverity. 


Mrs. Blan. Dear Lady Emily carry me away, | 
with you. When a lover is coming, it ſhall never 


be ſaid I am in the way. 


ZL. Emily. I amat your orders (looking at Miſe Al. 


tos.) (afide) What a ſuſpenſe am I to ſuffer? a mo- 
ment more and I thall betray my ſelf—adieu, Miſs 


Alſcrip. 
Miſs AY. Call Lady Emily's ſervants. 
L. Emily. You ſha'n't ſtir—remember nimini— 
primini. [Extt. 
Mrs. Blan. (Coming back and ſqueezing 115 Ab 


ſerip's band, ina. half whiſper.) She'd give her eyes 


to be like you. [Extt.. 


Mifs, Alf. Now for it, Miſs: Alton Only re- 


member that you are doubling me the woman he 


adores. 8 
Miſe Alton. Indeed, Madam, I am quite incapa- 
dle of executing your orders to your ſatisfaction. 
The utmoſt I can undertake is a ſhort meſſage. 
Miſs Alf. Never fear. (Knock at the door.) 


There he Ru Spa 41 give you your - 


very. words. 
Enter Lord Gavvilie, conducted a Servant. 


I. Gay. So, now to get through this piece of 


drudgery. There's a meanneſs in my proceeding, 
and my compunction is juſt. Oh, the dear loſt 


peliciior of my heart ! loſt, .irrecoverably loſt! | 


ws 1, YA, wood 
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Miſs Atop. A pretty employment I am ſent upon. 

I. Gay. (to himſelf.) Could ſhe but know the ſa- 
crifice I am ready to make? 

Miſs Alton. ( Hegel). The very pifture of a. 
lover, if abſence of mind marks one. It is unplea 
ſant for me to interrurt a man 1 never ſaw, bl 
Lord. 

L. Gay. (turning) Madam, (both flart > 
ſuprize) Aſtoniſhment Miſs Alton! my charm- 
ing fugitive 

Miſe, Alton. How! Mr. Heartly—Lord Gayville l. 

L. Gay. My joy and ſurprize are alike unuttera- 
ble. But I conjure you, Madam, tell me by what. 
ſtrange circumſtances do I meet you here? 

Miſs Alton.” (g/ide) Now aſſiſt me, hene pu 
—aſ me reſentment. 

L. Gay. You ſpoke to me- Did you know me? 

Miſe Akon, No otherwiſe, my Lord, than as Miſs 
Alſcrip's lover. I had a meſſage from her to your. 
lordſhip. | 

L. G. For heaven's ſake, Madam, in what 
capacity? 

Miſe Alan. In one, 1 not very much 
above the claſa of a ſervant. 

L. Gay. Impoſſible, ſure It is to place tha 
brilliant below the foil—to make the inimitable 
work of nature ſecondary to art and defect. 

Miſs Alton. It is to take refuge in a ſituation 
chat offers me ſecurity againſt ſuſpicious obligationg 
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againft vile deſign; againſt the attempts of a ſe- 
ducer—It is to exerciſe the patience, that the will, 
and perhaps the favour of heaven, meant to try. 
I. Gay. Cruel, cruel to yourſelf and me—Could 
I have had a happineſs like that of affiſting you 
againſt the injuſtice of fortune——and when to be 
thus degraded was the alternative.— 

- Mifs Alton: My Lord, it is fit I ſhould be n 
eit. Reflect upon the language you have held to 
me view the character in which you preſent your- 
ſelf to this family; and chen pronounce in whoſe 
breaſt we muſt look for a ſenſe of degradation. 

L. Gay. In mine, and mine alone. I confeſs it 
— Hear nevertheleſs my defence My actions are 
all the reſult of love. And culpable as J may ſeem, 
my conſcience does not reproach me with 

Miſs Alton. Oh, my Lord, I readily believe you 
Lou are above its reporaches—Qualities that are 
infamous and fatal, in one claſs of life, create ap- 
plauſe and conſcientious ſatisfaction in another. 

L. Gay. Infamous and fatal qualities ! What 
means my lovely accuſer ?- 
Miſs Alton. That to ſteal or ſab is death in com- 
mon life: but when one of your lordſhip's degree 
ſets his hard heart upon the deſtruction of a wo- 
man, how glorious is his ſucceſs! How conſummate 
his triumph! When he can follow the theft of _ 
3 by the murder of her honour. 


Miſs Ars0zIe enters ſoftly bebind. 


Miſe Alſ. I wonder how it goes on. 
L. Gay. Exalted! Adorable woman! 


r d 


.* 8 
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Miſe Alf. 3 Aye, I thought how wou d 
de! | 
L. Gay. Hear me! I conjure you—— 
Miſe Alſ. Not a word, if ſhe knows her buſineſs. 
Mi Alton. My Lord! I have heard too much. 
Miſs Alf. Brava! 1 cd not have play it bet- 
ter myſelf. | 
L. _ Oh an more charming than mere. 
| [ Kncels. 
Miſs AY. Humph! I hope he means me though. 
I. Gay. The character in which you ſee me 
here, makes me appear more odious to . if | 
ble, than I am to you. 
Miß Al. — By all that's crexcherows 1 | 


doubt it. 


Miſs Alton. Defiſ my Levan cr ha ® 
claim —— 

Miſe Alf. Aye, now for it. 

L. Gay. By heav'n the is my av It is 
my family on whom I am dependant that * be- 
tray d me into theſe curſed addreſſes Accept my 
contrition — pity a wretch ſtruggling with the com- 
plicated torments of paſſion, ſhame, penitence and 
deſpair! | 

- Mifs Alf. - (comes forward) Call fand confuſed ) I 
never ſaw a part better doubled in my life. 

L. Gay. Confufion! What a light do I appear 
in to them both. How ſhall I an myſelf, eren | 
in my own opinion? | 


« Miſs Alf. (looking at Lord Gayle ) Expreffive 


dignity! (looking at Miſs Alton) Sweet fimplicity 1 
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Amiable diffidence She ſhould: execute my 
* commands moſt aukwardly.“ 

L. Gay. (aide) There is but one way—(to Mi: 


Alſcrip.): Madam, your ſudden entrance has effected 
a diſcovery which with ſhame I confeſs ought to 
have been made before The lady who ſtands there 
is in poſſeſſion of my heart. If it is a crime to 
adore her, I am the moſt guilty: wretoh on earth 
pardon me if you can; my fincerity is painful to 
me—But in this criſis it is the only atonement I 
can offer. LB. and exit. 
A. * pauſe). Admirabhle Perfect! 
The moſt finiſh'd declaration I am convinc d, that 
ver was made from beggarly/ nobility to the wo- 
man who was to make his fortune —che Lady who 
ſtands there -che lady — Madam am in patient 
expectation for the ſincerity of your ladyſhip's 
atonement. | 

. Miſs Alton. L am.confounded. her Oc» 
currences that have happen d; but be aſſuxed you 
ſee in me an innocent, and moſt un uulling rival. 
M Al. Rival} Better and better !---You—you. 
give me uneaſineſs! You. moppet—you. coquet of 
the fide table to catch the gawkey heir of the fa- 
mily, when he comes from ſchool at.Chriſtmas--- 
You—you—you vile ſeducer. of. my. good. old, ho- 
naur d father! (criet) (in a paſſion. again) What, is 
my lady dumb? Huſſey? Have you the inſolence to 
hold your tongue. 

A Alton. Madam, I juſt now offer d to juſtify 
3 L thought it the part of duty to myſelf, 
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and reſpeR to you. But your behaviour has now 

left but one ſentiment upon my mind. oy 
Miſe Alſ. And what is that, Madam? 


Miſs. Alton. (with pointed expreſſion) Scorn, 


Miſe Alf. Was there ever any thing like this be- 
fore—and. to a woman of my fortune—l to be 
robb'd of a lover and that a poor Lord too I'll 
have the act reviv'd againſt witchcraft ; I'll, haye 
the minx tried—I III 'II—TI verify the proverb 
of the traged⸗y —— 

Hell has no fury like a woman ſcorn d. L. 


: 


L 
J 
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SCENE HE. 


1 


Augonry « room uh. Arscair nd Has 2 


Rightl./ Upon all theſe matters, Mr, Alſcrip, 1 
am authorized by my client, Sir Clement Flint, 
to agree, There remains nothing but your favour- 
ing me with the inſpection of the Charlton title 
deeds, and your daughter's ſettlements may be en- 
grofled. ' 

Alf. T cannot conceive, my friend Rightly, any 
ſuch inſpection to be requiſite. Have not I been 
in conſtant quiet poſſeſſion ? 

Rightly. Sir Clement infiſts upon it. 

Alf. A client inſiſt! and you an old praQtitioner, 
ſuffer ſuch a demur to your infallibility |—Ah ! in 


4% 


N 
| 
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my practice I had the ſure means of diſappointing 
ſuch dabblers and divers into their own caſes. 

_ Rightly. How, pray * a 

Alf. J read his writings te him myſelf —T was the 
beſt reader in Chancery- lane for ſetting the under- 
ſtanding at deſiance Drew breath but once in a 
quarter of an hour, always in the wrong place, 
and made a ſingle ſentence of fix ſkins of parch- 
ment—Shall I give you a ſpecimen ? 
* Rightly.” (ſmiling) I have no doubt of your ta- 


| lent. 


"Alf. Then return to Sir Clement, and follow my 
example. 


- Rightly. No, Mr. Alſcrip, tho“ I acknowledge 


 yourſkill, I do not ſubſcribe to your doctrine. The 
"Engliſh law is the fineſt ſyſtem of ethics, as well as 


goverament, that ever the world produced, and it 
cannot be too generally underſtood, | 

"Al. Law underſtood! Zounds ! wou'd you de- 
ſtroy the profeſſion? | 

Rigby. No, I wou'd raiſe it. Had « every man 
of ſenſe the knowledge of the theory, to which he 
is competent ; the practice wou'd revert to the pu- 
rity of its inſtitution, maintain the rights, and not 


promote the knavery of mankind. 


 Alſ. (aſide) Plaguy odd maxims—Sure he means 


to try me (io him) Brother Rightly, we know the 
world, and are alone have lock'd the door (in 


| aà half whiſper.) 


Rightly. A very uſeleſs precaution. 1 have not 
a principle nor a proceeding that I wou'd not pro- 
claim at Charing-croſls. 
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Alf. (afide.) No! then I'll pronounce. you the 
moſt filly, or the moſt * fellow of the fra- 
ternity. | 
Rightly. Ys where are theſe writings? You can 
have no difficulty i in laying your hand upon them, 
for I perceive you keep things in ding re- 
gularity. 
Alſ. Yes, I have diſtin repoſitories for all pa- 
pers, and eſpecially title deeds—Some in dra wers 
Some in cloſets—(afide) and a few under ground. 

Miſs AIF. (rattling at the door.) What makes you 
lock the door, Sir? I muſt ſpeak to you this inflant. 
| Alf. One moment child, and I'll be ready for 
you. (Turning again to Rightly as to diſſuade him.) 

Miſe Alf. (fill rattling the door.) Den me 
of moments let me in. 

Alſ. Wheugh ! What impatient devil poſſeſſes the 
girl-—Stay a moment I tell you. -( Turns again to 
Rigby.) 

Rigby. (coolly) If the thoughts of che wedding- 
day makes any part of the young lady's impatience, 
you take a bad way, Mr. Alſcrip, to ſatisfy itz for 
I tell you plainly our buſineſs cannot be compleated 
till I ſee theſe writings. . 

All. (ide) Conſeund the old hount—how he 
ſticks to his ſcent. (3 2) 
| | Miſe Alſrip fill a the dr. ) 

All. Iam coming I tell you. {Opens d bureau, 
in a confuſed hurry ſbuffles papers about, puts one into 
Rightly's hand.) There, if this whim muſt be in- 
dulged, ſtep i into the next room—You who know 


n of a parchment „n. 
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will ere minutes. (Puts him into 
nber room.) 

Miſs Alſ. I won't wait another inftant whatever 
—— nl younger PRA 


A (opening the door) Sex, and 4-7 Sad 
What is the matter now? 


| Bur inn hun, is te wich mat, 


Mi All So, Sir; yes, Sir; you have done finely 
by me indeed, you are a pattern for fatherz—a pre- 
-cious match you had provided. (Malling abou. 

Mifs Alf. (running on) I that with 50, ooo inde- 

pendent pounds left myſelf in a father's hands ——a 
thing unheard of, andwaited for a huſband with un- 
paralleled patience till I was of age 

Alſ. What the devil's the matter? 

IA. {following him about) I that at fourteen 

might have married a French Marquis, my gover- 


| neſs told me he was—for all he was her brother.— 
AA. Gad a mercy, governeſs. 
| Miſs Alf. And as for commoners, had not I the 
choice of the market? And the handfome Triſh Co- 
lonel at Bath, that had carried off fix heireſſes be- 
fore, for himſelf and friends, and wou'd have found 
his way to Gretna- green blindfold ! 
Alſ. (fide) Gad I wiſh you were there now with 


all my heart—Whet the devil in at the bottom of al 


Dao? ce 
Miſt AV. Why Lord Gayville is at the bottom— 


oer kuſſey that you were ſo ſweet upon this 


morning, is at the bottom! a tfeackherous nimx! 


— 


nto 


e! 
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I ſent her only for SD 1 
as my double 

Alf. Your what? 8 
Mifs i. Why my double to ver him. 

A. Double! this is the moſt uſeleſs attendant 
you have had yet—Gad I'll ſtart you fingle handed 


in che art of vexation againft any ten women in 


England. | 
Miſs Alf. T caught them, jun as T did you. N 
Alf. Ts chat all? Gad I don't ſee much in that. 
Miſe Alf. Not much? what, a woman of my for- 

tune and "accompliſhments turn'd off rejected 

—rnount'd— _ 

Al. How! renounc'd? has he broke the con» 

trat !—--WHl you prove he has broke the contract! 
Miſs Alf. Aye. Now my dear papa, you take a 

tone that becomes you; now the blood of the Al- 
ſcrips riſes ;—riſes, as it ought; you mean to fight 
him directly, don't you? | 
Alſ. Oh yes, I'm his man— I'll ſhew'fou a law- 
yer's challenge, fticks and ſtaves, guns, ſwords, ; 
daggers, poinards, knives, ſeiſſars and bodkins, 

Fil put more weapons into a bit of paper fix inch-. 

es ſquare than wou'd ſtock the armory of the tower. 
Miſs Alf. Piſtols Don't talk to me of any 

thing but piſtols, my dear papa, who ſhall be your 
ſecond ? 
| Af. Tl have tu. John Doe, and Richard 

Roe as pretty fellows as any in England to 

ſee fair play, and as us d to the differences of good 

company. They ſhall greet him with their Heri 
faciaz=ſo don't be caſt down, Molly, I'll anſwer 
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for damages to indemnify our loſs of temper andre. 
putation—he ſhall have a #- fa befam to-morrow 
night. 
Miſs Alſ. Fiery faces and n. 
does your Weſtminſter-hall gibberiſh mean ?— Are 
a woman's feelings to be ſatisfied with a fi- fa you 
old inſenfible—you have no ſenſe of family honour 
Eno tender affections. 

Alſ. Gad you have enough 95 us both, when 
you want your father to be ſhot through the head 
but ſtand out of the way, here's a ſpecies of family 
honour more neceſſary to be taken care of—If we 
were to go to law, this wou'd be a Precious ſet of 
againſt us. (Tales wp the deed as if to Jock it up) 
Thi—why what the devil—I hope I don't ſee clear 
— Curſe and confuſion, I have given the wrong one 
Here's fine work—Here's a blunder—Here's the 
effect of a woman's impetuofity. | | 
Miſs A/, Lord, what a fuſs you are in; what 
is in the old trumpery ſcroll? 
All. Plague and parchment, old Rightly will find 
what's in it, if I don't interrupt him Mr. Right- 


Iy—Mr. Rightly—Mr. Rightly—(going to the door 


Rightly went out at.) 
* hw SxzRVANT. . ? 


Ser. Sir, Mr. Rightly is gone. 
Al. Gone! whiter? | 

Ser. Home, I believe, Sir— He came out at t the 
door into the hall, and bade me tell your honor 
you might depend upon, his. reading over the deed 

with particular care, | 


tc. r 5 Po. 
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ar IV. 
Al. Fire, and fury, my hat and cane (Exit 
Servant.) Here, my hat and cane ( ſamps about.) 
Miſs Alf. Sir, I expect, before you come home 
Alſ. Death and devils, expect to be ruin d 


this comes of liſt'ning to you The ſex holds the 


power of miſchief by preſcription—Zounds—Mif- 
chief Miſchief is the common law of woman- 
kind. [Exit in a rage. 

Miſe Alſ. Mercy on uU never ſaw him more 


provok'd, even when my mother was alive. [¶ Exit. 


—— —— —_ 


ACT IV. SCENE 1. 


Alſerip's room. 


CHrGxoN. 


Que diable vent dire tout ca—vat devil, all dis 


mean ?—Monfieur Alſcrip enrage'—Madamoiſelle 
Alſcrip fly about like de dancing fury at de Opera 
My littel muficienne, ſhut up, and in de ab- 
ſence of Madame, I keep de key of de littel Baſ- 
tille—By gad, I vou'd rader have de cuſtody of my 
pretty priſoniere than the whole college of cardinals 
but vat have we here? 


Enter Sir GCIEMIVI and CLiyrorD, 


d= Cle. {ſpeaking to a ſervant) Mr. Alfcrip.1 not 

*t home, no matter----we'll wait his return----The 

French Valet de Chambre (1 Cliford)---It may be 
| f D 
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of uſe to make acquaintance with him---Monfieur, 
how do you like this count? 

| Chig. Ver good contree Sire, by and bye 
when you grow a little more poor. 

Sir Cle. Is that a Parifian rule for improvement? 

Chig: Ves, Sir, and we help you to follow our 
example In good mes you hang, and you drown 
----In bad time you vill be like us. ——Alway 
poor----alway gay----forget your politics----laugh 
at your grievances----take your ſnuff, vive la diſſi- 
pation, ver good country. 

Sir Cle. Thanks for your kind advice, Monſieur, 
you Frenchmen are ſo obliging, and ſo communi- 
cative to ſtranger I hear there is a young lady 
come into this family——we don't exactly know in 
what capacity could not you contrive that ſhe 
ſhou'd paſs through this room ——or——— 

Chig. (afide) By gar here be one more old rake 


afſter the littel muſicienne. 


Sir Cle. Only for —— lgeY never ſaw her, 
and have particular rea ſons y (gives money.) 
Chig. Ma foi, your reaſons be ver expreſſive 
(afide)—but vat devil ſhall I do—open de cage of 
my little Rofignol——-my pretty nightingale— 
no, Chignon—no—(loting out) ah, hah! La Tit- 
fany—— Now for de politique—begar I undertake 
your bufineſs—and make you de dupe of de perfor- 
mance. [Exit with a fign to Sir Clement. 
Sir Cle. So—Clifford—There goes as diſinte- 
reſted a fellow now as any in Europe----But hark 
you----Can you yet - gueſs the 0 82 for which 1 


. 22 here ? 
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Clif. T profeſs, Sir, Iam in the dark. If it con- 
terns Lord Gayville's ſecret 

Sir Cle. Namely, that I have diſcovered, 58 

out your aſſiſtance, that this Dulcinea has ſtarted 
wp in the ſhape of Miſs Alſcrip's muſical compani- 
Her name is Alton, (leering) I tell it you, 
becauſe I am ſure you did not know it——or if you 
da friend's ſecret ought to be ſacred; and to 
keep it from the only perſon, who by knowing | it 
cou d ſave him from ag would be a new 
exerciſe of your virtue. 

Clif. Sir, you will not know me.—— 

Sir Cle. Tut, tut, don't do me ſuch injuſtice— 
Come, all delicacy being over by my having made, 
the diſcovery, will you talk to this girl ? 

Clif. For what end, Sir? 0 

Sir Cle. If you ſtate yourſelf as Lord Gayville's 
friend, ſhe will converſe with you more readily, 
than ſhe wou' d with me Try her find out what 
ſhe is really a. Iff the proves an impoſtor of the 
refined artifice I ſuſpect, that puts on humility to 
eil her purpoſe, and chaſtity to effect it leave 
ler to me—— if ſhe has no hold * him but her 
perſon, I ſhall be eaſy. 

Clif. Sir, let my compliance convince you how 

much I wiſh to oblige you. If I can get a ſight of 

this wonder, I promiſe to give you my faithful opi- 
won of my friend's danger: 


D 2 


Enter Cnioxox and maler a fign to Sir CLAuEN x, 
that the perſon he enquir'd after is coming. 


Sir Cle. Leave her with this gentleman—Come 
Monſieur, you ſhall ſhew me the new room. 

Chig.' (afide) Vid dis gentleman—Vid all my 
heart—La Tiffany vill anſwer his purpoſe, and 
mine too. [Exit. — the furniture 
of the room. 


Enter Tirraxx. 


' Tif. What does the Frenchman mean by gentle- 
men wanting me, and his gibberiſh of making ſoſt 
eyes hope I know the exerciſe of my eyes without 
his inſtruction—hah! I vow, a clever looking man, 

Clif. ¶ ſceing Tiffany) A good ſmart girl; but not 
altogether quaker-like in her apparel, nor does her 
air quite anſwer my conception of a goddeſs. 

T. (afide) How he examines me! ſo much the 
better —1 ſhall loſe nothing by that, I believe. 

* Clif. Faith a pretty attracting countenance—— 
but for that apprehenſive and timid look—that awe 
imprefling modeſty, my friend ſo forcibly deſcrib'd, 

[Tiffuny adjuſts herſelf and pulls up. 
| Clif. (afide) There is no judging of that wonder- 
ful ſex by, rational rules Her filence marks 
diffidence; deuce take me if I know how to begin 
for fear of offending her reſerve. 
Tif. (aſide) I have been told pertneſs became 
me—T'll try, I'm reſolved,” (io him.) I hear, Sir, 
you had ſomething to ſay to a young perſon of this 


ir, 
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houſe—that—that—(loking down at the fame time 
archly) J cou'd not but take the deſcription to my- 
ſell -I am ready to hear any e ede 2 
to fa 

Ci (ade) Thank my ſtars, my e are 
relieved. | 

775 Am I miſtaken, Sir? Pray whom: wes you 
enquiring after ? | 

Clif. Oh! certainly you, my pretty ſtranger. 
A friend of mine has been robb'd of his heart, and 
I ſee the felony in your looks. | 

Tif.. (fimpering and coquetting.) Lord, Sir, if I 
had ſuſpected you had come with a ſearch warrant 
for hearts, I wou'd have been more upon my guard. 

Clif. (chucking her under the chin.) Will you con- 
feſs; or muſt I arreſt you? 

Tif. Innocent, Sir, in fact, but not quite ſo i in 
inclination 1 hope your own is ſafe. 

Clif. And were it not, my ſmart wnconſciona- 
ble, would you run away with that alſo? | 

Tif- Oh yes, and an hundred more; and melt 


them all down together as the Jews do ſtolen goods 
to prevent their being reclaim'd—Gold, filver, and 


lead; pray, Sir, of what metal may your's be? 

Clif. (afide.) Aſtoniſhing! Have I hit upon the 
moment when her fancy outruns her art !—Or has 
it been Gayville's amuſement to deſcribe her by con- 
traries? And are ; ou really the young lady that is 
the companion of Miſs Alſcrip, that makes * , 
conqueſts at firft ſight ? 

- Tife Sir, if you mean the young lady who oi 


been named, however undeſervedly, the flower f 
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this family; that appears ſometimes at theſe win. 
dows; and to be ſure has been followed home by 
gentlemen againſt her inclinations—Sir, you are 
not miſtaken. 

Clif. (afide.) It has been Gayville's madneſs or 
amuſement then to deſcribe her by contraries. 

7. 1 hope, Sir, you are not offended, I wou'd 
not he impertinent, tho' I am not ſo taſteleſs as to 
be ſhy. 
Clif. Offended, my dear? I am quits charm'd I 
aſſure you. You are juſt what I did not expect, 
but wiſhed to find you. You had been repreſentel 
to me fo improperly, —— -- 

Tif. (with pertneſs.) Repreſented n 
Pray, Sir, what do you mean? | 

Chf. To rejoice in my miſtake I promiſe you— 
Nay, and to ſet my friend right in his opinion, and 
ſo without further ſhyneſs on either part, let us be 
free upon the ſubject I had to talk over with you. 
You ſurely are not looking to laſting connections. 
TJ. (with airs.) Sir, I don't underftand you— 
I am not what you ſuppoſe, I aſſure you—Connec. 
tions indeed I ſhould never have thought of that 
my character —my behaviour, connections, I dont 
know what the word fignifies. 
Sir Cle. (without.) Clifford—are you ready? 

Clif. I am at your orders, Sir. 

Tif. (afide.) Deuce take this interruption ! ! 

Sir Cle. (without.) I ſhall not wait for Mr. Al. 
ſcrip any longer. 

Tif. (afide.) Lud, lud, he gives me no time to 
come round again. (Runs up to him conſuſedhy.) 
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It's very true, Sir, I wou'd not do ſuch a thing for 
the worid, but you ate a man of honour, and I am 
ſure wou'd not give bad advice to a poor girl who 
is but a novice—and, ſo, Sir. ( Hears Sir Clement 
entering.) Put your propoſal in writing and you may 
depend on having an anſwer. [ Runs out. 


Enter Sir 8 


8 Cle. Well, FR what do you” think of 
her ? | 
_ Clif. Make yourſelf perfectly eaſy, Sir: This 
girl when known can make no impreſſion on Lord 
Gayville's mind: and I doubt not but a filk gown 
and a lottery ticket, had they been offered as an 


1 wou d have purchaſed her perſon. 


Sir Cle. (With a dry. ſucer.) Don't you ſometimes, 
Clifford, form erroneous opinions of peoples' pre- 
ten ſions? Intereſt aud fooliſh paſſion inſpire ſtrange 
notions—as one or the other prevails, we are 
brought to look ſo low, or ſo high — 

Clif. (With emotion.) That we are compel 4 
call reaſon and honour to our aid—— 
Sir Cle. And then — . | 
Clif. We loſe the intemperance of our wachen. 
ons in the ſenſe of what is right. ä 

Sir Cle. (Hd.) nn. impoſtor Gs him) 
But to the point. , 

Clif. Sir, I wou'd pleaſe you: if I cou'd—T am 
thinking of a ſcheme to reſtore Lord Gayville to 
his ſenſes, without n wy to bog one * 
the parties. 

vir Cle. Let me hear it. 
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Clif. Why the wench being cut ſhort of market- 
ing by word of mouth (which ſhe was doing in all 


due form when you came in)-defired me to write 
propoſals. I am inclined to do ſo.. We will ſhew 


the anſwer to Lord Gayville, and depend upon it, 
there will be character enough diſplay/d.to cure him 


of the ſentimental part of his attachment. 


Sir Cle. I like your idea—Sit down and put it 
into execution immediately _ [Clifford writes. 

Sir Cle. (to himſelf.) He is quick at invention 
has a pretty turn at profeſſion—A proud and pe- 
remptory ſhew of honour that wou'd overpower 

prejudices—T hank heaven, my en of knave- 
ry axe convictions. 

Clif. (Writing.) I am. ſorry to detain A fi 

Sir Cle. ( Looking at the furniture.) Oh! 
amuſing myſelf. better than you . 
an edifying contemplation among the tombs of de- 
parted eſtates¶ Looking round the, furniture, viz. 
choſets that ſbeau old writings tied up, ſhelves with boxes, 
labelled marigages, leaſe and releaſe, Ic.) What 
mouldered ſkins that will never ſee day light again, 
and that with a good herald wou'd vie with Weſt- 
minſter- abbey in holiday entertainment. For in- 


ſtance now, what have we here ?—Hah! The laſt 
remains of Fatland priory—Once of great monal- 


tic importance : A proverb of pride, floth, and hy- 
pocriſy. After the reformation the ſeat of old Eng- 
liſh hoſpitality and benevolence—In the preſent 


century, altered, adorned, | pull'd down, and the ; 


materials ſold by auc. 


% 
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_ Clif. Edifying indeed, Sir; your comments are | 
not loſt. 


' * 27 Here lie undiſturbed in duſt, Ad og 15 
licks of Court- baron caftle, granted at the conqueſt i 


to the family of Loftimount. The laſt of this an- 


cient race having won twenty-ſeven king's plates, 
and repreſented the county in fix parliaments, after 


many ſtruggles died of the piſtol fever—a diſconſo- 
late annuitant inſcribed this box to his memory. 
Clif. Ha! ha! ha! (Rifng.) I am quite con- 
cerned to interrupt yon, Sir, but you ſhall hear 
my letter. (reads.) * You have captivated a young 
man of rank and fortune, but you are diſcover d, 
and his ruin and yours wou d be the conſequence 
« of purſuing any deſigns, that cou'd impede his 
4 propoſed marriage with Miſs Alfcrip— Throw 
« yourſelf upon the generoſity of his family, and 
* your fortune s made—Send your anſwer (and let 
it be immediate) to me at Sir Clement Flint's ; 
4 houſe—Your' s, &c. &c,— 
| « Hznay Curt JE 
Sir Cle. It will do very well, our French friend 


is the man to deliver it, and to bring the anſwer. I 


am going home, vou overtake me. Exit. 


Enter Catonon. 


| Clif. (Sealing the latter.) You: come 2yropes, 


Monſieur (gives the letter with an air of myſtery.) 

Have the goodneſs-to put this letter into W 90 0 

ton's own hands. 
Cb. (is himſelf.) Madamoiſelle en Peſt! 

My trick has not paſſed. 

D 3 
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C To Miſs Alton by herſelf—I am in all the 
fecret. 

-  Chig. (io himſelf.) Devil take had for making 
you ſo wiſe. 

_ Clif. And you ſerve your Lady, when you ſerve 
me with Miſs Alton—Monfieur, an anſwer as quick 
as poſſible— Tou will find me at Sir Clement Flint' 


Ait is only in the next ſtreet—and—you under- 


* 3 his purſe): Alerte, Monfieur. 

[Exit, 
: Chag. Underftand -u da you talk de 
language univerſal (imitating his ſbaling the purſe) 
entre vois, I begin to ſee ſomething—By gad I vill 
give de letter, and try de inclination of Madamoi- 
ſelle la Muficienne—if dis be de duette ſhe vill play, 
it take her out of the vay of Alferip, of Gayville, 
and of myſelf alſo—Voila le malheur—there—de 
misfortune—eh bien—when love and intereſt come 
acrols—alway prefer de intereſt for to day and take 
de chance of de love to-morrow—dat is de humout 
of France. | | en; [ Exit. 


n 
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SCENE II. 


Ar CuimaxT Fiint's Bouſe—Enter 1 Lord Gar- 
VILLE and Sir CLenanr. 


. Cay. Xen reſolved bo fon Aſs Arp, no 
more. 
Sir Cle. And I' hope you are e with ar- 
guments to juſtify the cauſe of chis breach, to me, 
and to the world. | 


7 
. 
LL 


_ avis 11 
+ L. Gay. For my reconciliation with you, T hope 
your former partiality will return to my aid; ard 
as for the world I deſpiſe it- The multitude look 
at happineſs thro? the falſe glare of wealth and 
pomp : I have diſcovered it, tho" yet at a diſtance, 
through the _ eV Set; zun af- 
fetion.. 

Sir Cle. No ese plas ack formed from a 
whole library of plays and novels could furniſh a 
better ſentence. . Your folly wou'd ſhame a ſchool 
doy even of the laſt aye—In the preſent he learfis | 
the world with his grammar, and gets # juſt notion 
of the worthleſſneſs of the other ſex before he is of 
an age to be duped by their attractions. 

L. Gay. Sir, your prejudices — 

Sir Cle. My prejudices ?—will you appeal to Clif= 
ford—here he comes—your 1 our 


ii 


Enter ound 


Z. Gay. And will Clifford; condemn the choice 
of the heart? 

Clif. Nevet,. 1 my lord, when juſtly placed—In | 
the caſe I perceive you are arguing, I am ready to 
bluſh for you—nay, don't look grave—I am ac- 
quainted with your enchantreſs. | 

Z. Gay. You acquainted with her? = 

Clif. Yes, and if I don't deceive myſelf, ſhall 
make her break her own ſpell. I am in pn... of 
dence with her. 

L. Gay. You in correſpondenee with Miſs Alton ! 
— when? where? What am I to think of this? 

Clif. My dear Lord, that ſhe is the moſt errant 


* 
4 
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coquette, the moſt accompliſhed jilt, che moſt ready 
 trafficker of her charm | 
T. Gay. Phrenzy and profanation—Such digni- - 
ty of virtue, ſuch chaſtity of — | 

Sir Ch. Ha! ha! ha! | | 
Clif. Phrenzy indeed! You have formed a crea- 
ture of imagination, and like a true Quixote think 
it real; you have talked to her of dignity, of virtue 
and chaſtity, of ſentiment, till you have taught her 
a lure ſhe never dreamt of—Had you treated her at 
firſt as I did, ſhe wou'd have put a card into your 
hand to.inform you of her lodging. 

Li. Gay. Clifford, what has betray'd you into ca- 
tumny ſo unwarrantable and deſpicable? 

Sir Ch. Come, Gayville, III be plain with you, 
you have fillily let the girl raiſe her price upon you 
— but if nothing elſe will ſatisfy you, e en pay it, 
and have done with her. 8 | 

L. Gay. Sir, her price is an unadulterated heart : 
I am afraid we cannot pay it betwixt us. 


Enter Cnienox (delivers a letter to Clifford apart.) 


Chig. Alerte, Monſieure, I repete your word— 
Madamoiſelle Alton, be all your own. 

Sir Cle. Come, Clifford, the contents : his Lord- 
ſhip braves the trial. 

L. Gay. What is this mighty ſcheme? and what 
is that paper to diſcover? . 

Clif. (breaking open the letter.) Your Lordſhip 
ſhall be informed word for word. (Upon firſt fight 
of the contents be foews the utmgf} emotion) Amaze- 
ment! do I dream! can it be? who wrote this 
letter? 


. bY * 
1 * 
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3 Sir Gli. Oh! ſpeak one! Modſichr, we are all 5 
3  Chig. De troe Madamoiſelle Alton to whom you 


charge me to give your letter—ſhe open it—ſhe 
turn pale—den red—den confuſe—den * ”— 
name den write, and bid me fly, 

L. Gay. Confuſion, on confuſion, what 4 all 
this mean? explain. | 6 
Ci, You muſt pardon me, I am wn 
confounded thunder - ſtrucx — This letter is indeed 
of a different nature. from that I expected I am 
more intereſted in Miſs Alton's fate, than your 
Lordſhip—-my perplexity is not to be endur'd; is 
friend, come with me inſtantly. 

[Exeunt Clifford * Chignon. 

IL. Gay. Myſtery, and torture! what am I to. 
colle& from this? He intereſted in umu | 
Alton? he her former acquaintance? 

Sir Cle. Why not—and her dupe alſo? 


Enter Szzavany. 


Ser. Is Mr. Clifford gone, Sir ? 
L. Gay. (impatiently.) Who wants him? 
Ser. A chairman with a b, he will not deli- 
ver to a ſervant. 
Sir Cle. Call the fellow in. [Exit Servant. 
Who knows but he may help us in our difficalties | 
Chairman brought in with a letter in his hand. 
L. Gay. fill impatiently.) Whom did you bring 
that letter from:; 
* Clair. Pleaſe your honour I don't know; paſ- 


bag through the ſquare a ſaſh flew up, and down 


won gd. RES ae . 4JE. 


86 | THE HEIRESS. Aer Iv. 


came this letter and half a crown upon my head. 

It could not have fallen better, there's not a fellow 
in town more expert than I am at private buſineſs 
— $0 I reſolved to deliver it en your honor's 
name Clifford? _ 

L. Gay. No indeed, And, I am not ſo happy 

à man. 

Sir Cle. (Ad.) That letter _Y not be loſt 
though. Here, my friend—TI'll take charge of your 
letter. (takes the letter.) Something for your pains. 

. Chair. God bleſs your honour, and if you want 
to ſend an anſwer, my number is forty-ſeven in 
Bond-ftreet—your honour, I am known by the 
1 of ſecret Tom. 

I. Gay. What is the uſe of this deceit ? ſtrong 
as my ſuſpicion is, a ſeal muſt be ſacred. 

Sir Cle. Our circumſtances make an exception 
to your rule: when there is treaſon in the ſtate, 
wax gives way. (takes the letter, opens and reads it.) 
Faith this is beyond my expeQation—tho' the myſ- 
tery is unfathomable, the aptneſs of it to my pur- 
poſe is admirable—Gayville—I with mw Joy 

L. Gay. Of what? 

Sir Cle. Of conviction! if this is not plain! 
only hear (reads) © fince my conſuſed lines of a 
«* few minutes paſt, my perplexities redouble upon 
my ſpirits—I am in momentary apprehenſion of 
further inſult from the Alſcrip family; 1 am ftill 
« more anxious to avoid Lord Gayville” {pauſes 

And looks at Lord Gayville :) © do not tuipe&t my 
* fincerity—L have not a thought of him that ought 
© to diſturb you. — Here ſhe is Gayville, look at 
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her through the true medium of mutual affecti- 
on—* I have not a thought of him that ought to 
« diſturb you—Fly to me, ſecure me, my 2 
46 Henry. as 

Z. Gay. Deareſt Henry! as. 

Sir Cle. (read: on.) * Deareſt Henry—-In this 
© call, the danger of your Harriet unites with the 
« impatience of her affection.“ 

L. Gay. Hell, and fury! this muſt be foaie trick, 
ſome forgery. { ſnatches the letter.) No by all that's 
perfidious i it is ap e * that baffles imi- 
tation. 

Sir Ck. All mite ſtrict, 1 modern 
moral common property is the firſt principle of 
friendſhip; your horſe, your houſe, your purſe, 
your miſtreſs—nay, your wife wou'd be a better 
example ſtill of the doctrine of this generous age. 
Bleſs fortune, Gayville, that has brought the fide- 
lity of your friend and your girl to the teſt at the 
ſame time. 

L. Gay. Sir, I am not in a humour for any 
ſpleen but my own. What can this mean? Ir muſt 
have been a ſecret attachment for years—but then 
the avowal of a correſpondence and the confuſion at 
receiving it—his coldneſs in traducing her; the paſ- 
fionate intereſt he expreſs'd in her fate; the convic- 
tion of his ſecond letter—lt is all delirium. © I'll 
ſearch the matter to the bottom, tho” I go to Clif- 
ford's heart for it. (Exit in Heut anger.) | 
Sir Cle. I'll after the precious fellow too—He is 
4 rogue above my hopes, and the * of his 


ſnares excite my curioſity. [Exit 


1 . Aer IV. 
SCENE ZI. 


Lady Enns 8 — Lady ExILY af | 
reading. 


It a 4 Wonne n 
ſubjects, but my thoughts center in one. Ah! that 
figh ! from the fair ſufferer this morning I have 
u + Et TEIN | 


Enter 1 


Ser. Madam, Mr. Blandiſh. 

L. Emily. Pooh! did you ſay I was at home ? 

Ser. Your Ladyſhip gave no orders to the con- 
trary. 

L. Emily. Shew him in. [Exit Servant) I muſt 
take up my air of levity again It is the only hu- 
mour for a fellow who I ſometimes allow to enter- 
tain me, but who never can get my efteem. I 
have more ealls' upon my affeCtation this unlucky 
day, than my real diſpofition would execute in a 
long life. 


Enter Ranges. n 


L. Emily. Blandiſh, I am horridly peeviſh; have 
you any thing diverting in news or flatteryß? 
Bla. In the latter, Madam, nothing. My ad- 
miration has all the dulneſs of truth; but ſhew me 
what you think a flaw, and I'll try without flattery 
to convince you it is a dent. 


Act IV. THE HEIRESS. 19 
L. Emily. Tolerably expreſs d —but the idea 


of a faultleſs woman is falſe in point of encomium, 


ſhe wou'd be reſpectable, aweful, and unattracting. | 


Odd as it may ſeem, a woman, to charm, requires 
a little daſh of harmleſs. imperfeftion. I know 
I've a thouſand amiable faults that I wou'd not part 
with · ſor the world. So try ein: Somethin * 
new and refined. 2 } 

Blan.. Examine my heart, Lady Emily, and: you 


will find both: The novelty of diſintereſted paſſion, 


and refinement acquired dy the ſtudy of you. 


L. Emily. Rather better : but that does not pleaſe 


me much; the leſs, perhaps, as it 1s rather out of 
your way, and more-in that of my friend your: fiſten, 
who, L obſerve, always puts a compliment in full 
view——Yeurs generally come more. forcibly, by 
affording us the pleaſure of finding them out 
It is. the excellency . the 
dark. nr 

Blas. Allow yourſelf to be the brilliant and at- 


tend to another alluſion. With trembling ambiti- 
on, I confeſs, that not content with — the | 


jewel, I would wear it. 

L. Emily. Wear it? 

Blan. As an appendage to my heart—Conſcious 
of it's value, proud of it's diſplay, and devoted to 
it's preſervation. 


L. Emily. Riddles, Mr: Blandiſh but ſo let 
them remain I aſſure you this hour is very inauſs 


picious for explanation. 
Blan.. I fear ſo. Far in in hour; when OUs;/ 


proves treacherous, 3 Pg 


. 
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I. Emily. Clifford? for what r is he i intro- 
duced in this converſation? 

Blan. You aſk'd me for intelligence, the lateſt is, 
that Clifford has been detected in a clandeftine in- 
tercourſe with the object of Lord Gayville's ſecret 
paſſion; that he has betray'd the confidence of his 
friend and patron, and actually carried her off. 
(Ade) Which Gayville knows by this time with all 
its nen, or Prompe has not _ as active 
as he us'd to be. 

Z. Emily. (wit emotion.) Blandifh this is a 
poor project. Clifford treacherous to his friend! 
You might as ſoon make me believe Gayville diſ- 
paſſionate, my uncle charitable, or you-ingenuous. 

_ Blan. His conduct does not reſt upon opinion, 
but proof; and when you know it en think 
of him with averſion. 8 
LTi. Emily. Muſt I? Then don't hr tw br 
word more—1 have e de e 

"> BE 2 

3 It is. „ npoiible _ can epply that word 

to — is to adore 7. (Liſſes 

her hand.) | 


IF 


Enter CrirronD. 
Clif. (afide furprized.) Blandiſh ſo favour'd? 
L. Emily. (afide.) Perverſe accident: what maſ- 
new e mike! | 
Blan. (afide.) The enemy has furprized me—but 
| 1 1 is to ſhew a 


R. 


26 
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Ci, I fear 1 mien enen | 
ble intruſion. 

Blan. Mr. Clifford never can bitinals, but thou oy 
you had not come ſo apropos yourſelf —Lady Emi. 
ly will bear teſtimony, I have not ſpared my pains 
to remove any prejudices ſhe * have enter- 
tained, 

I. Emily. Had you not ute und in ur 
own words, Mr. Blandiſh, all the obliging things 
you have ſaid of this gentleman ? 

Clif. It is not neceſſary, Madam—If without 


robbing you of moments that 1 — are preci- 


OUg— 
L. Emily. Sir! 
Cu. [ might ob a ſhort andes, (bobing a 


. Blandiſh:) 


Blan. (afite.) He's Qeviliſh impudent—but he 
cannot ſoon get over facts, and I'll take care the 


conference ſhall not be long. (To Lady Emily)— 


Lady Emily; hear Mr. Clifford, and judge if I 


have miſrepreſented him Cliſord When you 
want a friend you know where to find him. (Bir. 
L. Emily. This is an interview, Mr. Clifford, 
that I defire not to be underſtood to have authorif- 
ed. It is not to me, you are accountable for your 
actions—I have no perſonal vn + in them. 
We I know it too well. 
I. Emily. (peeviſbly. ) Dun en esp 


notion neither; that I am therefore intereſted in 
any other perſon's——You have among you, vex d 


and diſconcerted me, but there is not 4 grain of 
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partiality in all my embarraſſment—if you have 


any eyes you may ſee there is not. 

_ Clif. Happy Blandiſh, your triumph is evident. 
IL. Emily. Blandiſh, the odious creature — He is 

my abhorrence—You are hardly worſe yourſelf in 

my bad opinion, tho" you have done ſo much more 


to deſerve it. 


Clif. How cruel are the circumſtances that com- 
pel me to leave you under theſe imprefſfions—nay 
more—at ſuch a. time to urge a requeſt, that dur- 
ing your moſt favourable thoughts of me wou'd 
have appear'd firange if not preſumptuous. This 
is the key of my apartment. It contains a ſecret 
that the exigencies of the hour oblig'd me, againſt 
inclination or propriety, to lodge there. Should 
Sir Clement return before me, T implore you to 
prevent his diſcovery, and give to what you find 
within, your confidence and protection. Lord 
Gayville— but I ſhall go too far the moſt anxious 
event of my life preſſes on me. I conjure you to 

comply, by all the compaſſion and tenderneſs na- 


— has treaſured in your heart—not for me — but 


for occaſions worthy their diſplay. (Gives the key, 
which ſbe receives with ſome reluftance,) and Exit. 
L Emily. Heighho !—It's well, he's gone without 
inſiſting on my anſwer: I was in a fad flutter of 
indecifion. What myſterious means he takes to 
engage me in a confidence which I could not direct- 
ly accept —I am to find a letter, I ſuppoſe—the 
ſtory, of his heart—-Its errors and defence My 
brother's name, alſo to furniſh, me with a new in- 
tereſt in the ſecret, and one I 1 avoW— One 


* 
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may diſlike this art, but muſt be ſenfible of bie 
| delicacy.,——Ah, when thoſe two qualities unite in 
2 man, I am afraid he is an over-match for the 
wiſeſt of us—Hark !—ſure that is the ſound of my 
- Uncle's coach—{looks out at the window.) Tis he 


—and now for the ſecret—Curiofiry |———Curio- 
ty! innate irrefiſtible principle in womankind, be 
| my excuſe, before I mund my mind upon 
other motives. [Exit. 


L - 
* 


— 


SCENE IP. 


Another apartment. Enter Lady Eik x. 


Oh! lud, I could hardly tremble more at open- 
ing this man's apartment, were there a poſſibility 
of finding him within fide, Hew do people find 
courage to do 'a wrong thing, when an innocent 
diſcovery cannot be proſecuted without ſuch timi- 
dity. [ Approaches the door timidly and unlocks it. 


Euter Miſs AT ron. 


Lady Emily. Amazement, Miſs Alton! what 
brought you here? 

Miſe Alton. Madam, I was brought here for an 
hour's concealment; who I really am, I wou'd not, 
if poſſible to avoid it, divulge in this houſe. When 
you ſaw me laſt, you honour'd me with a favoura- 


ble opinion—— My Kory not explained at full, 


might ſubject me to doubts, that would ſhake your 
eandour. The circumſtances in which I am in- 
volved, are ftrange, and have ſucceeded with the 
rapidity and confuſion of a dream Suffer me 
to recover for a moment my roms ants ſpirits, and 
I will ſatisfy you farther. 

I. Emily: What ſhall I 4o?—She 5 is pale and 
ies to faint—I cannot let her be expoſed in ſuch 
a fituation—Retire—You may rely upon me for 
preſent ſecurity 
fions to my future opinion — (bearing Sir Clement) 
begone, or you are diſcover' 9 ber in and 
locks Cliſord's door. ) 


Enter Sir Cxxxxxr. | 


Sir Cle. Oh! the triumph of honour ! Ok! the 
fincerity of friendſhip, how my opinions are rati- 
fied—how my ſyſtem is proved. 

L. Emily. Oh, ſpirits, ſpirits, forſake me not 
oh, for a moment's diffimulation ! 


Sir Cle. There are ſome now who wou'd feed 


moroſeneſs and miſanthropy with ſuch events; to 
me they give delight as . and warnings to 
mankind. 

L. Emily. Of hew a a quality, my good 
Uncle muſt be to the benevolence you' poſſeſs! it 
riſes with the progreſs of milchief; and is gratified 
(upon principles of general good) by finding con- 


. fidence abuſed, and eſteem miſplaced. Am I not 


right in attributing your joy at preſent to row ſort 
of refinement? 
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You know. beſt your preten- 
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Sir Cle. Hah! and to what ſenſations, my good 
niece, ſhall be attributed the preſent ſtate of your 
ſpirits? To the diſguſt you took to Clifford almoſt 
at firſt fight. It will not be with indifference, 
but pleaſure, you will hear of his turning out the 
verieſt raſcal, the moſt compleat impoſtor, the moſt 
abandon'd—but hold! hold I muſt not wrong 
him by ſuperlatives——he is match'd too. 

L. Emily. Really !—-I congratulate you upon 
ſuch a check of charity. 

Sir Cle. And I wiſh you joy, my pretty pert 
one, upon the credit your ſex has acquired, in pro- 
ducing this other Chef-d'ouvre—Such a compofi- 
ton of the higheſt vices and the lowet— 

L. Emily. 1 know it will be in vain to oppoſe 
the pleaſure you take in colouring, by my want of 
taſte to enjoy it; but you may ſpare your prepara- 
tory ſhading, and come to the points with which I 
am not acquainted. | 

Sir Cle. And pray my incurious niece, with whas 
points are you acquainted ? 

L. Emily. That, before Mr. Clifford went ns 
it is ſuſpected his paſſions betray d him into a fault 
that muſt be ſhocking to your morality, and that 
I'm ſure it is not my intention to juſtify. He ought 
to have reſiſted. It's a ſhame we have not more 
examples of young men correcting the frailties of 
womankind—I dare ſay he neglected a fair _ 
tunity of becoming a prodigy. 

Sir Cle. I proteſt you have a pretty way of dreſs 
fing up an apology for the venial-faults — 


* 


\ 


1 nn HEIR Ess. Aer Av. 
and — a peculiar grace from a delicate 


lady of twenty. | 
I. Emily. Come, Sir; no more of your ſarcaſms, 


I can treat wrong actions with levity, and yet con- 


fider them with deteſtation. Prudes and preten- 


ders condemn with auſterity. To the collection of 


ſuſpicions you are maſter of, let me add one—In a 


. young lady of the delicacy—and age you have de. 


ſcribed, alway ſuſpect the virtue _ woes not wear 
a ſmile. 
Sir Cle. And the Sncmity that wears one auk- 


r you wou'd know the hiſtory of Clif. 


fard, aſk but your brother; if of the precious ad- 
venturer he has carried off, enquire of Miſs A}. 


.crip—We ſhall come up with her yet---woe be to 


any one who harbours her. 


Enter Power haſtily, 


Prompt. Joy to your honour, I ſee you have 
caught her. 

Sir Cle. Her! who? 
Prompt. [Lady Emily turning. J aſk your lady- 
ſhip's pardon— Having only the glimpſe of a pet- 
ticoat, and knowing the object of my chaſe was in 
this houſe, I confeſs I miſtook you. 

Sir Cle. In this houſe? 

Prompt. As ſure as we are—She came in "REP 
the garden, under Mr. Clifford's arm—up the 


other ftairs, I ſuppoſe—If my lady had been here- 


abouts—ſhe muſt have ſeen her. 


I. Emil. (in confuſion.) Yes, but untuckily, 1 
was quite out of the way. 


W 4 


* 


E F „ 8, 7 7 P 


Pr 


Sir Cle. Such audaciouſneſs paſſes credibility— 
Emily what do you think of him? 

L. Emily. That he is a * ) How my 
dilemmas multiply. 

Sir Cle. What, to my W to his apart ment 
here! I wonder he did not aſk for protection in 

your's—What ſhould you have ſaid? 

L. Emily. I don't know; but, had I been # 
impoſed upon as to receive her, I ſhould ſcorn to 
betray even the criminal T had engaged to protect. 

Sir Cle. (tries at the door, finds it 1 rd Emily, 
my dear, do ring the bell to know if the Bad- keep 
er has a ſecond key to this lock. | ö 
L. Emily. What ſhall I do? „ 22 WA 
Prompt. She is certainly there, Sir, and cannot 
eſcape. Where can ſhe better remain, till you can 
aſſemble all parties, confront them face to face; 
and bring every thing that has paſs'd to a falls ex- 
planation ? | 

Sir Ch. With all 17 heart; ſend and collect eve- 
ry body concerned as faſt as poſſible——How I 
long for fo complicated an exhibition of the purity 
of the human heart—Come with me, Emily, and 
help to digeſt my plan—Friends and lovers, what 
a ſcene ſhall we ſhew you. yy Lady Emily un- 
der 4. —_ pp at: | 9 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 


Enter CrirzxorD and My. RicntLy. 


CLizzozD. 


Youn knowledge i in the profeſſion, Mr. Rightly, 
is as queſtionleſs as your integrity; but there is 
ſomething ſo ſurprizing in the diſeovery of the 
Charlton eſtate. 

Rightly. It is fo Kb that I will not pro- 
nounce a poſitive opinion, till I have read again 
the collateral papers, and conſider'd fully the de- 
ſcents in your family. Your grandfather, I think, 
was deceived in ſuppoſing he had a right to ſell that 
part of the Charlton eſtate, which Alſcrip propoſes 
for his daughter's portion. The ſtrength of this old 
ſettlement muſt have eſcaped my brother lawyer, or 
be was mad when he put it into my hands. 

Clif. If you knew too, how the value of the ac- 
quiſition is enhanced, by the opportune moment in 
which it preſents itſelf I am in too much emo- 
tion to thank you as I ought. 

. Rightly. Sir, I want neither compliment, nor ac; 
knowledgement, for revealing what I ſhould be a 
party to diſhoneſty to conceal—but that duty done, 
| wau'd it be an abuſe of benevolence, unworthy as 
' ſome of the parties may be, to preſerve the peace 
of all concerned. 

Clif. In what manner? 
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Rig biiy. Sir Clement Flint will renounce'the Al- 
ſerip alliance, at the firſt appearance of this defal- 
jy, and if I am well informed, Lord Gayville 
will not lament the loſs of his intended bride, The 
young lady is therefore free and fill poſſeſſed of a 
great inheritance. 

Clif [06 20; pavdine whats dim-a6 TY 

Rightly. She has the faults that wealth and a 
falſe education create, but they are not incurable. 
Marry her yourſelf, By finking the claim in the 
union with his family; you command the father's 
; and the daughter muſt be of a ſtrange 
mould indeed, if the ſame obligation does not become 
2 corrective of her pride, and an excitement to her 
gratitude. (/miling. ) I give ſome token of my friend- 
ſhip, when, as a lawyer, I propoſe you a wife in- 
ſtead of a ſuit in chancery. 

Clif. 1 feel all the kindneſs of your ſuggeſtion; 
but if my claim is precarious, it is as repugnant to 
my delicacy as to my inclination, to realize it upon 
ſuch terms; if it is ſubſtantial, I have ſuch a diſs 
polition to Uebe, have a right to all 2 
thoughts; but I have an appointment to obey, that 
admits no time for explanation; favor me for a 
moment with your pencil { Rightly takes out a pencil 
and pocket-book.] And a blank page in that memo- 

 Righth. My life on't, his head is turn'd jeg 
ome girl not worth a ſhilling——There is an ami- 
able defect, but a very obſervable one in the nature 
of lome 1 men. A good head and heart operate as 

"8 
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effeQually. as vice or folly could do to make them 
improvident. 


Cui. Mr. Rightly, 1 I confide to your. hands a new 


ſecret zelative to the Charlton eſtate; do not read 
it till you return home. (gives the book, gſide and 
going.) There, Gayville, is one reply to your 
challenge—and now for another. _ 

KRigbily. One moment, Sir—I engage for'no ſe- 
crecy that my own judgment ſhall not warrant. 


Clif. And the benevolence of your heart approve 


—— Thoſe are my conditions —— 


[Excunt on of anal ſider, 


— — 


SCENE IT. 


er Enter Lord Gate en, 
Hbuooliag at his watch. | 


Not 55501 1 am ſure I marked the hour a8 well 
as the place, preciſely in my note. [<valks about] 
Had I been told three days ago, that I ſhould have 
been the appellant in a premeditated duel, I ſhould 
have thought it an inſult upon my principleg—That 
Clifford ſhould be the cauſe of my tranſgreſſing the 
legal and ſacred duties, we have ever both main- 
tained— oh, it would have ſeemed a viſionary im- 
ER" he comes, to cut reflection ſhort— 


Enter Cuirronn. 


Gay: 1 waited for jou, Sir. 
% "» [ Bows in ſilence, 


lence. 
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L. Gay. That ceremonial would grace an en- 

counter of punctilio, but applies ill to the terms 

upon which I have called you here. n 

Clif. What terms are thoſe, my Lord? 125 

L. Gay. Wenn * * rengeane! 
Draw, Sir. 
| Clif. No, my "EF my ſword is 10 00 Gor 
more becoming purpoſes: It is not the inſtrument 
of paſſion; and has yet been untried * 4 T4 
with my friend. 

L. Gay. But why is it not ready for ding 
trial, the vindication of perfidy, the blackeſt ſpecies 
of perfidy, that ever the malignant enemy of man- 
kind infuſed into the human breaſt—perfidy:to the 
friend who loved and trufted you, and in the near- 
elt intereſts of his heart. 

Clif. Take care, my Lord; ſhould my blood 
boil Hike your's, and it is riſing faſt, you know not 
the puniſhment that awaits you. I came tempe- 
rate, your groſs provocation and thirſt of blood 


make temperance appear W am . beg 
take a revenge 


L. Gay. [Draws.] The eee Come, 
Sir, you are to give'an example of qualities gene- 


rally held incompatible—bravery and diſhonour. | 


.. Clif. Another ſuch. word, and by heaven N 


have I deſery'd this opinion? 

L. Gay. Aſk your 3 the maſk 
of friendſhip you have held a ſecret intercourſe with 
the woman I adore; you have ſupplanted me in her 
affections, you have robb'd me of . — 
of my life — can n gast t 57 


* 
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Clif. T avow it all. 

Z. Gay. Unparalleled inſolence of guilt. 

Clif. Are you ſure there is nothing within the 

ſcope of poſſibility, that wou'd excuſe or atone— 

L. Gay. Death—Death only—no abject ſubmiſ. 

Bon — no compromiſe for infamy—chuſe inftantly 
—and ſave yourſelf from the only firetch of baſe- 
neſs left—the invention of a falſchood to palliate— 

Clif. (In the utmoſt agitation, and drawing hi 
word.) Falſchood !—You ſhall have no other ex- 

planation. [After a firuggle within himſelf, Clifford 
drops the point and expoſes his breaſt. ] 

L. Gay. Stand upon your defence, Sir—What 

do you mean? 

Clif. You ſaid nothing but my life wou'd ſatisfy 
you, take it, and remember me. 

L. Gay. I ſay fo ftill-—but upon an equal pledge 
AI am no affaffin. 

_ Clif. {with great emotion.) If to Arike at the heart 
of your friend, more deeply than that poor inftru- 
ment in your hand could do, makes an aſſaſſin, * 

have been one already. . 
T. Gay. That look, that tone, how: like to in- 
nocence? Had he not avow'd ſuch abominable prac · 

Clif. I avow them again: I have rival'd you in 
the love of the woman you adore—her affeQtions 
are rivetted to me. I have removed her from your 

ght; ſecured her from your recovery 

IT. Gay. Damnation ! 

Ci,. I have done it to ſave unguarded beauty; 
to ſave unprotected innocence; to fave a ſiſter. 

L. Gay. A fiſter! 


RY 
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Clif. (With exultation.] Vengeance! Abbe: final 
vengeance | [a pauſe.] It is accompliſh'd—over him 
and over myſelf —my victory is compleat. 

L. Gay. Where ſhall I hide my ſhame ! 

Clif. WO ſhare it, and forget it here. 

[Embraces. 

L. Gay. Why did you keep the ſecret from me? 

Clif. I knew it not myſelf, till che ſtrange con- 
currence of circumſtances, to which you. were in 
part witneſs a few hours fince, brou gh i it to light. 
I meant to impart to you the diſcovery, when my 

temper took fire—Let us bury our mutual errors 
in the thought, that we now for life are friends. 
L. Gay. Brothers, Clifford—Let us interchange 
that title, and doubly, doubly ratify it. Unite me 
to your charming ſiſter ; accept the hand of Lady 
Emily in return—her heart I have diſcover'd to be 
yours—We'll leave the world to the ſordid and the 
taſteleſs; let an Alſcrip, ot, a Sir Clement Flint, 
wander after the phantom of happineſs, we ſhall find 
her real retreat, and hold her by the bonds the co- 


vets, virtue, love and friendſhip. 


Clif. Not a word more, my lord; the bars againſt 
your propoſal are inſuperable. 

L. Gay. What bars? 

Clif. Honour] propriety—and pride. 

L. Gay. Pride, Clifford? 

\ Clif. Yes, my Lord, Harriet Clifford, dan vot 
Real the hand of a prince; nor will /—tho' doa 
on Lady Emily, with a paſſion like your own, bea 
the idea of a claadeftine union in a family, to whom: 
E am bound by obligation and truſt. Indeed, my 
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lord, without Sir Clement's ant. you muſt think 
no more of my fiſter, 

I. Gay. Stern Stoic, but I will, and not clan- 
deſtinely; I'll inſtantly to Sir Clement. 

Clif. Do not be raſh—Fortune or ſome better 
agent, is working in wonders—Meet me preſently 
at your Uncle's; in the mean while promiſe not to 
ſtir in this baſics 

IL. Gay. What hope from delay. 

Clif... Promiſe—— - 

I., Gay. Lam in a ſtate to catch at Pcs 
Il try to obey you. 2s 

0 % Farewell  FExeunt. 
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SCENE III. 
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1 Be b Asen We 
bal, bh . Mr. BLAxDI u. 


"Mi 15 Alſeris. 1 am delighted at this "has from 
Sir. Clement, Blandiſh ; poor old clear- fight, I hope 
has projected a reconciliation, | 

Mrs. Blan. How I rejoice to ſee thoſe finiles.re- 

turned to the face that was made for them! en 
Vg Alf. Return d, Blandiſh? I deſire you will 
BE not. inſinuate i it ever was without chem Why ſure, 
| ry would not have the world imagine the temper 
a 


EL n Heireſs of my claſs, was to be ruffled by the 
5 ja of a paltry earl——T have been highly diverted 


Wit th what has paſſed from the beginning 10 che end. 
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Mrs. Blan. Well, if good humour can be a fault, 


ſure the exceſs you carry it to muſt be the example. 


1 Miſe Al. I defire it may be made known in all 
companies, that I have Gans te but * 
nay, it is true too. 

Mr.. Blau. My dear — at 3 8 
quence is che truth, when you are charging me with 
the execution of your deſires. 

Miſs Alf. Could anything be more divertiög hes 
my Lord's intriguing with my chamber ;ynaid before 
marriage, that muſt be your cu. 

Mrs. Blan. Excellent! 

Miſe Alſ. The defign; was in mala; od founded 
upon the beſt precedents——only the time, in the 
news-paper phraſe, was premature, he! he! he! 

Mrs. Blan. He.] he! he! Ov 

Miſe Alſ. And then the airs of the 8 
Could any thing be more ridiculous ? 

Mrs. Blan. The rivalſhip you mean—— Rival, 


Miſs Alſcrip—He ! he! he! Ha laughs 


Miſe Alf. Yes, but when you take ne | 


public, laugh a little louder. 41 
Mrs. Blan. Rival, Mils Alſcrip, ha! ha! ha!” 
Both. Ha! hal ha! ha! ha! ha! | 
Mrs. Blan. (wiping her eyes as not quite T 
from: her laugh.) For mirth's ſake, what is become 


of the rival: Who will you chuſe n | 


have run away with? | 

M Alſ. Leave it in doubt a as ĩt is; 5 cir- 

cumſtances'confines.the curiofity to one ſtory. which 

may be diſproved; . uncertainty leaves it open to an 

hundred, and. makes them all probable, But I hear 
2 3 | 


i 
| 
q 
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fome of the company upon the ſtairs; Now, Blan- 
d&ifh—You ſhall be witneſs to the temper and dignt- 
ey, with which a woman of my conſequence can 
„ diſcard a quality courtſhip that offends her—Hay- 
ing ſufficiently mortified the Uncle and Nephey, 
with a triumphant raillery all my own, I ſhall re- 
queſt Lady Emily to ſet the Paphian mimp upon 
the family diſappointment, and leave them together 
to the exerciſe of the patience that uſually attends 
cke loſs of a hundred thouſand pounds. | 
Mrs. Blan. Sweet temper'd foul! 


Enter Sir CLxment FLINT, 


Sir Cl. Miſs Alſerip. your 
[As he's beginning to ſay your humble ſervant, 


2 Enter BLanD1sH out of breath. - 


Blan. The duePs over, and the combatants in 
whole fans—Never ran ſo faft fince I was born— 
Sir Cl. To de too late by ſome minutes in your 
Intelligence. I know you feel the diſappointment 
from the fincere affection you bear all parties. 
Miſs Al. Duel Pray let us hear the particulars 
oy Gare ie my niflcinet ſhall not faint. 
.[ Tronically. 
- cu. F nee i it has book of the common place 
kind. Hats over the brows—glum filence—thruft 
parry—and ripoſte—Explain, and ſhake hands: 
Tour man of honour never ſets his friend right, till 
ke has exchany'd a ſhot—or a thruſt: Oh, a little ei- 
fence of ſteel or gunpowder, is a morning whet to 
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the temper. It carries off all qualms, and leaves the 
digeſtion free for any thing that is preſented to it. 

Miſs Alf. Dear, how fortunate ! Confidering the 
pills ſome folks have to ſwallo r. 

Sir Cle. Blandiſh, ſee if che docr of Clifford's 
room is yet unlocked, there is a perſon within you 
little expect to find, and that it may be proper for 
this lady, and me to interrogate together, —I don't 
know what to call her—Inexplicability in rg 
coats. (The door opens) and 


Enter Lady Ens. 4 uit ay 


Blan. Lady Emily! 
Sir Cle. Tnexplicable, with a vengeance. 


r. Hſe Alſ. (afide) Lady Emily, ſhut up in chf. 
rd's apartment! Beyond my expeRation, indeed. 


[With a malicious air. 
[Lady Emazv ſeems pleaſed. } ! 


Sir Cl. (up) Lady Emily I know you were | 
eds cautious whom you viſited, and never gave | 


2 better proof of your diſcernment. 

L. Emily. Never—oh my poor dear uncle fo 
little think what is going to befal you. 

Sir Cle. Not a diſappointment 1 in love, I hope. 

L. Emily. No, but in ſomething much nearer 
your heart—your ſyſtem is threaten'd with a blow, 
that I think, and from my ſoul I hope, it never 
will recover: would you gueſs that the ſagacious 
obſervations of your whole life are upon the point 
of being confounded by the * 
© Cir Cle. Of what? 


t 
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I. Emily. A woman of Aer Een and 
man of unaffected i e 
Sir Cle. Hah! 


Mre. Blan. What can ſhe TY | 

* "Miſs Alſ- Nothing good—ſhe looks ſo pleaſant. 

T. Emily: Come forth, my injur'd friend. Our 
| perſonal acquaintance has been ſhort, but our hearts 

were intimate from the firſt fight {preſenting her ) 

Your priſoner; Sir, is Miſs Harriot Clifford. 

Sir Cle. Clifford's fifter! _ 

Miſs Alſ. What, the run-away Alton, turned 
into a ſprig of quality. 

L. Emily. (diſdainfully to Miſs Alſerip.) The 
humble dependant of Alſcrip's houſe—The wanton 
—the paragon of fraud—the only female that can 
equal Clifford (tauntingly to Sir Clement) She is in- 
ad! (with emphaſis and gfection. 7) 

Blan. (afide.)- Oh, rot the ſource of the family 
fondneſs—T ſee I have no card left in my favour— 
but the Heireſs. { Goes to her and pays court.) ¶ Dur- 
ing this converſation, afide, Lady Emily ſeems encou- 
raging Mi — t-4 e 
examining her.. 

* Ck. hs * 9 Ingenuous Aci pP* 


Euter Ci {and runs to bis fiter.) 


CI. My deareſt Harriot ! the joy I purpoſed in 
| preſenting you here, is anticipated; but my blame- 


leſs fugitive !. relate the tale of your diſtreſſes, and 
my pride in you will not be a wonder. 

Mifs Clif. They have been ſhort—and are over- 
paid by your indulgence. Inſulted by the family I 
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livd with; made more wretched by a deteſted pur- 
ſuit which my uncle's violence enforc'd, and confi- 
dent of your being returned, I fled to London for 
an aſylum. 

Sir Cle. Which has been ant choſen 1 in 
my houſe. 

Clif. Sir, I really think ſo. Lady Emily's gene- 
roſity, your juſtice, and my fiſter's honour make it 
ſacred. (While Clifford is dprating,) | 


e be . (farts at ſeeing Miſe 
14 9 | CL1zronD.) 


Sir Cle. ( perteiving Lord Gayville) And peculiar- 
ly ſecure againſt the viſits of this detgſted purſuer. 

L. Gay. ( rapture) Her perſecutor and her 
convert. Her virtues which no humility could-con- 
ceal, and every trial made more reſplendent, dif- 
cover'd, diſgraced, and reclaimed a libertine. 

Miſs Clif. How am I diſtreſs d what ought I 
to anſwer ? 

L. Gay. Impreſſed ſentiment upon deſire, gave 
honour to paſſion, and drew from my ſoul a vow, 
which heaven chaſtiſe me when I violate, to obtain 
her by a legal, ſacred claim, or renounce fortune, 
family and friends, and become a ſelf - devoted out- 
caſt of the world. | 

Mise Clif. Oh! brother, interpoſe. _ ZR 

Sir Cle. My Lord, your fortune, family, and 
friends are much oblig'd to you. Your part is Per- 
fet—Mr. Clifford you are call'd upon. Miſs, in 
ſtrict propriety, throws the buſineſs upon her rela- 
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tions—Come finiſh the comedy; join one of her 
hands to the gallants, while, with the other, ſhe 
covers her bluſhes—and he in rapture delivers the 
moral. All for Love, or, the World well Loft. 
(Ni Cliford fill appears agitated.) | 

Clif. Be patient, my Harriot, this is the ſchodl 
for prejudice, and the lefſon of its ſhame is near. 

Miſs Alf. T vow theſe” fingular circumftances give 
me quite a confuſion of pleaſure. The aſtoniſh- 
ing good fortune of my late Protegee in finding fo 
impaſſion'd a friendſhip in her brother's bed-cham- 
ber; the captivating eloquence of Lord Gayville in 
winding up an eclairciſſement which I admire—not 
for the firft time—to day—and the ſuperlative j Joy, 
Sir Clement muſt feel at an union, founded upon 
the purity of the paſſions, are ſubjects of ſuch dif- 
ferent congratulation, that I hardly know where 
to begin. 
I. Emily. (afide.) Gase gl tnfolence 
will juſtify what ſo ſeldom occurs to one—a ſevere 
retort without a poffible ſenſe of eompunction. 

Miſs Alſ. But in point of fortune don't ima - 
gine, Sir Clement, I would infiruate that the Lady 
is deftitute—oh Lord, far from it. Her mufical 
talents are a portion—T can't ſay I have yet ſeen a 
counteſs open à concert for her own benefit; but 
there can be no reaſon why a woman of the firſt 

uality ſhould not be directreſs of the Opera—In- 

des after all' that has happen'd, it is the belt 
chance I ſee for a good adminiſtration there. 
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4 . Ten mess n 


Arsen and RicttLy [without.] 

A. Why ſtop a moment—Mr. Rightly ; Death 
after chaſing you all over the town, don't be ſo im- 
patient the inſtant I overtake you. 

Sir Cle. What have we here—the lawyers in dif. 

3 
2 (entering.) You have not heard my laſt word 
et. , 
; Rightly. (entering.) You have heard' mine, Sir, 

Alf. (whiſpering.) Tl make the five thouſand 1 
offer'd, ten. 

Rightly. Millions wou'd not bribe _—— 
forward.) When I detect wrong, and vindicate the 
ſufferer, I feel the ſpirit of the Law of England, and 
the pride of a practitioner. 4 
Alf. Lucifer confound ſuch practices. Un this 

part of the ſcene, Sir Clement, Lord Gayville, Lady 

mip, Clifford, and Mis Chord, form one groupe.) 


—— . to Siy 


(Mr. and Miſs A aw on the 
' ſpeeches on the fide at which Alſcrip has enter d. And 
Mr. and Mrs. Blandiſb are farther back obſerving. * 

All. That curſed! curſed fla. — 

Miſe Alf. Flaw! who has dared to talk of — 
not in my reputation, Sir? 


„ No, but in my eftate, which is « dne 


deal worſe. 
Miſs Al. How! what ?—when —— : 
The eftate that was to be ſettled upon me? 


f 


— 


che eſtate with his own . . 
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Allerip. Yes,. but that me, turn 'd topſy turvey 


——when me broke into my room this morning, 
and the devil followed to fly away with all my fa- 
Let us ſee what 


you will ſettle upon your poor father. 


culties at once -l am ruin'd 


Miſs Al. 1 ſettle upon you ? 
Mrs. Blan. This is an embarraſſin 1g aceident. 
Miſs Alf. Yes, and a pretty help you are, with 


a drop chin like a frontiſpieceto the lamencativns, 


Rightly. (coming forward with Sir Clement.) I 
ſtated this with ſome doubt this morning, but now 
my credit as a lawyer upon the iſſue. —The Heireſs 
falls ſhort of the terms in your treaty by two thou- 


ſand pounds a year—which this deed, lately and 


providentially dricover'd, entails upon the heirs of 


Sir William Charlton, and conſequently, in right 


of his mother, upon this gentleman. 

I. Emily. HowW- ! 8 

I. Gay. Happy diſappointment. Fob 
Sir Cle. (2c. Two thouſand à year to Clif. 
ford ! It's pity for the parade of difintereſtedneſs, 
that he opened his deſigns upon a en he 


knew his pretenſions. 
I. Emily. (afide.) Now, if . were twenty 


ceilings, and as many floors, could * 1 


ſpot to ſettle my filly looks, upon. 

(ir Clement obſerves her with his- uſual ſhyneſs.) 
(Then turning towards Alſcrip) Palm a falſe title up- 
on me? I ſhould have thought the attempt beyond 


the collective aſſurance of Weſtminſter-hall—and 


he takes the loſs as much to heart as if he Hanght 


4, 
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Alſerip (with heſutation.) Sir Clement what think 
ee an l adjuſmenc of all theſe buſi- 
neſſes | 
Sir Che. (ironically.). Nothing can be more rea- 
ſonable. The value of Miſs Alſerip's amicable 
diſpoſition, placed. againſt the abatement of her 
fortune, is a matter of the moſt eaſy computation , 
and to decide the portion, Mr. Clifford ought to 
relinquiſh of his acquififqnenLedy il 
you be a referẽe? | 

L. Emily (afide.) Yes, the Lynx has me—-L 
thought I ſhould not eſcape—(zo him.) No, Sir; 
wy poor abilities only extend to an amicable endea- 
your here (% Miſe Alſcrip.) And really, Miſs 
Alſcrip, I ſee no reaſon for your being diſpirited, 
there may be many ready made titles at market, 
within the reach of your purſe. Or, why ſhould 
not a woman of your conſequence originate her own 
ſplendour 2. there's-an old admirer of mine——He 
wou'd make a very pretty lard—and indeed, wou'd 
contribute ſomething on his own part to eaſe the 
purchaſe— The Blandiſh family is well with all ad- 
miniftrations. and a new coronet is always as big 
again as an old one. I don't ſee how you cou'd lay 
out part of your independency to more adyantage. 

Bun, (afide, Ves, but ſince flaws are in faſhi- 
on, 1 ſball look a little 3 into "gp before 1 ae 

to the bargain, .. 

I. Bmily. And if) you replace this part of your 
family, (Pointing to Miſe Chfſord) by making an 
humble companion of your old gentleman, I pro- 
teſt, I do not fee any x groat| alteration i in your, af 
fairs, 
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Miſs Alf. (afide.) I'll die before I'll diſcover my 
vexation—and yet, (half crying) no title—no place. 

L. Emily. Depend upon it, Miſs Alſcrip, your 
place will be found exactly where it ought to be. 
The public eye in this country is never long deceiv'd 
—— Believe me—and cheriſh obſcurity——Title 
may bring forward merits, but it alſo places our 
defects in horrid relief. 

Mifs Clif. You ſeem to expect ſomething from 
me, Miſs Alſcrip—Be in no pain for any thing 
that has paſs'd between us—My pity has entirely 
overpower'd my reſentment. 

 Alſcrip. Molly, the ſooner we get out of court 
che better —we haye damnably the worſt of this 
cauſe, ſo come along Molly (taking her under the 

_ &/m)—and farewell to Berkeley-ſquare. Whoever 

B Wants Alſcrip's houſe, will find it in the neigh- 

| bourhood of FurnivaPs-Inn, with the noble title of 

| Sctivener, in capital Blank bonds at the win- 

- dows, and a braſs knocker at the door alu ber) 
Come along Molly. - 

' Miſs AY. (ef crying) (afide.) Oh! the barba- 
rous meta morphofis—but his fuferums for a week, 
Will ſerve my temper, as a regimen. I will then 
take the management of my affairs into my own 
hands, and — og my cloud anew: and you 
ſhall find (to the company) there are thoſe with- 
out a coronet, that can be as ſaucy, and as loud, 
and top the way in all public places as well as the 
beſt of you. (Lady Emily laught) Yes, Madam, 
and without borrowing your Ladyſhip's airs. 

Airy {pulling her.) Come along, Molly. 
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i. Alf. Oh you have been a jewel of a father. 
(The company laugh.) 
[Exit Mr. and Miſs Alſcrip. 

(Mr. and Mrs. Blandifs flay behind.) 

Blan. (afide.) What a curſed turn things have 
taken ! My ſchemes evaporate like inflammable air, 
and down drops poor adventurer. 

L. Emily. Mrs. Blandiſh, ſure you do not leave 
your friend, Miſs Alſcrip, in diftreſs ? 

Mrs. Blan. We'll not diſturb the aſhes of the 
dead—my ſweet lady Emily— 

Blan. None of your flouriſhes, R 
they already think you a walking dedication When 
we can't eſcape a ſituation, the only way is to brave 
it—So let them tell us we are ſycophants—be it ſo 
chen we are the beſt friends ſociety has. Flatte- 
ry is the diet of good humour, and not one of you 


family of Blandiſh, you leave refin'd cookery to be 
fed upon ſcraps, by a poor couſin, or'a led caprain 
(taking bis fer under bis arm.) | 
Mrs. Blan. (as e goes off.) Oh the two charm- 
ing pair. [Exit with Blandiſd. 
L. Gay. Precious groupe, fare ye well ( Sir 
Clement.) And now, Sir, whatever may be your 
determinations towards mehere are pretenſions 
you may patronize without breach of diſcretion. 
The eſtate which derolves to my friend—— _ 
Rightly. To prevent errors, is not his to beſtow. 
Sir Cle. What now—more flaws ? | 
Rightl. The eſtate was his beyond the reach of 
controverſy : but before he was truly fure of it, on 
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his way to Hyde Park did this ſpendthrift, by a 
ſtroke of his pen, diveſt himſelf of every ſhilling— 
Here is the covenant by which he binds himſelf to 
execute proper conveyances as ſoon as the neceſſary 
forms can be gone through. 

Z. Gay. And in favour of whom is this deſperate 
at? - 

_ Rightly. Of a moſt anten a little 
mercenary, that when ſhe gets hold of * heart, 
does not leave an atom of it our own.. 

All. How! | 

Rightly. | (with feeling.) And there ſhe ſtands; 
{pointing to Miſi Clifford) with a look and emotion 
that would condemn her before any court in che 
univerſe. 

I. Emily. Glorious matehleſs Clifford! 

Miſs Clif... Brother, this muſt not be. 
Cu. Your pardon, my dear Harriet, it is done. 
Sir Clement, my ſiſter's fortune is ſtill far ſhort of 
what you expected with Miſs Allcrip; ; for that de- 
ficiency, I have only to offer the virtues, Lord Gay- 
ville has proved, and the affection ſhe found it eaſi- 
er to control than to conceal. If you will receive 
her, thus circumſtanced, into your family, mine 
has, been an acquiſition indeed. 

I. Emily (coming up to Sir Clement.) Now, Sir, 
Where $ ſuſpicion! Where is now the ruling princi- 
ple that governs, mankind ! 'Thro' what perſpective, 
by what trial, will you find ſelf-intereſt here? 
What, not one pithy word to mock my credulity ! 

Alas! poor Yorrick—quite chop-fallen.—For- 

ive me, Sir, I own I a, n 1 to extravagance 


ler v. THE Ass. ur 
—— You thought me diſconcerted at the firſt diſco- | 


very; I am delighted at the laſt; there's a en 
in my diſpoſition worthy your folving. 


Sir Cle. [Who has been profoundedl thoughtful] | 
Mr. Rightly, favour me with that paper in your 


band. 
Rightly. Mr. Clifford's engagement, Sir, [Giver 


the paper, Sir Clement looks it * . 


What do you mean, Sir? 


Sir Cle. To cancel the obligation, and pay the 
equivalent to Gayville, or if Clifford will have his 


own way and become a beggar by renewing it, to 
make an heireſs of my own for his reparation—and 
there ſhe ſtands [ pointing to Lady Emily.) With ſen- 
fibility and vivacity ſo uncommonly blended, that 
they extract benevolence where-ever it exiſts, and 
create it where it never was before—Your point is 


carried—You may both fall upon your knees, for 


the conſent of ladies. 2 
L. Gay. (to Miſe Clifford.) In this happy mo- 
ment, let my errors be forgot, and my love alone 


| remember'd. 


Miſs Clif. With theſe ſanctions for my avowal 
—] will not deny that I ſaw and felt the fincerity 
of your attachment, from the time it was * 
of being reſtrained by reſpect. 

Cui. Words are wanting, Lady Emily—— 
L. Emily. I wiſh they may with all my heart, 


but it is generally remarked that wanting words, is 


the beginning of a florid ſet ſpeech To be ſerious, 


Clifford—We want but little explanation on either 


fide—Sir Clement, will tell you how long we have 
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converſed by our aftions. (Gives her band) My 
dear Uncle, how a ſmile becomes you in its natural 
meaning. s 

Sir Cle. If you think me a convert, you are miſ- 
taken,. I have ever believ'd ſelf to be the predomi. 
| nant principle of the human mind— My heart at 
" this inftant confirms the doctrine - There's my pro. 
blem for yours, my dear Emily, and may. all who 
hear me agree in this ſolution—to reward the de- 
ſerving, and make thoſe we love PPT, 42 
n che extreme. | 
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Spoken by Miſs Fans zx. 
— —_— 


THE Comic Muſe, who here arndt her flrine, 
To court your offerings, and accepts of min, 
Sends me to flate an anxious apthor's plea, | 
And wait with humble hope this Court's decree. 

By no Prerogative will ſbe decide, | 

She vows, an Engliſh jury is ber pride. 151 
Then for our Heireſs —＋furrad from finer air, 
T hat lately fan'd her plumes in Berkeley-ſquare ; 
Will fee be helpleſs in her new reſort, 

And find no friends —about the inns of court p 
Sages be candid-—tho” you hate a Ina ve, 

Sure, for example, you'll a Rightly. ſave. 

Be hind for once W 

Who haunt our T heatres in boots and ſpurs, 

So may you ſafely preſe your nightly hobby, 

Run the whole ring-—and end i in the lobby. 
Lovers of truth, be Lind; and own that here 
That love ir train d as far as it will bear. 

Poets may wwrite—Philoſophers may dream 
But would the world bear truth in the extreme ? 
What, not one Blandiſb left behind ! not one { 
Poets are mute, and Painters all undone : 

Where are thoſe charms that Nature's term ſurvive, 
The maiden bloom that glows at forty-five? 
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The eee deviPs in, 
Dimples turn ſcars,” the ſmile becomes a ſcrowl ! 
The hair the ivy-buſh, the face the owl. 

But ſball an author mock the flatt'rer's pow'r ? 
Oh might you all be Blandiſhes this hour ! 
Then would the candid jurors of the Pit, | 
Grant their mild paſſport to the realms of Wit; 
Then wen 1 mumuthe var wlgre a Lids, 


And place the favour'd eupvrit by my fu. 


"To aid our fi gone faſtionalle hint—- 
See my authority - Morning Print— 
* We learn —obſerve it Ladies France's Queen, 
& Loves, like our own, a heart-direfted ſcene; | 
Ad while each thought ſbe eocighs, each beauty ſcan:, 
0 Breaks, in one night's applauſe; ' a ſcore of fun! 

[heating her fan againſt her hand. 

Adopt the mode, ye Belles —ſo end my pratth, 
And ſhew how you'll outdo a Bourbon rattle. * | 
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* PREFACE. 2 


Tas Author of the e Scenes, fully ſen- 
ſible how much he owes to the talents of the Aar, 
the Myſician, and the Painter, can derive no. con- 
ſidence from the Tucceſs of the repreſentation, when 
he delivers them over to the judgment of the clo- 


jet: But deficient as he may be in the execution f 


this eflay, he cannot ſubmit. to -be thou igno- 
rant in the principles of Dramatic Writing; and 
would willingly premiſe the origin. and progreſs of 
his deſign, as an explanation, if not a Ne 
of ſome of its ee | 


. — one may remember how 8 ks Fete 
Champetre, given by a noble Lord laſt ſummer, 
engaged the public curiofity: It was thought, that 
to preſerve for 2 more general diſplay, an enter- 
tainment of ſo ſingular and elegant a kind, would 
be not only pleafing to the public, but ſerviceable 
to the polite arts. Accordingly, permiſfion having 
been obtained to employ the muſic, and to copy 
ſome of the decorations, a plan was Ie” for 
adapting them to the Stage. | 


Tus Fable, by the mend of which (hey were to 
be introduced, being only the — — object, 
und he laventidn then to confine the repreſentation 
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to two acts, a plot of the utmoſt ſimplicity was 


judged the moſt proper; and in that decifion the 


Author refts upon the example of Moliere, and 
many of the beſt criticks, of, perhaps, the beſt age 
in Theatrical Hiſtory ; who, in pieces of this na- 
ture, though they introduced characters of comedy, 


purpoſely avoided, in ſeveral inſtances, thoſe intri- 


cacies and combinations of incidents, which gene- 
rally, but perhaps falſly, are re ſuppoſed eſſential to 
a regular Drama. 


Ir is not the buſineſs of this ane to draw a 
parallel between the Engliſh and French Stages, 
but it may not be out of place, juſt to touch the 
characters of each, provided it be permitted to lay 
Shakeſpear out of the queſtion : He flands fingle 
and inimitable ; his excellencies cannot be weighed, 
becauſe it 18 impoffible to counter balance the ſcale. 
Without appeal therefore to his almoſt ſuperna tu- 
ral powers, we may pronounce the properties of 
our Stage, whether conſidered in Tragedy or Co- 
medy, to confift in energy, ſpirit, ſublimity, force 
of character, and of exprefſion—like the Hercules 
of F arneſs, all is muſcle and nerve—with equal 
truth it muſt be confeſſed, that a few examples ex- 
cepted, and thoſe not much in the courſe of acting 
at preſent, we muſt turn to France to find the graces 
of the Apollo——art, regularity, elegance, delica- 
cy, touches of ſentiment, adapted only to the moſt 
poliſhed manners, diftin od Theatres. In 
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pid; they deſcribe ours as n are un- 


juſt—all will agree, that to blend fireogth {ET re- 


finement would be to attain perfection. & 


No candid reader will fu ppoſe the Author of 
this piece means to infer, — he has in any de- 
gree accompliſhed this union, in the part which has 
fallen to his ſhare; bur, he will be bold to Tay, it 
is the only part which has been wanting to com- 
plete a Tpecies of entertainment new'to'this country ; 
elegant in its principle, and innocent, if not bene- 
ficial, in its tendency. He will be amply reward- 
ed, even in the failure of his ſpecimen, if it excites 
others, who may be vines 25 en the 


| n ideas. | 


Turr who bre ben ue * 
uſed to plain entertainment, are incapable of re- 
liſhing che moſt refined, are greatly miſtaken. It 
is true, there will ever be ſpectators in the two ex- 
tremes of the houſe, who. are taſteleſs and deſpica- 
ble—to the honour of the town de it ſaid, they are 
but few—and. whether they bawl for a hornpipe 
from the Upper Gallery, or yawn in the wearineſs 
of diffipation in the Boxes, they equally betray 
ſtupidity, prejudice, or caprice ; But the middle claſs 
and bulk of the afembly. like that of the kingdom 
at-large, will ever be on the fide of nature, truth, 
and ſenſe. Let the piece be founded upon thoſe 
principles, and applauſe will follow every cir- 


cumſtance of elegance and decoration that can ac- 
— 
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A sincrrx zeal for the improvement of the 


Rage, has prompted. this digreſſion. It is requiſite 
now to return, for a moment, to che hiſtory of the 


undertakin g 


Ma. Garrick, after perufing the outlines of the 
two original acts, thought he diſcovered in the wri- 
ter ſome talents for the higher ſpecies of comedy, 
and encouraged him to extend his plan. The ſce- 
nery alſo, which in the firſt ſketches promiſed a 
brilliant effect; the compoſition of the muſic, and 
the names of the dancers who were engaged, all 
ſeemed to require more diſtinction than could be 
given to them in an after - piece. But the moſt pre. 
valent incentive to the Author, was the promiſe of 
Mr. Garrick's aſſiſtance; his judgment pervadel 
the whole, and though it may diminiſh, the poet, it 
is the pride of the friend, to make a public acknoy- 


ledgment to that * in * words of Ho- 


NO RENE 2 7 
i, nee, bee tun „. 
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Spoken by Mr. King. 


L NLIKE to ancient Fame, all eyes, tongues, ears, 5 
See modern Fame, dreſi d cap-a-pee, appears, | 
In Ledgers, Chronicles, (3azettes, and Gazetteers: 
My ſoaring wings are fine Election Speethes, 

And puffs of Candidates ſupply my breeches : 

My Cap is Satire, Criticiſm, Wi ; - 

1s there a head that wants it in the Pit? (On it. 


No flowing robe and trumpet me adora ; 


I wear a jacket, and I wind a horn; 

Pipe, Song, and' Paſtoral, for five months. paſt, 
Puff d well by me, have been the gen'ral taſte. 
Now Marybone ſhines forth to gaping crouds ! 
Now Highgate glitters from her hill of clouds ! 

St. George's Fields, with tafte and faſhion ftruch, 
Diſplay Arcadia at the Dog and Duck ! [Amer *- 
And Drury Miſſer—* here in carmine pride, 

« Are there Paſtoras by the fountain fide !''* 

To frouzy bow'rs they reel thro' midnight damps, 

With Faun: half drunk, and Driads breaking lamps ; 
Both far and near did this new whimſy run, 
One night it friſt d, forſooth, at Iſlington: | 
And now, as for the public bound to cater, ; 
Our Manager muſt have his F ete Champltre—— 


® Arcadia's Counteſs, OT PRE 
Is there Paſtora by a fountain fide. Porz. 
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How is the weather ? prey char and right? 
Looking about, 
of forn's the devil an Champiire night! N 

Left it ſhould fall to ſpoil the Author's ſcenes, 

Til catch this gleam to tell you what he means : 

He means a ſbow, as brilliant as at Co 
Laugh for the Pit—and may be at the Boxen 
Touches of paſſion, tender, though not tragic, 
Strobes | at the me- Lind of Lantern Magic: 
Song, chorus, frolic, dance, and rural play, 


T he merry-making of a wedding-day. 


inn i this pure if all furmife—ſuggofion— 
It his?—or ny your's, $9455 wth wo 


queſtion « 
The parent, 22070 n or whey. 
Left it a puling infant at the door : 
Tas laid on flow'rs, and wrapt in feste bal, 
And on the breaft was written Map or OAxs. 
T he adtort crouded round ; the girls careſs'd it, | © 
« Lord! the ſweet Pretty W cke 
biet d it, g 
The Maſter Pe 'd—jnil'd—took it neue i, 


. Hibate'enite birth; fu it from the . 
Of being ſmother'd by a pariſb nurſe! N 
At you're kind, rear it—if you're curious, praiſe, 
And ten to one but 8 £ 
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Zy FOE SI'S MY 182 
Which makes the Chief E and bite bis. thumbs, 
A knogwing-one is ſent, ſly 4s a mouſe, -e 
To peep into the humour of the houſe : *. 

75 2 q peeping at friends e, 


which carry ebe Ayes-0 ar Noes: 
i more thas pow — 
De repre eſentatives of wit {+ . : 
| 225 2 and without * 
Tou can diffolve this | piece, and call — 7171 f 
As lis no treaſon, let us frankly ſee, . 
In what they differ, and in what agree, . 
The ſaid ſupreme aſſembly of the nation, 
With this our great Dramatic Convocation 1. 
Buſineſs in both oft meets with interruption : 
In both, we truſs, no brib'ry or corruption; 
Both proud of freedom, have a turm to riot, 
And the beft Speaker cannot keep you. quiet : - 
Nay, there as here he hnows not -; 1-24 OF RA 
When order, . order's drown'd in hear him hear him? 
Ve have, . unlike to them, one conflant rule, | 
Ve open doors, and chooſe our Gal ries full : 
| A 3 . 


1 4 


x ET ORE. brio. 
— * | === 
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With us together fit the Lords and Commons. 
Dou Ladies here have votes —debate, diſpute, 
There if you go (O fye for ſhame!) you're mute : 


Never was heard of ſuch .@ perſecution, - 

Dir the great blemiſh of the conſtitution ! 

No human laws ſhould nature's rights bridge, 
Freedom of ſpeech ! our deareff privilege : 
Ours is the wiſer ſex, though deem'd the aer; 
Tu put the queſtion=if you chufe me ſpeaker : 


' Suppoſe me now be-wigg'd, and ſeated here, 

1 call to Order !—you, the Chair! the Chair! 

It is your pleaſure that this Bill ſhould paſs— 
Which grants this Poet, upon Mount Parnaſs“, ; 
A certain ſpot, where never grew or corn, or graſs? ? 


You that would paſs this play, ſay Aye, and favei it; 
Jou that ſay No would damn it — the Ayes have it. 
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| 1 Erne 
” Gnovany and Mr. otter | 19d 
6 . Haasr. r 2 
kt . b! a8 We. 
bly welcome to Oldworth's Oak: — Priend- 
ip I fee has wings, ab well as love you arrive 
at e moment I wiſhed; T hope in your hafte 
you have not forgot u fatiey Gels. 7 520 cat 
Dep. No, ne; I am a true friend, and 
ed for all your whimfies, ambrous aid posticil. 
Your ſunimons found 3 arrival, 
and | bock poſt immetiately—next to ny eageriels 
to ſee you, Was that of being in time for the Fete | 
Champotre-Novelty and pleaſure ate the beitigh T 
purſue They have led me half the world over als 
ready, and for aught I know they miy ſoe tim 
or other carry me to Otaheite. 


2 a great eſtate, and liberally educated, 


his benevolence, and'hofputality are boundleſs; and 
theſe qualities joined with an imagination bordering 


| 


4 THE MAID OF THE OAKS. Aer 1, 
Sir Har. You have purſued but their ſhadows... 


| Vis: they reign in the manners of this New Arca- 
dla, and the ſmiles of the ſweet Maid of the Oaks. 
Dep. Who, in the name of cuniofity, is ſhe that 


bears this romantic title ? for your letter was a 
mere eclogue; the devil a thing could I make out, 
but a rhapſody upon rural innocence, and an invi. 
tation from 4 pentleman I did not Know, to an en- 
tertainment I never ſaw-—What, are we to have a 
repreſentation of the Paſtor- fido in a Garden? 

Sir Har. The Paltor-fido is before you in propria 


| perſona; the buſineſs of the day is a wedding, and 
Charles Dupeley is invited to ſee his friend, Sir 


Harry et united to the "60M charming of 


her ſen. AM. 


Dup. The 4 it is! What « young fellow of 


your hopes and fortune, ſacrificed to a 2 of 


romance! But, prithee, relieve my impatience, and 


tell me who ſhe is. 


Sir Har. Angaphan wand of che winiyald gee 
fleman, at whoſe ſeat you now are: His. charac- 
ter is fingular, and as amiable in id way.as her's 


his diſpoſition led him early to a country life, where 


upon the whimfical, have given a peculiar turn to 


the manners of the neighbourhood, that, in my 


opinion, be judge 
of the original. 


re 
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Mr. Oer I preſent {lf Wit Un jul 
arrived from abroad; I will not 1 how much 
he is worthy of your friendſhip. © 

' 01d. To be worthy of yours, Sir Harry, 1 the 
beſt recommendation.” '( Tv" Dupely)=Sir, your 
friend is going to receive from my hands, 'a icy 
girl, whoſe merit he has diſcern'd and lov'd' for Its 
own ſake : Such nuptials ſhould recal the ideas of 
better age; he has permitted me to celebrate them 
upon my own plan, and I ſhall be happy to re- 
ceive the judgment of an accompliſh'd-critic. - © * 

Dup. Sir, by what I already ſee of Oldworth's 
Oaks, and know of che character of the maſter, I 


am 8 
pany will W of giving won! amet 
ps 1 | Tur Hour. 


3.4 + 


Hur. Lord, 8ir, come down to the building d. 
TeAly—all the trades are together by the earz—it 


is for all the world like the tower of Babylon— 
they have drove a broad-wheet | waggon over two 


hampers of wine, and it is all running among lilies 
and honey-ſuckles—one of the cooks ſtumbled over 
one of the clouds, and threw a -ham and chickens 
into a tub of white-\dfhRa' ampli ghter fpilt a 
llon of oil into a .cream'd apple-tart, and they 
— ſent for note folks, död chere is bot one left 
within twenty miles. n e am GON vol 03 2048 2 


f 


— 
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Old. Why, honeſt Hurry, if there is none to be 
had, you need not be in fuch haſte about em 
Mercy on us! my Fete has turn d this poor fellow's 


| head already, he will certainly get a fever. 
Hur. Get a favour, Sir why there has not 


been one left theſe three hours; all the girls in the 
.pariſh have been 'fcrambling for them, and I muſt 
a hundred yards more Lord a mercy ! there is 
> much to do at once, and. nobody to do it, that it 
WAN IN ends, OT 
CE { Oldworth and Hurry tall together, 
De. Ha, ha, ha, is this one of the examples 
= op n n d the N of 
Sir Har. If 1 did, ok frag never met "thn: 
courtier in your travels, as buſy, as important, and 
as inſignificant upon yet more trifling occafions?. 
Why, my friend Hurry's is the true buſtle of an 
anti chamber, with this difference, that there is ra- 
ther more attachment and fidelity to the maſter at: 
SON Hs. 
* (During this ſpeech. Heriy is -n by bis 
1 a&ion his impatience for Oldwworth to go. 
ag 10 Sir, if you loiter longer, 1 tell you 
1 will be all at loggerheads—they were very 
r it when I came away, 15 er 
Ola. Mr. Dupely, you'll excuſe me—Hurry co 
yinees me my preſence is neceſſary, — 
this is a. r © r e l. l 
Daz, e e cam poy mk 
is not to look upon me as a Te. 


197 * 
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0% I forgot to tell you, Sir Harry, that Lady 


Bab Lardoon is in the neighbourhood, and T ex- 


pect her every momerit—ſhe promiſed to be with us 
long before the hour of general invitation. , 

Dup. Who is ſhe, pray? 

Sir Har. Oh, ſhe's a ſuperior !—a FOOTY 
more worthy your cutiofity than any object of your 
travels! She is an epitome; or rather à caricature 
of what is called very fine life, and the firſt female 
gameſter of the time. 

Old. For all chat, the is and ecbihe” cannot 


| help diſcerning and admiring the natural excellence 


of her heart and underſtanding; though ſhe is an 
example, that neither is proof again a falſe educa- 


tion, and a rage for faſhionable 'excefſes—But 


when you ſee her, ſhe will beſt explain herſelf 


* arme will give me no reſt. 


* returnt. 


Hur. Reſt, Sir, why I have not flept its fort- 
=o come along, Sir, pray make haſte—nd- 
Aenne Wits without it. | 

Old. Nor with it, honeft Hurry. [Exit with Hurry. 
Dup. A cunning old fellow, I warrant'!—with 
his ward and his love of merit for its own ſale—ha, 


ha, ha —pr'ythee how cl came Rue wy l in 


this odd family? 
Sir Har. Don't ſneer, mil 1 vil tell ved 


mere chance, in a progreſs of 'amuſement to this 


ſide the country: The ſtory is too delicate for thy 


reliſh, ſuffice it that I came, ſaw, and lov'd—T laid 


my rank and fortune at the fair one's feet, and 
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would have married inſtantly; but that Oldworth 
oppoſed my precipitancy, and in fiſted upon a pro- 
bation of fix months abſence—It has ben Purga- 
tory { |. * 
Dup. All this is perſekily be a man of 
hom education— I ſhould like to ſee the woman 
that could entangle me in this manner. 
Sir Har, There is not a fellow in England has a 
2 ſuſceptible heart: You may have learnt in 
: your foreign tour to diſguiſe it, but if you have loſt 
it, put all your acquiſitions together, 1 * ba- 
Hanes will be againſt you. 
Das. 1 have learned at leaſt, not to hows it im- 
Shew me but a woman from an Itali- 
dan Princeſs, to a figurante at the French opera; 
zor change the ſcene, and carry me to the rural 
nymphe from a vintage in Burgundy, to dance 
round a may- pole at Oldworth's Oaks—and at the 
firſt glance I will diſcover the whole extent of their 
. artifice, find their true lure, and bring chem to my 
hand as eafily as a tame ſparrow. © 
Sir Har. And pray, my ſagacious ad upon 
| What circumſtances have you formed your ſuſpici- 
ons that I am more Rune to Kaos ot upon than 
, Yourſelf ? „ RA 
Du. Upon every ad Rey HO heard ; 
but above all upon that natural propenſity of every 
true home-bred Engliſhman, to think one woman 
different from another Now I. held hens i is but 
eee 24 the rwoulkh! A* 
Sir Har. 1 perfectly agree and Mari is hat 
ing one. 


ma 
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Dep. Ay, but Maria, and Lady Bab, and Pa- 
mela Andrews, and Clariſſa Harlowe, and the girl 
that ſteals a heart in a country church, or ſhe that 

picks your pocket in. Covent-Garden, are one and 
the ſame creature for all that—I am always too 


quick for them, and make fools of them firſt—Oh 


do but try them by the prineiple I have laid down; 


you'll find them as tranſparent as glaſs. , © 
"Sin Har. My own principle will anſwer my pur- 


poſe juſt as well; with that perſpective I have look- 
ed through the woman, and diſcovered the angel; 


and you will do the ſame when you ſee her, or ne- 


ver brag of your eye-fight more. 


Duþ. Rhapſody and enthufiaſm !—T ſhould-a As 
ſoon diſcover Mahomet's ſeventh heaven; but what 
ſays your uncle, old Groveby, to this match ? 

Sir Har. Faith! I haye aſked him no queſtions, 
and why ſhould I? when J know what muſt be his 


anſwer. / 


Dup. Oh, heath never ilapprove «paſſion ths 


ſoars above the ſtars! 


Sir Her. He has all the prejudices of his yeats, 


and worldly knowledge; the common old  Gewle- 
man's charater—You may ſee it in every dranja 
from the days of Terence, to thoſe of Congrew ; 
though not perhaps with quite ſo much good hu- 
mour, and ſo little obſtinacy as my Uncle ſhews. 
He is ever. moſt impetuous, when moſt kind; and 


I dare truſt his reſentment will end with a dramatic 


forgiveneſs. Should it not, I may have pride in the 


ſacrifice of his eſtate, but no regret. —So much for 
fortune, Charles—are there any other means to re- 
concile me to your approbation ? 
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Dup. Gad I know but one more Have you laid 
any plan for ſucceeding at the divoree-ihop next 
- winter ? It would be fome comfort ſins friends, 
to fee you had a retreat in your head. 
Sir Har. Charles, I have liſtened to your taillery 
Vith more patience than it deſerves, and ſhould at 
laſt be out of humour with ſuch an importation of 
conceit and affectation, if I was not ſure your good 
- ſenſe would ſoon get the better of it. This is called 
knowing the world—to form notions without, per- 
' haps, ever ſeeing a man in his natural character, 
or converſing with a woman of principle: and then, 
for fear of being impoſed upon, be really dup'd 
out of the moſt valuable feelings in human nature, 
2 in friendſhip, and eſteem in * 


_ oils | Enter Hoxzr. 4 
Har. ** Sir, I am out of breath to en. 
'why almoſt every thing i is ready, except yourſelf, 
and Madam Maria is gone to'the — and ſhe is 
io dreſs d, and looks ſo charming! 
Sir Har. Propitious be the hour here, Hurry, 
wad out this Gentleman's/ g N and ſhew him 
where he is to dreſs. [Exit. 
Dup. Oh, take care of yourſelf; Corydon, the 
firſt, I ſhall be time enough; Hurry ſhall firſt ſhew 
me a little of the preparation—what is going for- 
ward here? ( Approaching the fide ſcene. ) ' 
Hur. Hold, Sir, not that way; my Maſter lets 
no body ſee his devices and figaries there. 
Dep. Why, what is he doing there, Hurry? 
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Hur. Doing !—as you are a gentleman, 1 will 
tell you what he is doing— hope no body hears 
us. (Looking about.) Why, he is going to make 
the ſun ſhine at midnight, and he is covering it with: 
a thouſand yards of ſail-cloth, for fear the rain 


| ſhould put it out—lord, ſuch —_ _ * | 


way, your honour. 

Dup. But hark'ee, honeſt . do bend fin 
a moment to * e. 14 

Hur. Stand ſtill, Sir !—lord,. Sir, if I Rand ftill, 
every thing ſtands ſtill; and then what a fine Shame 
Peter ſhould we make of it! Always refileſs. } 

Dup. You ſeem to know every thing here 

Hur. To be ſure I do—I am no fool I believe. 
— what think you, Sir? 

Dup. He that takes you for a fool, is not over 
wiſe, I warrant him; therefore let oath yo ry 
queſtion or two. 

Hur. To-morrow, Sir, wich; all * * 
I have ſo many queſtions to aſk myſelf, and ſo ma- 
ny anſwers to give, that I have not n 
ſpare. 

Dup. Three minutes will do my buſineGs: Who. 
is this Maid of the Oaks, friend Hurry ? 

Hur. A young lady, Sir. 

Dup. I thought as much. (Smiling.) You arg 
a courtier, friend Hurry. 

Hur. I court her! — Heaven forbid —ſhe's 80. 
ing to be married, Sir. 

Dap. Well ſaid, fimplicity ! If you won tell ne 
. n ales ſhe is ? 
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Hur. She is one of the moſt charmingeſt, ſweet- 


eſt, delightfuleſt, mildeſt, beautifuleſt, modeſteſt, 


genteeleſt, never-to-be-prais omg Fs crea- 
ture in all the world! 

Dup. True oourtier 2 Who is her fader 
pray? + 


Hur. It's a wile child that knows its own fader; 


lord bleſs her! ſhe does not want a father. 

Dup. Not while Mr. Oldworth lives. 

Hur. Nor when he is dead neither; every body 
wool be glad to be her father, and every body 


more queſtions to aft, I'll anſwer them another 
time, for I am wanted here, and there, and every 
where. ©  " Buſftles about. 
' Dup. Shew me my chamber to dreſs, and * de- 
fre. no more of you at preſent.” my 
Hur. Bleſs your honour for laden me 207 1 
have been very miſerable all the while you were 


talking to me this way, this way, Sir. [ Zuit. 


Da. What a character —yet he has his cun- 
ning, though the ſimpleſt ſwain in this region of 
perfect Wr as Sir n mA it—ha, ha, 
ha! | "Wo 


—— N 


1 ä - — — —_— * — — 
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SCENE TI. 


PITT Building workmen of at ts toe 


|; fo-and-fro. 


Architet. { As ſpeaking to * at work behind 
the Side-ſcene.) Come, buſtle away, my lads, ſtrike 


wiſhes to be her huſband; and fo, Sir, if you have 


4 
t 
1 
ib 
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the ſcaffold, and then for the twelve o clock tankard; 
up with the reſt of the feſtoons there Re. HR 
the columns. 2 
 Fuft Gard. Holloa! 3 you Sir! where, are vou 
running with thoſe flowers? | . 
Second Gard. They're wanted for A Areatios, | 
we can have no deceit there if you want/mbre 
here you may make them nn, 
go off by candle - light. | 
Firft Lamp- Lighter, (running.) They want e 
2 hundred more lamps yonder, for * 1 
of the Porticx o. 3 
2d. Lamp: Ligier. Then they! cp callew-. 
candles; I. ſhat't have enough to make the ſky clear 
in the ſaloon that damn'd Iriſh painter has made 
his ground ſo dingy, one , amen 
head pee den as his Nec 


Enter Tarn Paneras, 


Paint. oor what is that you fay of my head, 
Mr. Lamp-lighter? | 

2d. Lamp-Lighter. I ſay. you have fpoil'd the 
tranſparency by putting black, _ you ſhould 
have put blue. 

- Paint. ( Daubing bis brofb acroſs bis face.) There's | 
a black eye for you; and you may be chankful you 
got it ſo eaſily Trot away with your ladder upon 
your ſhoulder, or the devil. fire me but you ſhall 
have black and blue both, my dear. [ 

Archi. (returning.) Good words, Good wands; 
gentlemen; no quarrelling——Your ſervant, Mr. 


24 THE MAID OF THE OAKS. Ae r 1. 
O Daub; upon my word, you have hit off thoſe or- 


naments very well the firſt painter we have here 


could, not have done better. 

Paas. No faith, believe not, for all his hard 
name; ſure O Daub was a ſcene painter before he 
was born, though I believe he is older than I too. 

Arabi. Vou a ſcene painter! f 

Paint. Ay by my ſoul was I, and for foreign 


countries too. 


Archi. Where was that pray? and Lan 
Paint. Faith, I painted a whole FR for the 
Swiſh, who carries the temple of Jeruſalem. about 


upon his back, and it made his fortune, though he 


got but a half-penny a-piece for his ſhew. | 
 Arhi. (ironically. J wiſh we had known your 


| merits, you ſhould certainly have been employ d in 


greater parts of the work. 

Paint. And, by my foul, it woull have been 
better for you if you had—T would have put out 
Mr. Lanternbug's ſtars with one daſh of my pencil, 
by making them five times more bright—Ho! if 


you had ſeen the fign of the ſetting ſun, that I 


painted for a linen-draper, in Bread · ſtreet, in Dub- 
lin— Devil burn me, but the Avroree of O'Guide 
was a fool to it. 

Archi. O'Guide !==who was he? Guid-o, I up- 
poſe you mean, 
Paint. And if he. be. A what 
fignifies whether it comes before or behind—Faith 
J put it like my own of O Daub, on the right fide, 
to make hiq ſound more like eee e 
u mann nen 2 


i 
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4  Buter CanranTERs, De. 
f. Carp. Well, Sir, the ſcaffold's down, and 

d we are woundy dry—we'have toil'd like horſes. 

ae ' Archi. Reſt you merry, Maſter Carpenter 


take a draught of the Squire“ $ liquor, and wel- 
come, you ſhall ſwim in it, when all is over. 

an Paint. Fait, let me have one merry quarter of 
an hour before we at it again, and it will be no loſs 
of time neither—we will make the next quarter af- 


he. ter, as good as an hour—and ſo his honour and the 

ut ſhampater will gain by the loſs. 

he II. Gard. Well ſaid, O Daub! and if you will 
give us the ſong you made, the quarter of an hour 

ur will be merrier ſtill, 

in Arobi. Can you rhime, O Daub? a 

Paint. Les fait, as well as paint—all the differ- 

en ence is, I do one with a bruſh, and t'other with a 

ut pen; I do one with my head, and both with my 

il, hands —and if any of the poets of em all can pro- 

if duce better rhi mes and raifins too within the gar- 

I dens, I'll be content to have one of my own bruſhes 

be ramm'd down my throat, and ſo ſpoil me for a _ 

de as well as a poet hereafter. .* 

Arb. Well Laid, Maſter Painter! 

4 . the ſeveral TRADESMEN. 

lat 

ch SONG. 

le, By the Iaisk PaixrER, to an Jriſb Tune. 


des Then away to Champitre, Champitre come all: away, 
To work at W nothing at all but play; 
B 
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As I know nothing of it, no more, my dear, will I ſay, 
But an ap n * Oy 


II. 
Yau may l ele- feet, for i ow Fre 


. 
Heav'n bis her fwen fac! tia a fight for the lovey 
Queens 
Far Lords: and for Earls, aud ferdbe Gentlefolls too, 
| IS ery > who have nothing to do. 


Then away n &c. 
III. 
While wie light you'll ſer nothing, . 4 o 
youll ſee, 

That the darker it is, the more Tight it will quielly be; 

The moon and the flars, they may twinkle and go to bed, 
#6 ven mate better fun fline, than fuch as they ever made, 
| Then _ Wy 4 &c. 

2 5 IV. a N 

With lamps hung by thouſands, to turn the day into night ; 
There will be Ruſſians, Turks, Pruffians, and Datch- 


men, ſo bright and gay, 
And they'll all be ſo fine, they'll have nothing at all to ſay. 


Then TO to-Champetre, &c. 


v. * * 4 


Then Er take a drink to the *Squire of the Jolly Oaks, 
May uo raed eritics tome here with their yi or joler; 
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If they did I could make the dear * 

their noter, | 

With my la Bac rh Til fey cen their ni 
throats / 

Then away to Champetre, &c. 

NR 


1 


—_ __ 
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4c E SCENE I. 


The Oaks. Mana fitting under a great tree: Sings. 
COME frag round my favourite tree, 
Tie ſong fters, that viſit the grove, | 
*T was the haunt of my ſhepherd and me, 
And the bark is a record of love. 


II. 
Wr my fide, 
He tenderly pleaded his cauſe ; 


n i 
Ad the nightingale fil d up the pauſe. 


4 Da Caro. q 
1 Cone fo Dc. | N 


Eater Oroworrn. 
Old. Joy to my ſweet Maria! may long ſucceed. 
ing years reſemble this, her bridal hour ! may health, 


and peace, and love, ftill infpire her ſong, and 
* HOT 233% B 2 sg —_— 
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make the harmony of her voice an emblem of her 

life! but come, my girl, if there is a wiſh remain- 
ing in your heart within; my power to gratify, I 
hope, in this laſt hour of my "=o, I- ſhall not be 
a ſtranger to it. 

Mar. If 1 have a wiſh you have not indulged, 

Sir, T fear it muſt be an improper one, or it would 
not have eſcaped you. 

d. You ſeem diſconcerted, Maria, be 1 more ex- 
plicit. 

Mar. My mind is incapable of reſerve with you; 
the moſt generous of men is on the point of giving 
his hand to your—what-ſhall I call myſelf? I am 
almoſt nameleſs, but as the creature of your boun- 
ty and cares, this title gives me a value in my own 
eyes; but I fear it is all I have to boaſt. The myſ. 
tery you have kept, makes me apprehenfive there 
is ſomething 1 in my origin ought to be concealed— 
what am I to interpret from your ſmiles? 

Old. Every thing that is contrary to your ſurmi- 
ſes: be patient, ſweet Maid of the Oaks; before 
night all myfteries ſhall be cleared. It is not an or- 
dinary wedding I celebrate, I prepare a feaſt for the 

heart—Lady Bab Lardoon, as I live !—the princeſs 
of diflipation ! catch an obſervation of her while you 
can, Maria ; for though ſhe has been but three days 
out of Loa ſhe is as uneaſy as a mole in ſun- 
ſhine, and would expire, if ſhe did not ſoon dive 
into her old 4 1 again. 


"Eater Lady Bas. 


| 99 7 Bab. Dear Maria, I am happy to be the firſt 
of your company to congratulate you—vell, Mr. 


1 « nd os acc _mDOO@mc * 
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Oldworth, I am delighted. with the idea of your 
Fete; it is ſo novel, ſo French, ſo expreflive of 
what every body underſtands, and nobody can ex- 
plain; then there is ſomething ſo ſpirited in an un- 
dertaking of expence, where a ſhower of rain 
would fpotl it all. 

Old. I did not expect to * * ſo fine a la- 
dy, but you and the world have free _ to com- 
ment upon all you ſee here. 

Laugh where you muſt, be candid ah. yur can. 

I only hope that to celebrate a joyful event upon 
any plan, that neither hurts the morals, 'or polite- 
neſs of the company, and at the ſame time ſets 
thouſands of the induftrious to n cannot be 
chought blame worthyůy⸗ | 
L. Bab. Oh, quite the contrary, and 1 am fart 


| it will have a run; a force upon the ſeaſons and the 


manners is the true teſt of a refined taſte, and it 
holds good from a HEREIN at Chriſtmas, to. an 
Italian opera. 

Mar. Is the als che —— the ladies; lady 
Bab? is it alſo a definition of cheir refinement to | 
act in all things contrary to nature? 

Z. Bab. Not abſolutely in all things, Gouge 
more ſo than people are apt to imagine; for even 
in circumſtances that ſeem moſt natural, faſhion 
prompts ten times, where inclination prompts once; I 
and there would be an end of gallantry in, his coun- 
ny, if it was not for the fake of clots | . 

Old. What do you mean? 2 155% 

Z. Bab. Why, that a woman eee 
tion grows every day a more awkward perſonage; 
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one might as well go into company without powder 
If one does not really deſpiſe old vulgar prejudi- 


ces, it is abſolutely neceſſary to affect it, or one 


muſt ſit at home alone. 

012. Indeed! 

L. Bob. Ves, like lady Sproſe, and talk —_ 
to the parrot. _. 

Mar. This is new, indeed; I always ſuppoſed 
that in places where freedom of manners, was moſt 
countenanced, a woman of unimpeachable conduct 
carried a certain reſpect | 
L. Bab. Only fit for ſheep-walks and Oaleries / 
I beg your pardon, Mr. Oldworth—in town it 
would juſt raiſe you to the whiſt- party of old lady 
Cypher, Mr. Squabble and lord Flimzey; and at 
every public place, you wou'd ftand among the 
footmen to call your awn chair, while all the mac · 
caronies paſſed by, whiſtling a ſong through their 


tooth-picks, and giving a ſhmgey-denwity "tis 4 pity 


Rr 


Mar. (/miling.) I believe I had beter tay in the 


Valety, as you call it; for I am afraid I ſhall ne · 


ver procure any civility in town, upon the terms re- 
quired. 14 

L. Bab. Oh, my. dear, you have.choſe a horrid 
word to expreſs the intercourſe of the bon ton; 
civility may be very proper in a mercer, when one 


is chuſing a filk, but familiarity i is the life of good 


company. I believe this is quite fince-your time 
Mr. Oldworth, but tis by far the greateſt improve- 
ment the beau 1 ever made., 


_— 
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01d. A certain eaſe was always an eſſential part 
of good breeding, but lady Bab muſt explain her 


meaning a little further, before we ean decide up- 


on the improvement. 

Z. Bab. I mean that participation of ſociety, in 
which the French uſed to excel, and we have now 
ſo much outdone our models maintain, that a- 
mong the ſuperior ſet—mind I only ſpeak of them 
our men and women are put more upon a footing 
together in London, than they „un were bam in 
any age or country. 

01d. And pray how has this happy revolution 
been effected? 

L. Bab. By the moſt charming of all ns 
wherein we ſhew the world, that liberty is as well 
under ſtood by our women as by our men; we have 
our Bill of Rights and our Conflitution too, as well 
as they—we drop in at all hours, play at all par- 


ties, pay our own reckonings, and in every circum- 


ſtance (petticoats excepted) are true lively jolly 8 
fellows. | 


Mar. But does not this give occafion to a thou- 
ſand malicious infinuations? 

L. Bab. Ten thouſand, my dear but no r 
meaſures can be effected without a contempt of po- 
pular cla mour. 

014.. Paying of reckonings is I confeſs new fince 
my time; and-I ſhould be afraid it might ſometimes 
be a little heavy upon a lady's pocket. 

L. Bab. A mere trifle—one generally wins them 


| ——Jack Saunter of the guards, loft a hundred and 


thirty to me upon ſcore at one time; I have not 
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eat him half out yet—he will keep me beſt part of 
next winter; but exclufive of that, the club is the 
greateſt ſyſtem of ceconomy for wang — 
ever yet eſtabliſhed. 

Old. Indeed! how ſo pray? © | | 
IL. Bab. Why all the ſervants may be put to 
board wages, or ſent into the country, except the 
footmen—no plunder of houſe-xeepers, or maitres 
de hotel, no long butcher's bills—Fady Squander 
proteſts ſhe has wanted no proviſion in her family 
theſe fix months, except potatoes to feed the chil- 
dren, and a few frogs for the French governeſs— 
then our dinner ſocieties are fo amuſing, all the 
doves and hawks together, and one converſes ſo 
freely ; there's no topick of White's or Almack"s, 
in which we do not bear a part. 

Mar. Upon my word, I ſhould be lade afraid, 
that ſome of thoſe ſubjects might not always be 

managed with ſufficient delicacy = a lady” s ear, 
eſpecially an unmarried one. 

L. Bab. Bleſs me! why where's the difference ? 
Miſs muft have had a ſtrange education indeed, not 
to know as much as her Chapron: 'T hope you would 
not have the daughters black-ball'd, when the mo- 
thers are choſe: Why it is almoſt the only plack 
where ſome of them are likely to fee each other, 


Enter Sir Hazzy Grovepy, X 


Sir Har. I come to clad my lovely Wen- Ae 
at her favourite tree I claim her mine !—the hour 


is almoſt on the point, the whole country is begin- 
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ning to aſſemble; every preparation of Mr: Old. 
Goth l fine is preparing 
And while the prieft actuſe the Data, 
Noſes and myrtles ſhall obtrut Ber thay. + 

Mar. Repugnance would be affectation, my 
heart is all your own, and T ſcorn the look or ac- 
tion that does not avo]ↄ it. 
' Old.” Come, Sir Harry, leave your proteſtations; 
which * girl done wh not want; — 7 — INE 
ſtranger.” Ia ©: x" 065 1 | 

L. Bab. Sir Harry, I rejoice at your e 
and do not think me ſo taſteleſs, "Mata" as not 
to acknowledge an attachment like yours, prefera- 
ble to all others, when it can be had ler le par- 
fait amour, is the firſt happineſs in life: But that 
you know is totally out of the queſtion in town; 
the matrimonial comforts in ozr way, are abſolute- 
ly reduced'to two; to plague a' man, and to bury 
him; the glory is to-plague him firſt, and bury him 
afterwards. 

Sir Har. I heartily congratulate Lady Bab, and 
all who are to partake of her converſation, upon 
her being able to bring ſo much vivacity into the 


country. _ 
L. Bab. Nothing but the Fete Champetre could 


have effected it, for I ſet out in miſerable ſpirits 
T had a horrid run before I left town I ſuppoſe you 
ſaw my name in the papers. 
Sir Har. I did, and therefore concluded there 
was Bot a word of truth in the report. * 
Mar. Your name in the Papers? Lady Bab, for 
what pray? | | 


B3 
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T. Bab. The old ſtory—it is a mark of inſigniſi- 
cance now to be left out: Hare wot they begin v with 
1 yet, Maria? 

Mar. Not that L know of; and Lam not at all 
n the honour. 

L. Bab. Oh, but you will have it—The Fes 
Champetre will be a delightful ſubject ! To be 
- complimented. one day, laughed at the next, and 
- abuſed the third; you can't imagine how amuſing 
| it is to read one's own name at breakfaſt in a morn · 
ing paper. 

Mar. Pray, how v6 may your. ladyſhip have 
been accuſtomed to this pleaſure? 

I. Bab. Lord, a great while, and in all its ſta- 
ges: They firſt began with a modeſt inuendo, we 
1 hear @ certain Lady, not a hundred miles from Han- 
* over ſquare, loſt, at ane fitting, ſome nights ago, 
4 txv0 thouſand guinegs—O tempora ! O mores !” 
Old. (augbing·) Pray, Lady Bab, is this con- 
cluding qjaculation ap own, or was it the Prin- 
ters? 

L. Bab. His, you may teen a did of Latin 
adds ſurprizing force to a panagraph. befides ſhew- 

ing the learning of the author. 

Old. Well, but really I don't ſee ſuch a great 
matter in this; why ſhould you ſuppoſe any body 

applied this paragraph to you? , 

L. Bab. None but my intimates did, for it was 
applicable to half St. George's pariſh; but about a 
week after they honoured me with initials and ita- 
'Jicks; © It is aid, Lady B. L's ill ſucceis till con- 
1 Unyos at the quinze table: it was obſerved, the 


— 
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„ ſame Lady appeared yeſterday at court in a vii - 
4 band collar, having laid aſide her diamond neck · 
« lace, (diamond in Italicks) as totally bourgeaiſe, 
— n 
„ mon?! 

ee rang» le 5 


ACnBek. Avila eo eogrinfinice; bo 
rr. 
% tumbled dezon three nights ſuccgtvely; a certain v0 
* loned has done the ſame, ES WED 

Old. This [aft paragraph founds a bale enigma- 


— And do you realy feel no reſentment ar all 
this? 


d- Raſoccitions--poor! My este if bey 


did but know with what thorough comempt thoſe 
of my circle treat a remonſtrance——but hark! I 


hear the paſtoral/s beginning. (Muſic bebind) 
Lord, IL hope I ſhall find a ſhepherd! + 


— 1741-5 Yano ram one 
Dupeley, Sir Harry's friend. 


I. Bah. You don't mean Charles Dupeley, „ 


hed'veen e 

Sir Har. The very ſame; but I'm afraid he will 
never do, he is but half a maccaroni, 

I. Bab. And very poſſibly the worſt half: Ie is 
ations. reg ary WIN CG, Pete 
ne polls ward. 4 

Sir Har. Lady Bab, eee ee 
him; he ſeems to have contracted all che common- 
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place affectation of travel, and thinks hiniſelf quite 
an over- match for the fair ſex, of GOA opinion 
is as ill founded as it is degrading. 
I. Bab. O, is that his turn? — be han been 
ſtudying ſome late poſthumous letters I ſuppoſe ? 
_ *twould be RC fel- 
low !—where is he? 

Sir Har. He is only gone to dreſs; bebe 
to meet him on the other ſide of nen "= 
be here in twenty minutes. 

L. Bab. I'll attend him 3 
— it— I'll try my hand a little at nai vet he ne- 
ver ſaw me— the dreſs Lam going to put on for the 
Fete will do admirably to impoſe upon him: III 
make an example of his hypocriſy, and er 
and his uſage du monde. 

Sir Har. My life for it, he ee an acquain: 
tance with you. F 5 

L. Bab. If he don't, Tu begin wich bins: There 
are two characters, under which one may ſay any 
thing to a man; that of perfect aſſurance, and of 
perfect innocence: Maria may be the beſt critick of 
the laſt; but under the appearance of it, lord have 
mercy I have heard and ſeen * ee 


=_- 
"7 Tha 


Enter Huss, . 5 


Hur. Here they e here * come! 1 
them room! pray, Sir, ſtand a little back —a little 
further, your hondurable ladyſhip, let the happy 
nns come . 
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Old. And, pray, when you can find breath to be 

underſtood,; who or what is coming, Hurry? 
Hur. All the clevereſt lads and girls that could 


be picked out within ten miles round; they have 
garlands in one hand, and roſes in eine. and 


their pretty partners in W and ſome are fing- 


ing, and all ſo merry! 

01d. Stand ſtill, Hurry; 1 werter 500 would be 
a ſad maſter of the ceremonies; why they ſhould 
not have appeared till the lawn was full of compa- 
ny; they were to have danced 9 _ * 
them in too ſoon by an hour. * 

Hur. Lord, Sir! was . to keep PAP 
out. 

Old. Impoſſible! why,” I'am n fure- they did not 
kneck you down. | 

Hur. No, but they did world; for chap pretty © 
maids ſmiled; and ſmirked, and were fo. coaxing; 
and they called me dear Hurry, and ſweet Hurry, 
and one called me pretty Hurfy, and I did but juſt 

open the door a moment, fleſh aud blood could not 
reſiſt it, and ſo they all ruſhed by. 

Old. Ay, and now we ſhall have the whole crowd 


of the country break irs. 
Hur. No, * n * afraid; we keep out 
all the old ones. N An, 


Sir Har. Ay, here has e the un 
agree with Hurry, fleſh and blood could not flop 
them Joy and gratitude are overbearing. - argu 
ments, and they muſt have their courſe. 

Hur. Now, Sir Harry! now, your ladyſhip! 
you ſhall ſee ſuch * and hear ſuch finging 


f 
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Burſt 3 very eb Hage 4 
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Aube, ——— nee 
Tuois your bands in, fportive meaſure 2-1. | 
Her Jo iu. Avith dance and ſong, - 
. Merrily, merrily, trip it along 
'Tis holiday, lads, from. the cares of your tillage, 
Lie, bealub, and joy, to the Lord of the village. 
Scenes of deright, 
| gy — beauty, love and pleaſure 'H 
Hither, ye ſwains, with dance and fong, _ 
ee bands in ſporti ue that | 
10 ts o ; 
- Hier, ns Wc 
ati Þ _ Shepherdefs.__ 
_ Hither, ods +." + 
% Ewery ſeveetithe ſpring die lg.: : 
Hither, ye nymphs, and ſcatter them round, 
1— With the bloam of the hour enamel the ORF 
The feaſt of the day i duunted to beauty, . 
— —— 
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Fetter his evings with links of roſes : 
 Hither ye nymphs, ers ones, | a 
| CHonrvws. 
Huber, ye nymphs, ec | 
_—_— 
Lafſes and lads, with dance and ſong, © 
Pois your hands in ſportive meaſure : 
Laſſes and lads with dance and ſong, 
Merrily, merrily trip it along : 5 
eee e ] 
. 
Scenes of delight, * 
Round you in vile, 5 22 | 
Harmony, beauty, love and pliaſure. 8 if 


| Tos CHnorvu's. | 4 10 | 
ah tu Aa | | Trey — 4 


* So much for Gnging, and now for danc- 
ing; pray, give 'em room, Ladies and Gentlemen. 


8 Gzany Daxcx, 


Of Shepherds and Shepherdefles. 


4 walli Of nur oe Ker m 


e 


222 22 SCENE N 


arne * — Nr . . 8 
_— C» 2 


The Garden Gate. 
(Noiſe without)» 


InvetD, Sir, we can't! it is as much as our 
places are worth: Pray don't infiſt upon it. 


Euer Old 8 booted ns Paſta, poſing in 


Houxar. 


Grov. I muſt ſee Sir Hairy 8 and I will 
ſee him. Do ye thank, ye Behn. chat I come 
to rob the houſe ? 

Hur. That is not the caſe, 3 nobody viſits 
my maſter to- day without tickets; all the world 
will be here, and how ſhall we find room for all 
the world, if people were to come how they pleaſe 
and when they pleaſe? 

Grov. What, have you a Rage ay here,” that 
one cannot be admitted without a ticket ? | 

Hur. As you don't know what we have here to- 
diy, 1 muſt defire you to come to-morrow—Sir 
Harry won't ſee you to-day, he has a great deal of 
bufineſs upon his hands and you can't be admitted 
without a ticket; and moreover you are in ſuch a 
pickle, and bey will be admitted but in a fan- 
ciful dreſs. 

Grov. This is a dreſs after my own fancy, Sirrah; 
and whatever pickle I am in, I will put you in a 

worſe, if you don't immediately ſhew me to. Sir 


Harry Groveby—— (Shaking bis whip. 
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Hur. Sir Harry's going to be married——What 
would the man have? 

Grov. I would have a fight of kim before he goes 
to be married. I ſhall marr his marriage, I be- 
lieve. {afide) I am m n- puppy, wy * to 
be at the wedding. 7 een 

Hur. Are you 9. Sie? - Bleſs et, 
would you not ſay fo?-—This way, good: Sir it 
was impoſſible to know you, in ſuch a figure; I 
could ſooner have taken you for a ſmuggler than his 
uncle; no offence, Sir If you pleaſe to walk in 
that Drove there, I'll find him diretly—T'm ſorry 
for what has happened—but you did not ſay you 
were a gentleman, and it was ixpotiible: to take you 
for one No offence, I hope. 

Groov. None at all, Hm Ae 46D your” 

Hur. That I will, to be. fares 1 ay ee cx 
come to be merry, Sir. Exit. 

Grov. O. ey 100/b Harder l. bei., L Ge. 1 
come at the very inſtant of his perdition—whether 
I ſucceed or not, I ſhall do my duty, and let other 
folks be merry if they like it. Going to be mar- 
ried! and to whom ? to a young girl, without birth, 
fortune, or without any body knowing any ching 
about her; and without ſo much as ſaying to me, 
his uncle, with "your" leave, or by your leave If he 
will prefer the indulgence: of a boyiſh paſſion, to 
my affection and two thouſand pounds per annum; 
let him be as merry as he pleaſes.” I ſhall return 
to > Gloomſtock. hall, and make à new TIED | 
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Mar. I wiſh I may have ſtrength to ſupport my 
. I cannot get the better of my agitation; 
and though this day is to complete my wiſhes, my 
heart, I don't know how, feels ſomething like diſ- 
treſs—But what ſtrange perſon is coming this way? 
f er in chat * — 


1 


a * "I _ Enter. Geraer. ee 

wm Ding. Madam, pour ſervant; I-hope I dank 5 in- 
trude: Lam Waiting aa 

* If L difturb you, III walk at the other end. 

Mar. Indeed, Sir, you don't diſturb me. Shall 

I call any body to yu. sir? 

Gro. Not for the world, fair lady; an odd kind 

of a pert, buſtling;! reſtleſs fellow, iz gone to do my 

_ buifineſs: and if I might be permitted to fay a word 

dr two, in the mean time, to ſo fair a-creature, I 
mould acknowledge it a moſt en favour : 

Du I intrude, I fear, 

Mar. * BEN 6 I ſhould be * 


10 oblige ou. 
Grev, And WTR oY me happy by fuck civility 
o—This ia a mot lovely creature! lde. 
Mar. Who can this be? (4%. 


A 


wedding here to · day. 
Mar. Les, Sir; a very ſplendid one, by the pre- 
parations. * d 


. 9” IF 


Grov. A very fooliſh buſineſs to make ſuch: a” 
fuſs about a matter which both parties may A" 
reaſon to curſe this time twelve months., | 

Mar. I hope not, Sir Do you know che n 

Grov. One of them, too well, by being a near 
relation Do you know the bride, young lady? 

Mar. Pretty well, Sir; my near n n 
wich her makes me attend her to- dag. 

(Maria ſemi confur, 

Grov. Might I. without being impertinent, beg 
to know ſomething about her but you are partial 
to her, and won't ſpeak your mind. 

Mar. I am, indeed, partial eee 
y vm. Partial to her—her fortune is much above her 

erts. o foot 


Grov. Ay, ay, I thought, -e, lady, your 


ſincerity is as lovely as your pexſon. -u. really 


think then, ſhe does not deſerve ſo goad a watch? 
Mar. Deſerve it, Sir! ſo far from deſerving it, 
that 1 don't know that human en can de. 
ſerve Sir Harry Grovebr. 
| Grov. What a ſenfible ſweet: e che is! g 
) Young lady, your underſtanding is very 
Sen for your age—you. ſincerely. think 
then that this is a very unequal match ? EY 
Mar. Indeed I do, very fincerely— _. 
 Grov. And that it ought not to be. 
Mar. Ought not to be, Sir! (beſuating.). Thar, 
Sir, is another queſtion—If Sir Harry bas ;prg- 
mis d —and the young lady's affect ions ;, 
Grov. Ay, to be ſure, the young lady's affeti- 
ond! they are more to be confider'd than the 
man's credit, or the old man's happineſs—bur pray, 


1 
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) fair young lady, what are your Teal ſentiments of 
this intognita? 

- Mar. Upon 1 ward Sir—(befitating 51 e 
know e to bg; hed _ e goa con- 
guru) 

Grov. Your delicacy to your friend won AY you 
ſpeak out; but T underſtand your objetions—Nay, 
I feel em ſo much, that F am come on purpoſe to 
break the match. | 

Mar. (oftniſtd.) Indeed, Sir! | 

' 'Grov. Ay, indeed am I—a filly young puppy ! 

without acquainting me with it, to go fo far— 
ſuppoſe ſome intereſted creatare, with a little beau- 
ty and more cunning, has laid hold of this Precious 
er N 
Mar. Tour nephew, Sir! I 7: x 
_ © 'Grov. Yes, yes, my nephew; but he mult gre 
up! his girl, or renounce the relationſhip· | | 
© Mar. But confider, Sir: "what the, or, young 
woman malt Tier! 

Grov. She ought to ſuffer," defigning begglge! 

I be bang -d if it f not ſome de mure looking chit, 
With 4 fair fin, and a couple of dim ples in her 
cheeks, that has done all this miſchief; vo think 

ſo too, but you won't Tpeak out. x 
Mar.” But if Sir Harry is contented with ſuch 

ſmall accompliſhments— | 

8b. "Ht contented; a fimpleton ! don't 99 a 
word in his favour ; have not you confeffed, thougli 
ber friend, chat ſhe does not deſerve him? I'll take 
your word for it; you” have good ſenſe, and can 
ſee his folly: Tou can't give up your friend to be 
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ſure ; I ſee your affection ſtruggling with your un- 
derftanding ; but you have * me that the 
fellow's undone. + 
Mar. For 5 ale 8.— . 
you 2 dan n 
Grow. Had che young blockhead — half an ere 
he would have fallen in love with v0; and if he had 
there had been ſome excuſe for his folly; on my 
word, you are ſo ſenſible and fincere, I could fall in 
love with you myſelf—don't bluſh, maiden I pro- 
teſt I never was half ſo much ſmitten in ſo ſhort a 
* when I was as young a fool as my W 
don't bluſh, damſel— 5 
| Mar. You overpower. me with your ren 
but, Sir, pray, let me plead for him. Fa 
Grov. Nay, .nay, ſweet young lady, don't con- 
tradict yourſelf; you ſpoke. your ſentiment at firſt 
truth is a charming thing and you're a charming 
creature and you ſhould never be aſunder. My ne- 
phew, (as you hinted at firſt) is a very 0.90 fellow, 
and in ſhort it is a dann d e Park 


| Bur Hintz, 


o flarts at ſeeing his Uncle, and looks aſbam'd) 
Mar. I cannot ſtand this interview. :[[Exit. 
.. Grov. O, your n. mere Six: Bur 
W | N 2 
Sir Har. My dear Uncle, 1 am n ſo 8 | 
| Grov. O, to be ſure—you are very happy- to ſee 
me here. (Sir Harry looks conſuſed) O, ho, you 
have ſome modeſty left—And ſo you are going to 
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be married, and forgot that you hade uhdle Living, 
did you? 


Sir Har. Indeed, Sir, I was afrald to truſt your 
Prudenoe with my ſeeming indiſeretion; but were 
you to know the object of my choice 

'*Grov. Ay, to be ſure, I ſhall be bandes as 
pas bee age but where is the old fox, that has 
made a chicken of _ T ſhall ler him * 
piece of my min. 

Sir Har. Mr. Oldworth, Sir, 18 _ n he 
knew nothing of my having an uncle, or he would 
never have given his conſent, without your's. 
| Grov. Ay, to be ſure they have fet a'fimpleton- 

trap, and you have popped your head into ir; but 
I have but a thort word to oy to vou, give up 
the lady, or give up me. ä 
Sir Hor. Let me intreat you to e her firſt. 

Grov. I have ſeen a young lady; and I am ſo put 
upon my mettle by your ingratitude, that if ſhe 
would but talk to me half an hour longer, I'd take 
her without a petticoat to 'Gloomftock-Hall, and 
have my Champetre-wedding too. 

Sir Har. You are at liberty, Sir— 

Grov. To play the fool as you have done 
her own friend and dompanion told me ſhe was un- 
deſerving ! 

. Sir Har. That att 4d aue f where 
is the who told you ſo? who is ſhe? 

Grov. Vour aunt, Sir, that may be; if I could 
ret to talk to her again — fo dont be in your 
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Sir Har. Should ſhe dare to hint, or utter the 
leaſt injurious ſyllable of my Maria, 1 would for- 
get her ſex, and treat her— 

Grov. And if you ſhould dare to kint, or mutter 
the leaſt injurious ſyllable of my paſſion, I ſhould 
forget our relationſhip, and treat you—zounds, I 
don't know how I ſhould treat you. 

Sir Hor. But, dear Sir, n is the Mlanderer? 
ſhe has deceived you. 

'Grov. I don't know her name, and you muſt not 
call her names. 

Sir Har. Wha did you ſee her ? 

Sir Har. When, Sir? | 

Grov. This moment, Sir. 

Sir Har. As I came in, Sir? 

Grov. Yes, Sir, yes—ſhe could not bear the fight 
of you, and went away. -- 

Sir Har. Dear Sir, that was Maria herſelf. 

Grov. Maria, what Maria? 

Sir Har. Maria, the Maid of the Oaks, my bride 
that is to be. 

Grov. That's a fib, ——_— it hb and it 
ſhan't be. 

Sir Har. It can be no * and be is the only 
perſon upon earth, that could ſpeak wien rap- 
ture of herſelf. 


Grov. And he ischeperfon you aregoingto marry? 

Sir Har. I cannot deny it. | 

Grov. If you did, you ought to be hang'd—fol. 
low me, Sir, follow me, Sir—ſhew me to her this 
moment——<don't look with that fooliſh face, but 
lead the way, and bring me to her, I ſay. 


_ 


— 
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Sir Har. What do you mean, Sir? 
Grov. What's that to you, Sir —ſhew me the 


girl, I ſay; ſhe has nn you * me too, 
and 1 will bereveng'd. 


Sir Har. But, dear Sir? wed 

- Grow, Don't dear me, I won't 3 1 a * 
ill I have ſeen her; either follow me, or lead the 
way, for J muſt and will ſee her directly, and then 
you mall know, and ſhe too, that :T am—zounds! 
I'll ſhew you what I am and ſo come along, you 
puppy you. * [Exeunt. 


e ? 
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SCENE IL... 


4 Flower-Garden, | Enter Lady Bas, dreſſed as 4 
er ch lar over the aw" OLDworTH 


Ou. Hiſt, hiſt! 1 Bab. Here comes our 
prize; for the ſake of mirth, and the revenge of 


your ſex, don't miſs the opportunity. 


L. Bab. Not for the world; you ſee T am dreſs d 


for the purpoſe. I have been out of my wits this 


half hour, for fear the ſcene ſhould be loſt, by the 
Interruption of the company—what is that he? 
Old. Yes, he is looking out for us. 

IL. Bab. Step behind that ſtump of ſhrubs, and 
you-ſhall ſee what an excellent actreſs I ſhould have 
made, if fortune had not unluckily * me in- 
r > 


K 
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Old. Don't be too haſty, for it is a pity Sir Harry 
he ſhouls not be a * he owes him vengeance 
0, t00. 
| L. Bab. Away, away ai Oldworth. 

p 9 Bab retires to a corner of the Acer 
2 | Enter Durerr. * 
en Dup. Where the devil is Sir Harry ? tbis is cer- 
81 tainly the place where I was appointed to find him; 
du but 4 ſuppoſe I ſhall ſpring him and his bride from 
ut. under a roſe-buſh by and by, like two pheaſants 
in pairing-time—(obferving Lady Bab) Hah! I with 
* that was a piece of game, ſhe ſhould not want a 
mate: is that a dreſs now for the day, or is ſhe one 
of the natives of this extraordinary region ?—Oh !. 
I ſee now, it is all pure Arcadian; her eyes have 
bh been uſed to nothing elſe but daiſy hunting; they 
A are as awkward to her, when ſhe looks at a man, 
as her elbows would be in a French Berline. 

L. Bab. (afide.) My ſpark does not ſeem to want 
ur obſervation, he is only deficient in expreſſion; but 
of I will help him to that preſently. Now to my cha- 

rafter. {ſettles herſelf.) | 
24 Dup. (afide.) What a neck ſhe has * beau- 
7A tifully nature works, when ſhe is not ſpoiled by. a 
he damn'd town ftay-maker; what a pity ſhe is ſo 

awkward ; I hope ſhe is not fooliſh. Sy 
| During this obſervation, he keeps Latin 
nd upon her neck; Lady Bab looks jirft at him, 
ve then at herſelf ; unpins her noſegay, and with 


' an air of the moſt perſed naiveté preſamis it 
to him. | 


C 
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L. Bab. You ſeem to wiſh for my noſegay, Sir, 
it is much at your ſervice. 

( Offers the flowers, and corifeys aukward. 

Dep. Oh, the charming innocent —my wiſhes 
extend a little further. A thouſand thanks, my fair 
-one; I accept it as a faint image of your own 
ſweets. To whom am I fo much obliged? . 

L. Bab. To the garden-man, to be ſure; he has 
made flowers grow all over the garden, and they 
ſmell ſo Tweet; pray ſmell em, they are charming 
ſweet I aſſure you, and have ſuch fine colour 
law! you are a fine noſegay yourſelf, I think. 

Camper, aud looks at him. 

D Exquiſite ſimplicity! (half afide) ſweet 
eontraſt to faſhionable affetation—Ah, I knew at 
| eld glance you were's „ innocence end 
ſenfibility. 

I. Bab. Lack-a-dazy heart! how could you hit 
upon my temper ſo exactly? 

Dup. By a certain inftin& I have, for I. have 
ſeen few or none of the ſort before; but, my dear 
girl, what is your name and fituation? 

L. Bab. Situation ! 

Dup. Ay, what are you? — 

I. Bab. I am a bride maid. 

- Dup. But, my ſweet image of fimplicity, hw 
you are not a bride maid, maine. 
how do you paſs your time? 

T. Bab. I riſe with the lark, keep my hands al- 
ways employ d, dance upon a holiday, and eat brown 
wead with content. (With an innocent curtſey.) 
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Dip. O, the delicious deſcription !—beachen 
ſhades, bleating flocks, Pan, pipes, and paſtorals, \ 
(Aldi.) What an acqufition to my fame, as well 
as pleaſure, to carry off this quinteſſence of Cham- 
pẽtre— tis but an annuity job—T'll do it. 115 

L. Bab. And pray, what may you be? for I ne- 
ver ſaw any thing ſo out of the way in all my life! 
—he, he, he! ' (Simpering.) \ 

Dp. Me, my dear—I am a gentleman, , 

L. Bab. What a fine gentleman ! bleſs me, what 

a thing it is !—this is a fine gentleman !—ha, ha, 
ha! I never ſaw any thing ſo comical in all my life 
| ha, ha, ha! and this is a fine gentleman, of which 
| I have heard ſo much ! 

Dup. What is the matter, my dear? is there any 
thing ridiculous about me, that makes you laugh? 
What have you heard of flap gendloman, os) 
innocence? 

L. Bab. ane eee 26 
miſchievous as jays, as »» > 
wild as hawks— 

Dup. And as loving as ſparrow—my beauteous 
Delia, do not leave out the beſt property of the 
feathered creation. 

2 L. Bab. ai os ee een 
that; I know you are very loving—of yourſelves; 
ha, ha, ha! You are a ſort of birds, that flock, but 
if never pair. 
. Dup. Why, you are ſatirical, my faireſt; * 
„ 3-4 gentlemen? 

2 


5 THE MAID OF THE OAKS.'” Aer I. 
L. Bab. Yes, a great deal more—That they take 
wives for fortunes, and miſftreſſes for ſhew; ſquan- 
der their money among taylors, barbers, cooks, and 
fidlers, pawn their honour to ſharpers, and their 
eſtates to Jews; and at laſt run to foreign countries 
to repair a pale face, a flimzy carcaſe, and an emp. 
ty pocket—that's a fine gentleman for you! 
Dup. (Surprized.) Hey-day! where has my _— 
eadian picked up this jumble? _ 
IL. Bab. T am afraid I have gone too far. (Add. 
' Dup. (Still ſurprized.) Pray, 2d n what is 
zeal, y your name? 
L. Bab. ( Reſuming her ſimplicity.) My name is 
Philly. | 
Dup. Philly ! 
I. Bab. Philly Netletop, of the vale. 
' Dup. (Still ſuſpicious.) And pray, my ſweet Philly, 
where did you learn this character of a fine gentle- 


man ? 


L. Bab. O, I large it with my b . 
Oldworth has it taught to all the young maidens 
here about. 

- Dup."(Afide:) O, the glutton —have I found 
at laſt the clue—T'll be hang'd if old ſly-boots has 
not a rural ſera glio, and this is * favourite * 

. 8 

I. Bab. (Afide.) I fancy 1 ines put thim upon a 
new ſcent—why, a real fool W would not have 
afforded half this diverſion. 

Dup. (fignificantly.) So it is from Mr. Olsen, 
is it, my charming innocence,” that you have learnt 

to be ſo much afraid of fine gentlemen? / 
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I. Bab. No, not at all afraid; I believe you are 
perfectly harmleſs if one treats you _ as I. do 
our young maſtiff at home. a 
Dup. And how is that, pray? 
L. Bab. Why, while one keeps at a Hance; he 


| friſks, and he flies, and he barks, and tears, and 


grumbles, and makes a ſad rout about ii Lord 
you'd think he would devour. one at a mouthful! 
but if one does but walk boldly up and look him 1n 
the face, and aſk him what he wants, he drops his 
ears and runs away directly. 

Dup. Well ſaid, rural ſimplicity again — Oh 
damn it, I need not be ſo ſqueamiſh here Well 
but, my dear heavenly creature, don't commit ſuch 
A fin, as to waſte your youth, and your charms upon 
a ſet of ruſticks here; fly with me to the true re- 
gion of pleaſure—my chaiſe and four ſhall be rea- 
dy at the back gate of the park, and we will take 
the opportunity, when all the ſervants are drunk, 
as they certainly will be, and the n is gone 


tired to bed. 


L. Bab. ( fondly.) And would you really love 
me dearly now, Saturdays and Sundays and all? 


. Dup. (aſide.) Oh, this will do without an annu- 
at 


y, I ſee! 

L. Bab. You'll "La all this prittle-prattle gib- 
beriſh to me now, as ſoon as you ſee the fine ſtrange 
ladies, by and by—there's Lady Bab Lardoon, I 
think they call ltr, from London. 

Dup. Lady Bab Lardoon, indeed!—Oh, you 
have named a ſpecial object for a paſſion I ſhould 
as ſoon be in love with the figure of the Great 
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Mogul at the back of a pack of cards—If foe has 
any thing to do with hearts, it muſt be when they 
are-trumps, and ſhe pulls them out of her pocket 
No, ſweet Philly; thank heaven that gave me 
inſight into the ſex, and reſerv'd me for a woman 
in her native charms—here alone ſhe is to be found, 
and paradiſe is on her lips! ( Atruggling to hiſs ber.) 
Thus let me thank you for my noſegay. 


During the firuggle enter Husar. 


Hur. Oh, Lady Bab, I come to call your lady- 


ſhip {pauſer.) Lord, I thought they never kiſt'd at 
a wedding till after the ceremony; but they cannot 
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e eee Lay Bb nie) 
- Dwp. Stay, Hurry; who was you looking for? 
Hur. Why, I came with a meſſage for Lady Bab 
Larder, and would have carried her anfwer, but 
Fou ſtop'd her mouth. ; 

Dop Who! what! who!—This is Philly Re. 
Uetop! ? 
Hr. Philly Fiddleftick—'Tis Lady Bab Larder, 
I tell you; do you chirk I don't know her, becauſe 
ſhe has got a new dreſs? But you are ſurpriz'd and 
buy, and I am in hafte, fo your ſervant. [ Exit. 
: Dup. Surpriz'd indeed Lady Bab Lardoon ! 
IT. Bab. No, no, Philly Nettletop! _(curtſeys. 

Dup. Here's a damn'd ſcrape! (afide. 
IL. Bab. In every capacity, Sir—a rural innocent, 
My. Oldworth's miftreſs, or the Great Mogul, equal- 
iy grateful for your favourable opinion. 

(Shwhy, and with a low curiſey. 
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Enter Oro won ru and Sir Hazy, (laughing.) 


Mr. Oldworth, give me leave to preſent to you 
2 gentleman remarkable for ſecond fight; he knows 
all women by inſtinct. 

Sir Har. From a Princeſs to a figurante, from a 
vintage to a May- pole I am rejoiced, I came in 
ume for the cataſtrophe. 

L. Bab. Mr. Oldworth, there bern. 
man for you! and I think I Have * s- yreny 
good account of him. a 

{ Pointing as Dupeley, who is diſooncerted. 

Old. J hope the ladies are not the only characters 
in which Mr. Dupeley has been miſtaken ! 

L. Bab. Upon my word, Mr. Dupeley, confider- 
ing you have not been two hours in the houſe, you 
Rave ſucceeded admirably,. to recommend yourſelf 
to your company; why you eee 
gone your va /oute upon a falſe card; | 
"Dup. The devil's in her, I believe; ſhe over- 
bears me ſo, that I have not a word to ſoy for mp 
ſelf. 

L. Bab. Well tho? Llaugh now, Fam ſure I have 
moſt rea ſon to be diſconcerted, wn 
fellow ſpoiled my fortune. 


Sir Har. Howſo?. wh 
L. Bab. Why, I ſhould have had an annuity. ' 
Old. Come, come, my good folks, you have both 

acquitted yourſelves admirably : Mr. Dupeley muſt 

forgive the innocent deceit ;- and yep 12 
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like a generous ren ſhould' bear the triumph 
moderately. 

Du. I own myſelf 3 captive, bound 1 in her 
chains, Sw Hay al my former laurels at her 

feet. ( ( Kneels, 

L. Bat. The laurels have been moſtly poetical 
gathered in imagination only; he, he, he! 

; Dup. Quarter, quarter, my dear invincible ! 

Sir Har. Now this ſcene is finiſhed, let me open 
another to you—Maria's charms have been as 
much fignalized as her ladyſhip's wit—my old uncle 
Groveby—— 2 aſs 

L. Bab. Of Gloomſtock- hall. ( 

Sir Har. The ſame, and full primed with the 
Sal of ſixty-five, againſt a marriage of in- 
clination; but ack a converſion ! ſuch a revolu- 
tion! 
ld. Your uncle 8 I muſt chide /you, Sir 
Harry, for concealing from me, that you had a re- 
lation, ſo well intitled to be n way 
is he? 

Fir Har. I left him all in tranſport wich my bride; 
be kiſſes her, and ſqueezes her hand gad, I ſhan't 
get her away from him, without Your help.” 

_ . Dup. Poor Sir Harry! | 

I. Bob. If ſhe has ſweetened that old Crab, chat 
his ſourneſs will not ſet our teeth an edge, ſhe has 
work'd miracles indeed. ; 

Sir Har. There you totally miſtake his character, 
Lady Bab: —no— he has the heart of an Oldworth. 

addreſſing himſelf to Mr. Old worth) Though I con- 
feſs with very Gifrent manners; his expreſſion of- 
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ten puts me in mind of the harſh preparation of 
inſtruments; your ear is jarred, before it is delight 
ed but attend to his an and as n. 


ſays, 
He will diſcourſe maſt excellent Muſick, 


He never ſaid or did an ill-natured thing in his life; | 
L. Bab. I wiſh 1 had him in town, to contraſt 
with ſome ſmooth ſucceſsful characters of my ac- 
quaintance, who will ſmile upon you, even though 
you affront them, and always flatter your judge- 
ment, when they mean' to pick your pocket — but 
here he is, I declare, and looks as if he was quite 
in tune. 


Enter GxovesyY with Mazia under his arm. 


Sir Har. (running to her) I was coming to ſeck 
you, my Maria! 

Grov. Your Maria! Sir, my Mariae will 
own me, if you mung Sir, let her n 
you your duty. | 

( Quitting Maria, who retires with Sir Harry to 
the bottom of the-flage. | 

oll. Sir, I have many pardons to afk of you; 
but Sir Harry will be my witneſs, that my fault 
was in my ignorance; had I known your name, and 
ſituation, I ſhould 2 youu you my be, 1 
months ago. 

- Grov. Sir, I don't 2 the graceleſs rogue 
forgot me, but-I ſhall be even with him; he Than'e* 
have a 5 from me. 5 wy 


C 3 
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Old. Good Sir, you are not ſerious that he has 
offended you 

 Grov. I am ſerious, that Lihuad another inkert. 
tor for Gloomfſtock-Hall—T have got a niece, worth 
twenty ſuch nephews, (Maria and Sir Harry ap- 
proaching) Ay, you may look, Sir, but ſbe ſhall have 
every acre of it. (T ating Maria by the hand. 

fir Har. I ever found your kindneſs paternal, 
and you now give me the beſt proof of it. 

_  Grov. No, Sir, had I been your father, and you 
had ſurpriſed me with a match like this, I ſhould 
have taken another method. 

Sir Har. What would that have been, my: dear 
Unele? . 

Grov. I would have loaded you with all the rents, 
and you ſhould have been forced to keep me, at 
your own expence, for the reſt of my life, Sirrah. 

L. Bab. There is a ſort of humour about this old 
fellow, that is not unpleaſant; I muſt have a little 
laugh with him before the day is over. 

Grov. Well, Mr. Oldworth, I intend there ſhall 
be no more ceremony between us; I ſhall not quit 
your Champetre, I aſſure you but what ſhall I do, 
to-equip myſelf; one ſhall look like a fool, it ſeems, 
dreſſed in one's: own cloaths. : 

Old. Sir, your good humour and compliance will 
be a new compliment to the day—you ſhall be ſup- 
plied—I took care to be provided with plenty of 
habits for chance comers. * 

Grov. Why, then, this lady, who looks like a 
merry one, ſhall choofe for me, if ſhe will do me 
that favour ? 
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L. Bab. With great pleaſure, Sir; and before I 
have done with you, I'll make you loox 

Grov. Ay, what ſhall I look, fair lady? 

L. Bab. Why, like Old Burleigh, revived from 
the Champetre, Leiceſter gave to Queen Elizabeth, 
at Kenelworth-Caſtle. 

Grov. And no bad compliment, neither—Gad, 
„ wr lured - x 
do the country no harm, I believe. "= 

Old. Well, en 
freſhment, and chen for the happy rites Www 
lead the bride? 

Grow. That will ae 
your ward. Give me your hand, Lady Paramount, 


of Gloomſtock- Hall. (Leads Maria off 
Dep. And may L be thought worthy to offer 
mine to the lovely Phillida ? 


L. Bab. She accepts of your fagacity as Cavalier 
Servante and Cecifheo (going of) and av we 80 
along, we will talk of the annuity. 

Dup. half afide.) Gad, you 6 
if I durſt, I'd make it a jointure—and now, if 
you pleaſe, you may over-hear that, my Lady 
Quick-ears. [Exeunt.. 
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- ACT Il SCENE I. 
ern 7 yr 1 ! . . 


A Grove. Enter Huzzv (In great ſpirite.) | 


„ ww 


_ Hurzy. 


2 ud, pra, this baſket, * run any to 
the church, or you'll be thrown out, and then you 
won't be married this year—tell all the girls to be 
ſure they ſtrew in time to the muſic ; and bid Dolly 
bee and not look as if ſhe was at a funeral. 
[Exit Girl. 
What a day of joy is „ this! I could leap out of my 
ſkin, and into it 2 — you, Robin— 


— 


ku Ronin. | 


. rt What ſay you, Maſter Hurry? 
Hur. What ſignifies what I ſay, when you are 
running and fluſtering about, that you can neither 
hear, ſee, nor underſtand ! 
| Rob. Law, Maſter, I try to * every ching afrer 
you—where ſhall I go next? | 
Hur. Run away to the ringers, and ſet the bells 
a-going directly and do you hear ( Robin returns) 
Huzza all of you, till no * can hear the bells. 
[Exit Robin. 
What have I to do now ws I muſt go down to 
the Tents. (Going.) No, I'll go firſt to the Shrub- 
bery, and tell the muſicianers (Going and returns.) 
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That 1 have done already—I muſt take care that 


none of the ſervants—that will do by-and-by. I 
muſt bid the maids—'gad I muſt not go near them 
neither in thoſe rampant ſpirits—I am ſo full of eve 
ry thing, that I can think for nothing but to be mad 


with joy e Exit finging and capering. 


— — FI 


= * ad 


SCENE II. 


Arcades. of Flowers. 


Proceſhon from the Marriage, Bells ringing, Muſic 
| playing, and Huzzas at a diſtance. 


Sons. 


FzMal z Vorcr. 


Breezes that attend the ſpring, 
Bear the ſound on roſy wing, 
Waft the ſwelling notes away, 
*Tis Maria's wedding day. 


CHorvs of FEMALE Voicxs. - 


Spread the tidings o'er the plain, 
Call around each maid and ſwain, 
Dreſed in garlands freſh and gay, 
55 is Mare $ ia day. | 


— 


Marz Voter. 
Hence ſuſpicion, envy, Hriſe, 
Ev'ry ill that poiſons life, \ 
Stulking vice, and ſpecious art,” 
All that ſpoils, or cheats the heart. 
"Cnoxvus of Martz Vorozs. * 
Here the chaſtened Loves invite, 


Harmleſs dalliance, pure delight, 
Choral ſonnet, feſtive play, 


- *Tis Maria's bridal day. 


MIX Voie. | 
PtenTY come-with ceaſeleſs hoard, 
MizTH to crown the evening board, 


Taurz the nuptial bed to guard ;, 
Jor and PAO, it's. bright reward. 


FzmALs Voio £2. 


Bat the chief invited gueſt, 
HeaLTH in roſy mantle. dre, 
Come, and with thy lengthened fay, 
Make her life a bridal day. 


Con us. | 
Spread the tidings o'er the plain, 
Call around each maid and ſwain, 
Dreſs'd in garlands freſh and gay, 
Tis Maria's bridal day. 
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Od. Thank you, my honeſt friends and neigh» 
bours ! if your hearts o'erflow with joy, how muſt 
Nees ai, ev 
(they retire, 
(He walls bout greatly agitated) | 

Oh, my heart! my heart! what a moment is this? 
I cannot bear it! n and will 
o'erwhelm me. | 

Mar. What js the cauſe of this? 

Old. You are Maria—you? 13 

Mar. Am I, Sir —heav'n forbid ! 

Old. Heaven has granted it, and I avow it—T 
have liv'd to ſee in-theſe times, ſucceſsful merit, and 
difintereſted love—my hopes and wiſhes are accom- 
pliſh'd! my long projeted joys are full, and I wilt 
proclaim em! I have a child! 

Mar. Sir! 

Old. Come to my arms, Maria 30 — 
If my lips fail me, let my heart, 1 ſpeak 
the diſcovery. 

Mar. O, Sir! explain this myſtery ! 

Old. I have a father's right! my child's condu& 
has made it a proud one. 

Mar. How, how, Sir!—T am loſt in rapture and 
amazement! 

Grov. 80 we are all. 

Old. — Wl Mena; eta tiny 
is very ſhort, Maria! the hour of your birth made 
me a widower, and you à ſplendid heireſs; I trem-- 
bled at the dangers of that ſituation, made more 
dangerous by the loſs of your mother —to be the 


objett of flattery, in the very cradle, and made 
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prey to intereſt, is the common lot attending it— 
Theie reflections, call them whim, call them ſingu- 
larities, what you pleaſe, induced me to conceal 
your birth; being abroad at the time, the plan was 
eaſily executed. 

Mar. How. blind have I been! "LEON as 
you are to all, I might ſtill have perceived and in- 
terpreted the diſtinction of your unremitting ten- 
derneſs—how could I miſtake the parent's partia- 
lity, the parent's fondneſs? | 

Old. Your happineſs has bgen the motive of my 
actions, be it my excuſe—The deſign has anſwered 
wonderfully—for though Maria's virtues would 
have found their luſtre under any trial, there would 
have wanted the humble ſtation of the Maid of the 
Oaks to give her due proof of a diſintereſted lover. 

Mar. O, Sir! expect not <vords—where ſhall I 
find even /entiments of tenderneſs, gratitude, and 
duty. that were not yours before. 4 

Old. The life of my ward, is a pledge for that of 
che daughter and the wife To you, Sir Harry, I 
ſhall make no apology for my ſecrecy; it has ſerv- 
ed to give ſcape and exerciſe to your generoſity, a 
ſenſation more gratifying to minds, like your's, 
than any acquiſition of fortune that pleaſure paſt, 
accept now, with Maria's hand, the en of 
Oldworth's Oaks. 

Sir Har. Sir your conduct Fr not furpeſe but. 
it overwhelms me—long may you remain the poſ- 
ſeſſor of Oldworth's Oaks! when you ceaſe to be 
ſo, he will ill deſerve to ſueceed you, who does not 
make your example the chief object of his imitation. 
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Dup. New joy to the difintereſted lover, and to 
the deſtined Queen of the Oaks! 

I. Bab. To the amiable pair, and the . 
of their merits Mr. Oldworth, you promiſed us a 
_ fingular regale, but you have outdone yourſelf. 

Grov. Regale! egad I don't know what to call 
it—he has almoſt turned the Champetre into a tra- 
gedy, I think—I never felt my eyes twinkle ſo 
oddly before, but I ſhall be merry by and by; and 
when I begin, have at you double bottles and long 
corks ! | 

Old. My worthy friend, * let me call * 
1 have robbed you of a pleaſure; I know you alſo 
had your eye upon my Maid of the D for an 
exerciſe of your generoſity. 

Grov. It is very true, trend Scone. as 
well pleaſed as her lover to receive her only with an 
under petticoat, though not quite for the ſame rea- 
ſon—but you may perceive how curſedly vexed I 

am at the diſappointment /pauſes. ) Ay, I muſt al- 
ter the diſpoſition of my acres once more—l will 
have no Nabobs nor Nabobbeſſes in my family. 

L. Bab. The females would be the better ef the 
two, for all that; they would not be guilty of ſo 
much rapacity to acquire a fortune, and chey would 
ſpend it to better purpoſe. 

Dup. By as much as a province is better diſpoſed 
of in A Jewel at che breaſt of a Cleopatra, than 
when it is melted down in the fat guts of mayors 
and burgeſſes of country corporations, 6 
Gero. I agree in your preſence between the 
two; but an honeſt country gentleman, and a plain 
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Engliſh wife, is more reſpectahle and uſeful than 
both—ſo do you hear, Madam, take care to pro» 
vide me a ſecond ſon, fit for that ſort of family— 
let him be an honeſt fellaw, and a jolly fellow, and 


in every reſpect a n for Gloom- 
"Beck ini 


Enter Hunxr. 


Hur. An't pleaſe your honour and worſhip, here 
are all the quality perſons in fanciful dreſſes you 
never ſaw fuch a fight, they are for all the world 
Uke the Turks and Pruffians—do but look at em, 
how they come prancing along through the grove; 
I never ſaw any thing fo fine, and ſo proud, and fo 
fantaftical—Lord, I wonder any body will ever 
Wear 2 coat and waiſtcoat again This is hm 
Peter indeed! {bj 

Grov. My friend Harry is in the n 
eome and help to dreſs me, for till I have got my 
fool's coat on, I can't make one among em. 

Sir Har. Il wait upon you—My ſweet Maria, 
J muſt leave you for a few minutes for an age. 

Old. My heart is now diſburthen'd, and free to 
entertain my friends—Come, Maria, let us meet 
'em, and ſhew in our faces the joy of our hearts 
enen and Mr. Dupeley affift us? 

( Exit Oldevorth- and Sir Harry. 
L. Bab. O, moſt willingly, Mr. Oldworth ! 
( As fbe is going out, fbe ſees Adaa coming. 
Angels and minifters of grace defend us!” 
Dud. Hey-day! what is coming, Lady Bab? 


VFC co. - _ 
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L. Bab. O, that moſt hideous of all goblins, a 
country coufin—and I can neither avoid her, nor 
overlook her, as I ſhould to do in town. 

Dup. Where is the barbarian? 

L. Bab. Miftake her if you . lovely 
Diana there that is talking to Maria, with a tin 
creſcent upon her head, big enough for a Turkiſh 
moſque. 

Dup. (looking through bie glaſs ) Oh, I have her— 

By her ſtep the goddeſs is revealed. 

L. Bab. What can I do with her? ſhe'll ſuffocate 

me if you don't take her off my hands. 


Enter Aoraa, followed by fin hunters. 


Ad. O coufin! Lady Bab! here am T at the 
kead of my hunters I left the company to you—T 
want to practice my ſong before 3 
you ſhall hear me. Ha! ha! ha! 

L. Bab. O you delicate creature! pray let us hear 
it—while ſhe is finging we'll eal off and join the 
ö pray 

gin. 


AcTzA4 fings her HunTinG SO. . 


During which Lady Ban and Dortizy fleal off i 


Come, rouſe from your trances | 
The fly morn advances, 
To catch ſluggiſh mortals in bed ; 
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Let the horn's jocund note 
In the wind ſeeetly float, 
While the fox from the brake lifts his head ; 
Now creeping, 
| | Now peeping, 
The fox from the brake lifts his bead: 
_ Each away to his ſited, 
. Your goddeſs ſball lead, 
Come follow, my worſhippers, follow ; 
| For the chaſe all prepare, 
See the hounds ſnuff the air, 
Hark, hark, to the huntſman's ſweet hollow ! 


Hark Fowler, hark Rover, 
See Reynard breaks cover, 
2 hunters fly over the ground; 
"Now they ſtim o er the plain, 
Now they dart dotun the lane, 
And the bills, woods, and vallies refound; 
1 With daſhing, : 
: And ſplaſhing, 
The hills, woods, and vallies re 
Then away with full ſpeed, 
TDuour goddeſs ſhall lead, 
Come follow, my worſhippers, follow / 
| O'er hedge, ditch, and gate, 


* 1f you flop you're too late, 
Hark, hark, to the huntſman's N bollow 1 
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After the Song, the * Scene opens and — the 


GarDENs 1 
Actæa and her Followers, join the Company. | 
Ancther ſet * Company dunce a Country- Dance. A 


Enter Oxoworrn. 


Old. This is as it ſhould be—a dance, or a ſong, 
or a ſhout of joy, meets me at every turn; but 
come, ladies, I ſhall truſt you no'more in che gar- 
dens; at leaſt not my fair dancers; though the 
evening is fine it may be deceitful, we have pre- 
pared a place under cover for the reſt of the enter- 


tainment. 


1 Honzy. 


Hur. Gentlemen, nobility, ladies and gentry, 
you are all'wanted in the Temple of Venus, to— 
but I'll not ſay what, that you may be more ſur- 
priz d; and if you are ſurpriz'd here, you'll be 
more ſurprized there, and we ſhan't have done 
with you there neither—pray make haſte or you'll 
mw no places. 5 ( They all croud off. 

Hur. (alone) Bleſs my heart, how the whole 
place goes round with me my head ſeems quite 


® The Painting of this Scene is taken from a Portico in the 
— — 45 as illuminated at his une 
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illuminated as well as that there. (Points to the build. 
ing.) See what it is to have more buſineſs than 
one's brains can bear; I am as giddy as a gooſe; 
yet I have not touched a drop of liquor to-day— 
but three glaſſes of punch, a pint of hot negus to 
warm me, a bottle of cyder to cool me again, and 
a dram of cherry- bounce to keep all quiet--—1I 
ſhould like to lie down a little—but - then what 
would become of the Sham-Heter— no, as I am en- 
truſted with a high office, I ſcorn to flinch; I will 
keep my eyes open, and my head clear——ay, and 
my handa too and I wiſh all my countrymen 
— Ry" 
| ( Reels of.) 


ACT FP. SCENE I. 
The Saloon. 
A Minu r. 


er the Minuet, enter a Suzenzd drawing 
4 forward Senne bythe arm 


DvozTTO. 


ae, S1208, wis þ lf in ee 
| At theſe folk of high degree ? 


If they're finer, we are fondey ; 
Love is vealtho you and wa. 2 


— a repreſentation of the temporary Saloon 
as defigned by Mr. Adam, and erected at Lord Stanley's, 
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He. Phebe flop, and learn more duty, | 
We're too lowly bere to pleaſe : 
Ob, how ſplendor brightens beauty / 
| Who'd not wiſh ta be like theſe ? 


She. Prithee, Simon, ceaſe this gazing, 
They're deceitful as they're fair ; 

He. But their looks are ll ſo feng, 
Phebe, haz can 4 forbear ? 


She. Simon, flop, and learn more duly ; 
He. ZHoneft freedom can't diſpleaſe ; 
Born. 


He. Riches give new charms 10 beauty. 

She. Riches give no charms to beauty. 
He. Who'd not is to be hike theſe? 

She. Who wou'd wi/b 10 be like theſe ? 


Son. 


. 


„The fineſt garments cover cu, 
« The outfide glitter never tells 


* The grief of beart, that inward dwells. 


II. 
« We ruſtic folk fo true and plain, 
4 Shall nc er allure the light and vain; 
« Whate er without our fortune wears, 
«* Within no pang our boſom tears. 
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N III. — 
« O Simon, fimple Simon, Bnow, 
% That lack of coealth, is lack of woe; © 
« Then homeward go, and let us prove, . 
„% The greateſt bliſs, content with love. 


The Character of Foxy enters from the top of the 
| Stage to lively Symphony. 
Sons. 
8 
Male room my good neighbours, of every degree, 
My name it is Folly who does not know me ? 
Of high ones, and low ones, of great and of ſmall, 
Ive been the companion and friend of you all : 
Wherever I come, I drive away care, 
And if theres a crowd, I am ſure tobe there. 
Im here, and there, 
And every where, 
All know me—all know me— 
Where er I come, 
Nobody's dumb; 
Prating, prancing, 
Singing, dancing: 
Running oer with mirth and glee. 


LI 
» 4 
II. 


From country elefions, | I gallop poſt haſte, 1 
For there, I am always the moſt buſy gut: 


7 | 
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And whether it be in the country or town, 


Im hugg'd very cloſe, by the Sad hecho 7: 
The courtier, the patriot, the turn-coat and "wn 


If I do not feoecten—breed nothing but gall. | 
Im here, and there, &c. wa 
III. 


The flateſman, without me, unhappy wou'd be 
No lady, ſo chaſte, but gallants it with me: 
The graveſ of faces, who phyſic the land, 
For all their grimaces, ſhake me by the hand ; 
At the play-houſe, a friend to the author, I fit,” 
And clap in the gallery, the boxes and pit. 
| I'm here, and there, &c: G. 
(A flow ſymphony—all the company retire to the 
wings on each fide ; the curtains of the ſaloon + 
are drawn up, and diſcovers . the company. at: 
Supper.) 
Enter Dzviv.- 
Davip. | 
Folly away / nor taint this nuptial feaſt ! © 
1 come, a friendy, fee uind gueſt ; 
The Druid of theſe Oaks, long doom d to dwell * 
Inviſible, till beauty broke the' ſpell ; © \ 
Beauty, which here erectt her throne, 
And every ſpell- diſſolves, except her oc. 
Intended to be ſung. 
Beauty breaks the. magic ſpell, 
Her pow'r can ev'ry power ſubdue ; 
Can charm the Druid from his cell, 1 
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— rijoict with you ! 
Whit cannot beauty, ſpotleſs beauty to ? 
Stand all apart, while mortals learn 

Te recompence their virtue earn; 
When thus the gen rous court their power, - 
Celeſtial guardians find the dower, 
And theſe are manſions they prepare, 
For the difent'reſted and fair. 
Ya (He waves his wand.) 


The Scene breaks away, and diſcovers the Palace of 
Celeſtial Love. 

Maria; tale this oaken crown, 
The region round is all your own : 
See ev'ry Drind of the groves, 
With bending head,. ſalute your loves ; 
And Naiads, deck*d in conflant green, 
With homage due, avow their queen ; 
Here all of autumn, all of ſpring, 
The flower and fruit to you they bring ; 
And, while they heap the laviſh fore, 
A father's bleſſing makes it more. 


Mar. It does, indeed! my heart o'erflows with 
happineſs. 

Old. Long, long, may it do ſo! my dear, my 
matchleſs daughter !—Come then, my friends and 
children; I ſee our joys are too fincere and ſpirited 
to be any longer celebrated in magic andallegory. 

Grov. I aſk your pardon, friend Oldworth; his 
reverend old gendeman Druid has charmed me, and 
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I hope we ſhall have more of his company A con- 
tempt for old eimes may be faſhionable, but I am 
pleaſed with every thing that brings them to my re- 
membrance—T love an old oak at my heart, and can 
fit under its ſhade till I dream of Creſſy and Agin- 
court; it is the emblem of Britiſh fortitude,. and like 
the heroic ſpirits of the ifland, while it o'ertops, it 
protects the undergrowth——And now, old ſon of 
Miſletoe, ſet that ſentiment to muſic. 

Old. And he ſhall, brother. 


0 Druid gives ſigns to the nfm.) 


SONG. 


Two Voices. 
Grace and flrength of Britain's iſle,. 
Mayft thou fong thy glories keep, 
Make her hills with verdure ſmile, 
Bear her triumphs o'er the deep. 


Cruorvus. 


Grace and frrength, Sc. 


Dup. Well, Lady Bab, are your ſpirits quite ex- 
hauſted, or have the events of the day made you 
penſive? I begin to believe there are more rational 
y ſtems of happineſs than ours—ſhou'd my fair in- 
ſtructreſs become a colvert, my ambition wou'd be 
fill to follow her. 

L. Bab. T am noconvert—my mind has ever been 
on the fide of reaſon, though the torrent in whick 
I have lived has not allowed me time to OR 

Dz2 


Z 
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or even to contemplate it as I ought——but to fol. 
low faſhion, where we feel ſhame, is ſurely the 
ſtrongeſt of all hypocriſy, and from d moment 1 
renounce it. o 
Grov. And you Mn a | beter x renounce in 


your life. 
L. Bab. Lady Groreby, accept KN friendſhip 16 


one fincerely deſirous to imitate your virtues—Mr. 


Oldworth, you do not know me yet; you forbad 
your company maſks upon their faces, I have worn 
one upon my character, to you, and to the world. 

Od. Lady Bab wanted but the reſolution to ap- 
pear in her genuine charms, to make her a model 
to her rank, and to the age. 

Dup. To theſe charms I owe my converfion—and 
my heart, hitherto: a prodigal, juſtly fixes with her, 
from whom it received the firſt impreſſion of love 
and reaſon—There wants. but. the hand of Lady 
Bab, to make Oldſworth's Oaky diſtinguiſh 'd by 
another union, founded on merit in her ſex, and 
diſcernment in mine 

L. Bab. Sir, your propoſal does me honour ; 
but it it time enough to talk of hearts and hands— 


Let us follow the example before us in every thing 


——— after the life we have led, fix months probati- 
on may. be very. proper for us both. a 


Old. Amiable Lady Bab 1—Confer | the gift. 
when you pleaſe, but my. Fete Champetre ſhall be. 


remember d as the date of the promiſe—and now 


for ſuch a ſong and dance as will beſt conclude lo 


happy a day. 
nn + of Short Jour Y if vat * 


} 
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VAUDEVILLE. 


1», SHEPHERD, 


Ye fine fangled folks, who from cer and cnt, 


By your preſence enliven the fields, 
Accept for your welbome our inwoeent ſports, 
Aud the fruits that our induſtry yields. 


CnO AUS. | 
Ye fine fangled folks, &c. 


No temple we raiſe to the idol of wealth, 
No altar to intereſt ſmokes, . | 
To the bleſſing of lave, lind ſeaſons and health, 
Is devoted to the Feaſt of the Oaks. 
CHORUS. 
No temple we raiſe, &c. 


| SHEPHERDESS. 
From the did, ond plan, cch favourite lu. 
The villagers haſten away, * 


Your encouraging ſmile is the bounty they want, 
To compenſate the wilt of the day; © 


CRORuUs. 


From the thicket, &c. 


Fir elects aig oh * 
In the furrow the plowman. unyokes, 


. 


To afift at the Feat of the Oaks, _ 
CHORUS. | 
The milk maid, &c. 


# r un or bine bat der 
—_— 
The precept we teach is contentment and iruth, 
T hat eur girls may not karn to beguile, 


By reaſon to govers the pleaſures of youth,. 
And decorate a with a ſmile : 


Cuno. 
The e. 


No ſerpent approaches with venemous _ 
No raven with ominous croaks, ; 


Nor rancorous critick, more fatal than beth, 8 
Shall poiſon the Feaft of the Oaks. 


Cun os. 
No ſerpent approaches, &c. 
SHEPHERDESS. 
Bring roſes and myriles, new circlets to weave, 
Ply the flutes in new meaſures to move, 
And lengthen the ſong to the flar of the eue, 
The favouring planet of love. 
Crorus: 


Bring roſes, and myrtles, &c. 


; 


0b Venus ? propitious attend to the lay, 
Each ſhepherd the bleſſing invokes ; 
May he who is true, like the youth of to-day, 
Find a prize like the Maid of the Oaks. 
Crnonvs. | 


Oh Venus! propitious, te. 
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Davip. (Stopping the muſicians. ) 

| Yet hold—thoagh Druid now no more. 
He's wrong wwho thinks my ſpells are ver, 
Thus *midft you all I throw them round, 
Ob, may they fall on genial ground“ 
May ev'ry breaſt their influence prove ! 

T he magic lies in truth of Love. | 
Tit that irradiates ev'ry ſcene, 

| Reſtores from clouds the blue ſerene, | 
And makes, without a regal dome, | 
A palace of each humble home. [Excunt. | 


The whole finiſhes with a Grand Dancs. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


f 


Is adapting the following ſcenes to the Engliſh 
ſtage, no adventitious matter has been introduced: 
ſome liberty, however, has been taken jn effecting 
the principal incident of the piece; the diſcovery of 
Richard's confinement being now given to Matilda 
in place of Blondel; as well to increaſe the intereſt 
of the fituation, as to avoid the leſs affecting i in- 
terpoſition of the heroine in the latter part of the 
drama.— The elegant author of this Romance will 
pardon a freedom which has been taken with no 
other view than that of giving the beſt aſſiſtance of 
our ſtage to his admired compoſition. 
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RICHARD CCEUR DE LION. 


ACT I.” SCENE 1. 


A View of a ftrong Caftle, ſituated" in a wild, moun- 


tainous country on one fide a Ruſtic og 
—on the other, a Stone Seat. | 1 


9143 


During the Overture ſeveral Peaſants . 


Stage, with their W tools as RAR 1 7 


their labour. * 1011 
Chorus — | 


Con 4 ada 
T o-morrow's the day 5. 
Come fing, come dance, . 
Old Mathew's æuedding day. + 
„ Yes, .to-morrow-you know,”  , + 
To his houſe we ſhall go,, + 
To drink and he ga, 
To dance, fing, and play ;. 
Away with all ſorrow, _ 
For joy comes to-morrow. 


= 4 


2 
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. Nor ſong, nor dance, nor joking, 


Can make me gay ; 
It. far away. | 


CRnORuUsV. 


Come, Collette, fing and play, 


For to-morrow's the day; 


Yes, to-morrow you know, 
To old Mathew's we go, 
To drinkand be ga, 


To dance, fing, and play: 


Away with all ſorrow, 


For joy comes to-morrow. 


ou g bag, 7 fer 


nid wore is our wedding day. 


Dor. 


my dear, 


W. ben ane ol 
Let the young-ones behold, _ 


Our age, lie our youth, is au and gay. 


: Cnokvs. 2 
Come fing, tone dance, 
To-morrow's the day; 
Come fing, come dante, © 


Tes, to-morrow you know, 
To his houſe we ſball go, 


To drink ind be gay, 75 
To dance, fing, and play: 


Away with all forrow, - 
For joy comes to-morrow. / [Exeunt. 
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ee 4 

 AnTONI10, 

Mat. Antonio: what ſounds were thoſe ; a 
they were finging. 

Ant. Tt is only the villagers who are 8 
from the fields: the ſun n and * 108 
2 N 

3 — — 
uhh towers and battlements. And there now, if 
you had your fight, you might amn on 
the walls with their croſs- bo ws. 85 reefs 


Mat. I am ſadly tir d. 

- Ant. Stay—this way—hereis a at is ans 
into a ſeat—what a pity you cannot ſee the proſ- 
pect ! tho! fo wild, it is ſaid to be as fine av any 
in all Germany. (they ft down) Now juſt oppoſite- 
to us is a very well looking houſe, tis a farm, but- 
as good as any gentleman's. Ws 

Mat. Then [gc a Hole Sind and Rad er 
whether we can lodge there to-night. 

Ant. I will, and no doubt you may. The owner 
is a foreigner, from England, as they ſay; and 
though he is very paſſionate, all the village ſay he 
is very good-natur'd. ¶ going, returns) But hall I 
find you here when I come back? 

Mat. Yes, truly, you may be pretty ſure of that; / 
thoſe who can't ſee are not over fond of ra 
But you will not fail to return. 

Ant. No, that I won't. going. flops) But, Sir, 
there is ſomething I have been wanting all day to 


— 
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Mat. Well Antonio What is it? 

Aut. Why it is—it i —0h! Fam fo . 
Mat, Speak, Child — tell me what is it? 

Ant. Why it is—and it vexes me ſadly—that it 
will not be in my power to be your guide to-morrow. 
Mat. How ſo, my little friend? 5 

- Fat. I muſt go to a wedding. My gfundfacher: 
and grandmother keep their wedding-day to-mor-, 
row, and my grandſon, who is their brother 

Mat. Tour grandſon—Have- yu: A ws 80 
-Antonio >? ? 

Ant. —— who is my . 
that's it—is to be married at the ſame 1 to a. 
ſweet pretty little girl of the village. 

Le, But what vil become-of me without. a 


m_ | 

Ant: Ok! Fit engage «hens one. for you, Tu war- 
rant; 3 you may contrive to come to the wedding, 
and join in the muſic, while we dance. We'll ma- 


nage, never —_— I 


_— You love- dancing, * 


. 


80 n 6c. 


Anton. | 
8 | TL. el 
The merry dance, I dearly loves, _ 
Fiͤor then Collette thy hand I ſeize, 
Ad preſs it ioo whbenc'er I pleaſe, __ 
And ncne can ſee, and none reprove; 
. Then on thy cheek quick bluſhes glow, 
Ad then we whiſper ſoft and low. 
0b! how 1 grieve ! you ne er her charms can know... 


She's ſeveet fifteen, I i one year more. 
Tet fill we are too young they ſay, 
But we know better, ſure, than they, | 
Youth ſhould not liſten to threeſcore ;- , | 
And I'm reſolvu PIl-tell her ſo, | 
When next we <vhiſper ſoft and low, 
Qh! how I grieve? you ne'er ber charme.can koa. 
| — 


Mat. Ante 1s gone now then I may | 
fafely uſe my fight. (Takes the bandage fram her | 
eyes.) A fortreſs indeed—there are towers, and- | 
moats, and battlements. They ſay it is ſtrongly | 
guarded and almoſt inacceſſible. It's appearance | 
at leaſt juſtifies the report that was made to me; 
for in this wild and ſequeſter'd ſpot, ſuch.a pile 
could only be-employed to hide ſome mighty cap-- 
tive. Oh Richard! my. hero! my below d! what 
hardſhips may you not bg. enduring; ner have you 
even the ſad oonſolation to know that your faithful 
Matilda, exiled for her love to you, has abandon- 
ed every hope and duty, and in this poor and baſe 
diſguiſe, purſues: your name, and wanders through. 
the world 3 but here my cares, and ſearch ſhall end. 

If my foreboding ſoul miſleads me, and this ſpot. 
affords. no tidings of its Lord, then, if my heart. | 
breaks not, in the near convent? s cell, I'll hide my 
wars and ſhame for. ever. 


OB, Richard! ob, my love! 

By the faithleſs world forgot; 
I alone in exile rove, 

| To lament thy hapleſs lot. 
F 7 . F all remain 

To unbind thy cruel hte; 

| By the faithleſs world forgot; 
4, whoſe boſom funk in grief, 
Crt: to yield reliefs 


| Del gry! ft pow'r { 
Thus the valiant you repay, 
Fault friendfbig's far away. 
Tua, rojal youth; ; 
One faithful heart, | 
55 OI ; 
e 
By the faithleſs world forgot ; 
6 ; 
To lament thy hapleſs lot. 


But I hear a noiſe; I muſt reſume my diſguiſe. 


Sir Owen. (ſpeaking without.) I'll teach you to 


bring letters to my daughter. 
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=. Sin Owen and Sener and Lavakrrx, 
(who remain: bebind.) 


Guil. Sir, twas the Governor ſent me. 


Sir Owen. The Governor —what's the Gover- 


nor to me? 


QUARTETTO. 
Mar1LDa, Guin, Six Owzx, and LAURETTE. 
Sir Owen. What care T for the Governor ? . 
Mat. 0h! fhould it be this Governor, (afide.) 


Gail. | - He ſave we,” I le as betty, 
- — — i the letter. a 


Sir Owen. My daughter liften to his art, 
What my Lawrette 
| So far forget” 
T he modeſt virgin's duttous part. 
And thou—T pray, (to Guillot) 
Good Fnave, ſhall I the plage pay? 


"Guil. No, Sir, indeed, 
T here is no need, 
T gone with ſpeed. 


Si Owen. Pray tell your Governor, 
Hi hopes ate vain 
Laurette 10 gait. 
His Lordſbip is „ 
And I wou'd thank him if I cou d. 
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Nat. If of this caſtle be Sala be 7 | 
. The Governor—what joy for me. (afffle. ) 
-Guil. Lee he's my Lord the Governor.. 
Sir Owen. What's he to me, your Governor; 
Begone, I. ſay, 
Tou d beſt not lay; © 
And you, if ever I di over (To Lau- 
rette, who comes forward.) 
You lend an ear ' 
To this deſigning lover.. 
Then, iow, you ſhall have = to fear. 


1 


Mat. 4 ! ſhould i be, what joy for me. yew 
Come, come, my frond; „ no quarrel, pray, 
Tour anger ceaſe, (to them); 
Keep, * the . | 


Lau. What can this 8 
J never ſee 


The Governor. 


Mar. Ab! Boll ite this Guse, 
Ah ! ſhould it be, what joy for me. (aſide) 


Come, come, my friends, no quarrel, pray. 
Your anger ceaſe, 


Kee, keep the peace, c. 
* Gulllot. | 


Wen Gat few i (Ab 


 Laurette.) She tells me ſhe never ſees him—that ſhe. 
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never ſpeaks to him, and yet he writes to her. The 
Governor is a very civil gentleman, only he. wants 
to run away with my daughter—and ſhe is-very 


obedient to her father—only ſhe Il do nothing T bid 


her—!I ſhould like to know what all this is now. 
(looking at the letter) The Governor writes a milita- 
ry hand—his letters edge out'a Chevaux de frize 
faſhion—all zig.zag—like his own fortification—T 
can't make any way thro' it wiſh I had ſome- 
body to decypher it—Oh! here's a fort of an outlan- 
diſh lad—I- "may truſt * 3 Ong you 
read? | pt 
Mat. Oh! yes, 8 92 
Sir Owen. Well can reds me this. 1 the 
leiter. 
Mat. Oh indeed Sir! could once, bur the cruel 
. Saracens — 
Sir Orven. The — did the Saracens 
do to you? 
Mat. The cruel monſters put out my eyes, hav- 
ing taken me priſoner” in a great battle, where I 
was page to a Captain in King Richard's army! 
But have you not ſeen a little boy? 
Sir Owen. Yes. 


Mat. 'Tis he who guides me—He can end; and 


will do whatever you bid him. (returning the letter.) 
Sir Oven. Oh! here he comes I believe. 


Enter AxToOn10. 


Mat. Antonio, is that you? 
Ant. Yes, tis I. 


1 
il 
1 
1 
| 
| 
| 


1 
x 
| 


— - - — ² . —ĩ -- 
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Mat. Take the letter which the gentleman here 
will give you, and read it aloud to him. 

Ant. (reading.) Beautiful Laurette, 

Sir Owven. Pſhaw ! 

Ant. Beautiful Laurette, my heart overflows 
« with extacy and gratitude, for the kind * 

« you give me of eternal affection. 

Sir Owen. Eternal affection—and that 1 him 
into an extacy —very well. 

Mat. Pray let him go on. . 

Ant. If my attendance on the priſoner whom 
* I muft not quit.” — 

Sir Owen. So much the better. 

Mat. The priſoner! (afde.) : 

Ant. If my attendance on the priſoner, whom 
<< I muſt not quit, would fuffer me to go out dur- 
« ing the day would haften to throw myſelf. 

Sir Owen. Into the ditch of your caftle I hope. 

Mat. Whom I muft not quit. (afide.)—Read on 
.quickly.—(to Antonio.) 

Ant. I would haſten to throw myſelf at your 
<« feet. — But if this night.“ —here are ſome words 
blotted out. 

Mat. Well, what follows ? 

Ant. © Contrive ſome means to inform me, at 
* what hour I may ſpeak to you. Your tender, 
« faithful, and eternally conſtant, 


„% FrokisTAN.” 


Sir Owen. "REN a damn'd Governor for you 
Oh! if I had him in England on the top of Pen. 
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Mat. What !—Are you a Briton then? 

Sir Owen. Yes, I am, Sir, and an enemy to 
Haves of courſe, in love, or out. — | 

Mat. Glorious nation! But how comes it, Sir, 
that you are ſettled ſo far from your native country? 

Sir Owen. Oh! that's too long a ftory to tell you, 
but it would not have happen'd if I hadn't gone to 
the Cruſades at Paleſtine. 

Mat. What, under the brave Richard? 

Sir Owen. Brave! aye! I would follow him to 
the world's end—my ruin was no fault of his. 
Well you muſt know, that when I returned from 
Paleftine, I found my father was dead,— _ 

Mat. He was very old perhaps. 

Sir Ouen. No—but he was flain by « neighbour | 
af his in ſingle combat. 

Mat. What was the diſpute? 

Sir Own. A rabbit — My father ſhot a Kr. on 
the right ſide of a hedge, where his neighbour con- 
tended he was entitled only to ſhoot on the leſt.— 
So he ſlew my father, and I revenged his death. 

Ant. So there were two men kill'd for one rabbit, 

Mat. Of courſe you fled 

Sir Omen. Yes, with my daughter and wife, who 
is ſince dead—my caftle and my lands were forfeit- 
ed—and after fighting her battles, I was ſentenc'd 

Sir Owen. No ſuch thing, Sir. Twas juſtice, 


tho' ſevere; I-ſuffer no man to abuſe my . 
but myſelf. 


IS 


— 
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Mat. Heaven forbid I ſhou'd traduce 1 But. 
Sir, one requeſt. 
Sir Oæven. (looking out) 1 mull be they—Ray good 
youth—T ſee ſome friends whom I expect. If you 
wiſh refreſhment—the poor and friendleſs are never 
driven from 21 9 . Exit. 


Eurer W {from the bouſe.) 
Lau. Pray, good youth, tell me e what my father 


£4 * been ſaying to you. 


Maut. Are you the pretty Lacuel 
Lau. Yes, Sir, 
Mat. Your father is very . knows the 
contents of that letter from the Chevalier Floreſtan. 
; Lau. Yes Floreſtan is his name—and did you 
read the letter to my father? | 
Mat. No—neot II am Rn" was my 
Little guide. 
- Ant. Yes, but didn't you bid me read-it? [retires. 
Tau. Oh! I wiſh you had not done ſo.— 
Mat. Some other perſon wou d. 9 4 
Lau. That's true —and what did the letter ſay ? 
Mat. It ſays that on account of the priſoner in 
that caftle—and whe is that priſoner? | 
Lau. Oh'!—no one knows who it is. 
Mat. The Chevalier cannot come ee . 
ſelf at your feet. | 
Lau. Poor Floreſtan?! f D 
oY Mat. But that this _ 
Lov. This night! 
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Son G. 
| Laureite. 
0h! wou'd the night my uſher bide, 
The truth to thee I wou'd confide. 
Ter, yes, I owon it true, 
When e er his eyes I meet, 
I feel my heart begins to beat, 
It beats, and trembles too. 


But when my hand he gently preſſes, 

A fruggling figh I. fear confaſſs 

Ah ! more than bluſhes cou'd impart, 
And more than words betrays my heart. 


Oh! wou'd the night my bluſhes hide, 
The truth to thee I wou'd confide. 
Tes, yes, I owon "tis true. 
When e er his eyes I meet, 
T feel my heart begins to beat, 
It beats and trembles too. 


Mat. You love him then, Laurette? 

Lau. Oh moſt dearly, that I do, day and night, 
truly. and fincerely. 

Mat. And do you not fear to own it? 

Lau. No, not to you. You ſeem kind and tender. 
hearted, and you ſpeak gently to me; and then you 
cannot ſee me. Whether I bluſh or not—and ſo— 
I am not afraid. | 

Mat. Pretty TT 
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Lau. But who told you I was pretty? 

Mat. Alas, being blind, I gueſs only by the 
voice; the ſoftneſs and ſweetneſs of that is beauty 
to me. But let me counſel you, my innocent. 
Theſe knights, theſe men of high deſcent, beware 
of them; when they ſeem moſt devoted to your 
beauty, they are leaſt forgetful of their own rank, 
and the nobleneſs of your ſoul is overlook'd by the 
pride of their own high birth. 

Lau. Well! 

Mat. Well — Why then their * muſt be de- 
ceit, and their purpoſe to betray . 

Lau. But my birth is not inferior to his, tho 
my father is now in baniſhment.- 

Mat. No!—and does he know it ? 


Lau. Yes; and never talks to me but in words 


of goodneſs nd honour : and if it wasn't that my 
father is fo paſſionate, I * have told him every 
thing long ago. 

Mat. And wou'd you, before you have inform'd 
your father, meet this man whom you love ſo, and 
_ converſe with him, and in the night too ?—Liſten 

to me, | | 
&A LIK. 


Mr and Lauazrrz. 


Mat. The god of love a bandeau wears, 


Wou'd you know what it declares, 
Ang why his eyes are clouded ; 

*Tis to ſbeau us that his pow'r 

I. ne'er ſo fatal, ne er ſo ſure, 
As when in darkneſs ſhrouded. 
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Lau. Good Sir, repeat that pretty train, 
Pray again, again. 
A leſſon lind it does impart, 
To guard againſt a 1 art. 


Mat. Wb all my heart. | 
The God of love a bandeau wears, 
Mou d you know what it declares, 
And why his eyes are clouded ; 
*Tis to ſhewy you that his pom 
I ne er ſo fatal, ne er ſo ſure, 
As when in darkneſs ſhrouded. 


Lau. Look, there are two pilgrims meeting my 
father—ſee—he embraces one of them—ſure, thoſe 
cannot be the viſitors he expeted—T muſt go—— _ 

Mat. A moment, Laurette—I have ſomethin gto 
ſay to you. 

Lau. About Floreftan ? 
Mat. No! © 

Lau. Oh! then I can't ftay. [ Exit, into the . 
Mar. They are coming this way. I can't retire 
| dll my guide comes. 


Enter Sr Owzx, Bronvzr, and P1.GRIMS. 


Sir Oven. My brave friend, how rejoiced I am 
to ſee you—You are well diſguiſed indeed; 1 myſelf 
ſhould never have gueſſed it was Blondel. 

Mat. Blondel! what do hear, (Aae. 
5 B 2 | 
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Blon. Caution, my friend. My ſearch wou d be 
friutleſs indeed, ſhou'd I be diſcovered? And 
ſee. 7 Pointing to Matilda, 

Sir * I did not obſerve—it is a poor blind 

youth, a wandering minſtrel who diverts the pea- 
ſants. 

Mat. Shall I play, worthy gentleman ? I have a 
ditty made by a royal lover, on the lady whom he 
loved. (Plays.) _ 

Sir Owen. Why are you ſo much aſtoniſhed? 

Blon. That was made by my. gallant maſter—pri. 
thee go on. 


| (She Plays again.) 

1 Oh! bow it reminds me of happy days!— 
Tell me boy where cou'd you learn that tune? 
Mat. I was taught it, by a ſervant of King 

Richard's camp, who ſaid he had heard the King 
himſelf fing to it. 

Blon. Even ſo;—he made it, for the lovely and 
unfortunate Matilda; unfortunate indeed for 
paſting thro? Artois, I learn'd that ſhe had left her 
father's court, and fled almoſt alone, upon the ru- 
mour that the royal Richard had been treacherouſly 
ſeized, as he returned from Paleftine—O! if her 
gallant Monarch yet lives, fure heaven will guide 
ſome of thoſe who ſeek him, to the priſon that im- 


mures him. 
Sir Oxven. Perhaps the fair Matilda alone has 


had intelligence. 

Blon. O no— But yeſterday I paſſed the Seneſ- 
chal's, her father's trufty friend; who with a choſen 
band of troops, was ſearching to reclaim her; and 
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he has learn'd, that ſtript of her companions by 
perfidy, or death —deprived he had ſought the ſad- 
der priſon of a monaſtry. 

Mar. The Seneſchal ſo near. (all.) Gracious, 
Sir, if my muſic has pleas'd you, wall 3 you entzeat 
your kind hoſt to lodge this e night a harmleſs min- 
ſtrel, who loſt his precious fight in Paleſtine, and 
I will play all night to ſooth you. p 

Blon. Poor Youth. —He will L doubt hot. 

Sir Owen. I had refuſed him only from the eau- 
tion I thought due to you; But here is no danger, 
if yet you chuſe to be unknown—my-ſervants'ate 
all truſty, and not curious. Hut come, you muſt 
forget the Pilgrim awhile, and we will have a jo- 
vial health or two, and recolle& old times.— Some 
wine there! and ſeats— the evening's fair-—we'll 
into ſupper ſoon—and then when we're alone, vou 
ſhall inform me of your travels, and all that you 
have heard of Richard's fortunes. 


While he has been hem deal BLonDEL 2 with 
Marir pa, who PLAYS again—SEzRvANTS bring 
Wine, Seats, &c. Others Muſic. Then — 
DEL ſeems to ſpeak to _ Owen. | 


Sir Owen. The youth i is right, fs far—=<Some | 
priſoner of note is lodged there, doubtleſs—but it 
were wild indeed to gueſs it for the King. More 
wine boy !—We'll have a health to Richard where- 
ever he is—and then you ſhall hear a ſong of mine 
—Oh! in England I ſhould have a fine chorus to 
it. 1 v5: 08% dee 
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n 1 


veg. talks to Marios, who ſeems, FRO 
© to hear RionAAB is not likely to be in the Caftle— 


| BLonpzL bids one of the Sznvants bring Wine to 
4 MirT1.o4, who calls Auro and gives it to 
\ HfariAdjonio! x Snob tk N 
Au. Here am I— $24 Lal d av 
4 Mar. Come nearer—here, drink "my ood hace 


f Awonio drinks, 1 
Sir Owen. Now then—and obne the chorus. 


» 


te S988 149% 

* . 8 %. | 
old an Si Owen. 

* 98322240 n 1 

Let the Sultan Saladin, . | 

Play the rale in Paleſtine, , 

yi While be claims his ſubjeds duty, TY” 

Hie himſelf 2 r 
Wearing baſer chains than they. -_ Nr 

: Wel! well! 


rl ROAR | Ki VS 
Bu to my poor way of — 12 
I no joy Ii drinking. "7, 
e 1 Cnoxus., 11 7 Is "i {79 
But tomy poor way of thinking 
There's no joy like drinking. «a 


* 


6 


Richard's joy is blows and ſears ; 
- Conquer'd Pagans fly before him, 


| Watching, marching night and day. 


Every man muſt have his an: 


But to my poor way of thinking, 


Maling zealots croſs the ocean, 
In a fit of fierce devotion 3 

In a fit of fierce devotion; 
Pilgrims love to faft and pray, 


Every mas anft kove bis way: 
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Th 
Cæur de Lion loves the ware, 


' Chriſtian warriors all adore him, 


Well ! well ! 


But to my poor way of thinking, 
T here's no joy hike drinking. 


Caorwvs. 1 
There's no joy like drinking. 
I11. 


Tou too, ri, love your trade, 
You recruit the bold cruſade, 


- 


Well ! well! 


But to my. poor way of thinking, 
| There's no joy lile drinking. 
Cuonvs 


But to my poor way of thinking, 
There's no joy like drinking. 
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' ACT 1]. SCENE IL. 


The Theatre repreſents the inner Works of an ald For. 
tification. Towards the front is a Terrace incloſed 
by Rails and a Foſs*; and fo fituated, that when 
RickAxD appears upon it, he cannot 8 Mari pA, 
who is upon the outer Parapet. 


The time, the dawn of day. - 


RionarD and FlorESTAN. © 


FrozzsTaAN. 


Tus morning breaks—the freſh air is lighten d 
by the da wn — profit of it, Sire, for your health's 
ſake.— Within an hour your guards muſt do their 
duty, and you will be again ſecluded from the day. 

Rich. Floreſtan ! 

Flo. Sire! 

Rich. Your fortune is in your power. 

Flo. Sire —my honour is. 

Rich. Honour to a traitor |—a baſe! 

Flo. Did 1 believe him fo, I would not ſerve 
him; and not believing, I muſt not _—_ where I 
3 not anſwer. _ 

Rich. But Floreftan— [Floreflan bows and exit. 

Rich. Oh heart! burſt not !—oh God !—oh mi- 
ſery !—Is this to be my lot for ever !—In the vi- 
gour of my days, circled with conquering laurels, 
the Chriſtians ſhield ! The ſcourge of haughty Pa- 
leſtine? Am I doom'd, by-a vile traitor's craft, to 
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to wear my life away in ignominious 8 
O chat the efforts of my fierce deſpair could reach 
the ears of my brave diſtant ſoldiers How wo 
it fire their hearts to learn that their king !—their | 
leader !—but Richard is forgot, deſerted by bis peo- 
ple—by che world !—O. my glory .O ye records 
of my valour!—-O memory of m viRtories!- 7 
What do you ayail ? (he looks on a ;Qure, Image 
of her I love !—come—O !. calm; conſole. my heaxt 
—ſoothe for a moment the keen ſorrqws that de- 
ftroy me !—Image of her I love, ſweet ſiniling wit- 
neſs of my former bliſs \—canſ- thou recall my 
boſom's fortitude !—No—thou doſt redouble all; 
griefs—thou art my deſpair —Ob death ! death 
I call on thee—thy dart alone can break my chains! 
my freedom is my grave! EE 


[He walls to the farther end of the terrace, and: re 
ne AY AP: 


Eater — r on i the other fide the 
Fiat and Parapet. , 


Mar. Antonio, ſtay a while; here on this 955 
ground we'll reft—T love to feel the pure freſh air 
—it is the balmy breath of morn, whiſpering the 
ſun's approach. Where are we now? 

Ant. Cloſe to the parapet of the caſtle which you 
bid me bring you to [ Matilda offering to get en the 
Parapet.] Ah! don't attempt to get upon it 
you'll fall into a great . other fide and 
be drown'd. 
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Mat. Indeed! Well, here kind *boy—take this 
. and go buy —_— Tor us ae we may 
aft. 4 

Au. Tou have given me a great . 

Mat. Keep for yourſelf what is too much. 

Am. Oh, thank you PRES pray N Gabe not to 
"Lo too near the moat. | (Exit. 
Mat. When you return we will pony to ſome 

Thade—ſhall we?—You don't anſwer me-—he is 

gone —and nearly out of fight—how quickly youth 

executes à willing duty.—Now then, [lifts up the 

Bandeau, and TY, terfelf on che Parapet. ) Ab! ! not 
| Lon if | 

. —_ to the 0 of FR 8 

Rich. A year —a year is paſs d! hope is exhauſt- 
ed! 

Mar. How Aill! bow filent-——Sure if thoſe 
walls encloſe him, my voice may reach their deepeſt 
receſſes —O ! if he is here he will remember the 
firain—'twas the offering of his earlieſt love in hap- 
py days—of love for her, who now uncertain of 
his fate—yet ſhares his miſery. 
© Rich, No chearing thought! no gli immering ray 
of confalation —0 ef 0 Matilda! aner 


Drive Plays. ] 
5 Rich. What ſounds ! heavens the very Brain I 
once—O let me N | 


3 Sing 860 


One night in ſickneſs lying, 
„A prey to grief and pain. 
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Rich. O God, that voice ! | 
MaTiLDA Sings. EA 


* © When aid of man was vain, 

* And hope and life were flying, 
« Then came my miſtreſs to my bed, 
And Death and Pain and Sorrow fled.” 


(She ops andraiſes herſelf to liſten. ) 


Rienanr, while . y Raving expreſſed the er- 
tremes of ſurprize, hope, and joy, ſeems to endea- 
vour to recall to his memory the * of the _ and 
recolleing it, anſrverv. 


RichAxpD Singe. 


« The gentle tears ſoft falling 
«© Of her whom 1 adore,, | 


« My tender hopes recalling,” \_ * 
* 2 life ny ove reſtore. 0 


MaT11DA during this anſwer appears greatly agitated 8 
ſhe even appears almoſt fainting. © 


MArirpa Singe. 


HA mighty ling doth languiſh, 
« Within a priſon's gloom ; 
« Ah! could I ſhare his doom, 
* Ab! A n of 


Rich. Isit Matilda ? 


— 


as RICHARD -CORUR dn . at 


Ricnary $; ings. 


&« Could I but view Matitds's eyes, 
fo r 


Rionany, 8 1 Si 


eee fo fallng | 
*. Of her fo long ador d. 

« My tender hopes recalling, 

i, 8 Have love and life rg 


, rd?” 5 
> 


Wh. te”  MaT1LDA. a aa 
« My gentk tears foft fallng,* | 
« Few dies Þ by adiv'd. . 
Hit tender hopes recalling, | 
Have love and life reftar'd.” ©” 


After MaT1LDA has repeated the flrain, 8 
joy, FloxSTAN and SOLDIERS appear. Froxks- 


TAN requeſts the King to retire into the Caſtl—be 
des fo ; while another party ſeize Marina, and 
' paſſing a draw-bridge, bring ber into the fron of 

the works. 


Doo and Cnonvs. 
Martuv4, Gua 1s, G. 


En one 


Scl. Spa gelt) quickly; 1 
Who ſent thee hen? Whenee come, and bow ? 


Mat. Are you flrangers paſſing near, 
Phear'd, perhaps, my ſong to hear ? 
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: CN. 
Sol. To priſon ftraight, to priſon ſtraight, 
T here he may fing early and late. 


Mat. Ab, good Sir, no anger, pray, 
With pity hear what Þve to ſay ! 
The Saracens, ſo fiefce-in fight, 
Have deprived me of my fight, 
And ſbut me from the bleſſed light. - 


CnORUSV. 
Sol. Tit well for thee, 
For coulÞft thou ſee, 

T how ſhould ft die by our decree. 
| Mat. I bnow not what this anger's for, 
Poe buſmeſs with the Governor ; 
Tit of moment you will ſee, 
And he ſhould know it inſtantly. 

Crnorvs. 


Sol. You hnow not what our anger*s for, 
And wou'd ſpeak with the Governor ? 


Mat. „ of memens; you wnill-fu 

| Aud be foould hnow it inflantly. 
OY 

Sol. ll, yea ſhall ſei the Goveriior, 

. 

But fince. your buſigeſi'is of weight, 

We'll ſuſpend a while your fate. 


N — 


S 
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Hark ! he comes, the Governor; © 
And now take heed, take heed, pert youth, ; 
To tell the truth: 
For if you lie, 3 
Tf you lie to the ms; | 


Tour fate is ix'd, you furt die. 


_ eee 


Mat. Where is the Governor? , 
Flo. Here! N | 
: Mat. On which fide 28 : 

Flo. Here !— 5 


Mat. I have ſomethin g of? importance to commu- 
nicate to him. 

Flo. Attempt no wiflng, or you perith chat in- 
ſtant. 

Mat. Ah Sir! theſs who have loſt their ſight, 
are half depriv'd of life already !—Is it for a poor 
blind minſtrel like me to attempt to deceive you? 

Flo. Speak then. 

Mat. Are we alone Now I Mink my device 
can't fail. Cid.) 

Flo. Retire. {foldiers retire.) We are. 

Mat. Then, Sir, the lovely Laurette. | 

Flo. Speak lower. You may ftand farther off: 
(to the ſoldiers.) ( Matilda expreſſes her Joy at the 

ſucceſs of ber plan.J. 

Mat. The beauteous Laurette, Sir, has read to 
me the letter you ſent her yeſterday ;-10 which you 
expreſs your joy at her confeſſing her love for you, 

and preſs ſo much for an opportunity to ſpeak with 
her. "7s \ FI: „ * , | * \ \ 
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Flo. Well my good friend, and what ſays ſhe? 

Mat. She ſays you may ſafely call at her father's. 
he this evening, at any hour you RF 

Flo. At her father's houſ ee ſt 

Mat. Ves; ſhe ſays her father has ſome friends 

With him, to whom he means to give a fete, and 
takes the opportunity of a wedding in the neigh» 
bourhood to invite all the village to his houſe, 
where there will be nothing but feaſting, dancing, 
and merriment; during which, Laurette ſays, ſhe 
will find means to ſpeak with you; and you may 
eaſily make a pretence for the viſit. 

Flo. Tell her I will not fail but how comes ſhe 
to employ.you. in this buſineſs ?—you are blind. 

Mat. The leſs likely to be ſuſpeted—ſhe loves 

co hear me play and fing—and ſhe has been ſo ge- 
nerous to me, I would riſk any thing to ſerve her 
— beſides, I brought a little guide with me. 

Flo. You have manag'd extremely well—and the 
noiſe you made, I ſuppoſe was on purpoſe to be 
brought before me. 

Mat. For what could it be elſe ?—But with your 
guards forſooth, I was a ſpy, a lurking emiſſary, 

trying to diſcover who was umpriſon'd here——ha ! 
ha ! 

Flo. Ha! ha! ha! ridiculous enough But you 

have really done it very well—Here i is a purſe. for 
—lofers money.] _ 

Mat. Pardon good Retina mn any. one 

be near, and obſerve that you reward * they will 


ſuſpect ſomething— 
Flo. Tis very wee rſs by er.) 
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Mat. But Mr. Governor, SG re 
Fl. Well... fat add. 

Mat. O, you are on that Gde—I fax, belt they 
ſhould gueſs at my errand; hadn't you better ſeem 
angry, and ſo reprimand me, and ſend me back. 

Flo. — (Sins to the Soldiers to come down:) Von 
| are right—apow wy fe chi is a very der a- 
ANI Us N 11 11 | bod vod 


* e, cov. 


Mat. Sir, to blame me is moſt Bard, 
For the 1 pray Blame . 


Flo. They frould not ſend ſuch 12 Ll | 
For fuch a age nuch @ noiſe a noiſe 


1 


Sol. | Silence fellow, and begone, | | 
| , ?T vas you alarm'd the garriſon, _ | 


Enter Anton, frighten'd and — * "x 


Ant. Ah! good Sir, forgive e him pray, 
7 is Eon” ON ON e 
Tie Saracens fo fierce in fight. 
7 Have deprived him of his fight #1 = 
Au ſtu him from the oF 5. 


Cnonus ——S$oLvirks. . (To Marino, * 
* 12 thee,. 8 


TIT" s 1514. 
A E. boa 
by our cer 
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So haſte away, 
Begone 1 jay, 
Be afſur'd * — | 


Sirs, 1 believe you, 

Nor will deceive you; 
Never more will I appear, 
N 


Ant. ; Ir truth if ber- 
He does , 


4 ſhall be 
Without me. 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
A great Hall in Sn Ownn's Houſe. 
BLonDz1. and Fx1txD with Sin Owns. 


1 


M. friend, I wou'd without profeſſion treſpaſs on 
your hoſpitality, but in truth we muſt away—our 
ſearch I do perceive is fruitleſs here—and ill I 
learn ſome. tidings of my royal maſter's ſtate, I 
cannot tarry for mirth's ſake««therefare-we lead 
you to your rural A and nee We 
with you. 5 | 
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Sir Owen. I cannot blame your haſte, tho I la- 
ment it—yet one night methinks—you will ſee gay 
paſtimes, and fimple jollity, but ſuch as will divert 
. you, believe me; and ſee here is my little pratler 
J ule will join in my POD. 


Eater Jun. N 


[Shes going to ſpeak, bur ſeeing the Strangers, ſhe 
runs 10 Sin Owzn and whiſpers him. 

Sir Owen. Surely my child. —She tells me ſhe has 
a ſong which ſhe muſt fing . after the dance, 
if I approve it. 

Julie. Oh, Sir—but it was to be a ſecret—you 
were not to have ſaid a word about it yet. 

Sir Oven. No !—well, they will not betray you 
hey" are going to leave us Julie—can't you per- 
ſuade them to ſtay. | 

Julie. They look fo grave, I am afraid of 4 

Sir Owen. Oh! go— try. 

Julie. goes to Blondel and tales his hand.) Pray 
Sir, don't leave us; how can you think of going 
away when we are all going to be ſo merry. 

Blon. We are very ſorry, my pretty hoſteſs, that 

it muſt be fo. 
Julie. But Sad: mar fi noe: go-for If: you 
go away, my father will have no one to talk to 
while we are all dancing and running about. 
Sir Ouuen. You little rogue, how do you know 
but I intend to dance myſelf. + - 

Julie. Lord, Sir, that wou'd be' pleaſent—ha! 
ha! I ſhould like to ſee you dance! 
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Sir Owen. Well you are very good however, Ju- 
lie, to wiſh me to be ſome way een is very 
conſiderate in you. 

Julie. Yes; Sir, becauſe then you wou'd have 
ſomething elſe to do than to mind u 

Sir Owen. Sol —very well innocent ! 

Fulie. Then pray gentlemen don't go—let me i Lhe 
treat you to ſtay 2 our feſtival. | 


Son. 
MS 
I. 


| Let me, gentle Pilgrim, entreat you comply, 
Ln ſure by your loaks you cannot long deny ; 
Lind Sir ae beg you'll deign'to-flay, | 
To hail with glee our wedding d.,, 
Al on the green, with garlands freſb and fair, 
OH what delight, on d you our paſtimes ſhare, 
wage: © With dance and ſong | © 


— 


Fn Mell. join the throng , 
Ad baniſh every cum ĩð« 
For ſuch a theme, R 1 
Tho' young I. ſeem, HP 
Yet fing L may one tender Tay « 4 
Oh! Love, O! gentleſt pow'r * 
Smile on the wedding hour. 


* 
1 a 2 * - * ” * * 
2 "Y La) 
— 8 , 2 * 4 
* — o PX ” © 7 oY . 


Te for, wy deer father the" oigy Fan puſs, 
T he pilgrim will flay, I have won bim with eaſe « | 


| 
| 
| 


Tes, yes, I am ſure he can't ſay na, 

Nie all ſhall beep this help. 

Then on the green, your pleaſure. to enhance, ; 

. ö 
Altho' . 

1 tink gon con dens. 


With forightly fep 
PII bound, I'll leap, 


And fing all day 
That happy lay, 
0! Love, O! gentle pour, 
Smile on the wedding hour. 


Enter Szxvanr. ; 


8:v. Sir, dy desde iy dete, leanings oops | 
abore de wood; wih a few followers, he waits 
impatiently to ſpeak to yo ky 

& O, Leonie, | (Exit Servant) My friends. 
it hall not be farewell, yer; U n. 

maben fignis 16\Bloadel iis to have them, 

Friend. You ſtill avoid being knows i dn Se- 
neſchal. ON 

Blon. Perhaps I may fafely diſcloſe myſelf; but 
wherefore if Richard —— is | 


- Sunvanr, 


Ser. _— TS who ſays he uf 
„ — 
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Ser. He that you heard play and fing yeſterday. 
Blon. ——Pray let him come. Exit Servant. 


And after we will purſue our journey. 


Enter MaT1L»a. 


Mat. How Sir? Did you doubt to ſee 273 
ho: ſpent the day requeſting it. | You-ſhou'd not 
have paus'd upon it, but hear me, and alone.— 

- Blon. I knew not your deſire ſooner—but how 
is this good youth—you were blind yeſterday? 

Mat. True; and ought I not to bleſs heaven, 
that the firſt object which preſents itſelf to my re- 
ſtor'd fight is—Blondel! 

Blon. Ha'!—you know me chen! 
Mat. Yes;—and can it be that you prepare to 
fly from hence? O! has no powerful impulſe 
work'd upon your heart? has no inſtinctive warn- 
ing check d the ill-guided purpoſe, ſtir d in your 
alarm'd boſom, and chid the raſh deſertion of your 
valor's duty ? Then periſh royal Richard! waſte on 
proud ſoul, in baſe captivity—thy careleſs friends 
paſs by thy priſon gates, and man and heaven de- 
ſert thee! ' 


Bion. What can this mean? my royal maſter— | 


Mat. Blondel—your king—your leader—your 
friend—paſs but theſe gates and you. behold his pri- 
ſon—but hold— | 


Enter Six OwsN 8 1 the SxxzschAIL. and 
- two KNIGHTS, 


* Owen, Nay, Br th youl jou peak of; 


# 
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Ser. Matilda my noble miſtreſs ! (Inceli) thus 


| let me excuſe the abrupt e of my duty 


Blon. Matilda! | 
' Mat: Riſe Seneſchal!—Yes, Matilda—a foghtive 
from all ſhe ow'd her ſtation and a father's love 


but tell them peerleſs Richard was the cauſe—and 
tell them too, that heaven at length has ſanction'd 


what reſiſtleſs love reſolv'd—-away reſerve—-Se- 
neſchal T know your zeal, and firm attachment to 
your maſter's friend—Sir Owen your EET is 
in chains —and you are a Briton | 


Sir Dans. We ins _ <7 


[While the ſymphony plays, ſome of the W 
party go out and return with more of their friends, 


to whom they ſeem to relate what nn 
range themſelves behind ——— 


Diazoovs Ry 8 


Mat. Ye Cavaliers, yon call: drear, 
Brat Richard is a pris ner there. 


Cava. Strange the dings that you bring, 
Great Richard — England s mighty King 


Mat. Ye Cavaliers, you caſtle drear, 
Great Richard is a pris ner there. 


Cava. Can it be wvhat you relate ? 
do explor'd the manarch's fate? 


Mat. Twas J, with ſong and veiled eyes, 
Approach d the walli in ſafe diſguiſe. 


Aer II. RICHARD COEUR DE LION. 


His voice I heard—Ah! doubt ye yet? 
And cou d my heart that voice forget, 
No Cavaliers, yon drear, 
King Richard is a pris ner there. 
| of But long a pris ner ſhall be be, 
1 Whom love and walewr join to free 


Cava. Noi long u riß ner ſhall he be. 
Let us arm ; | 
* we ſwear to ſet him free. 
Give 10 alarm! 


Blon. Halfte in vain, | 
*Tis prudence muſt 2 Zain: | 


SE 


Mat. Blondel, check the raſh alarm. 
What ſbou d be done, oh, quickly tell; 
Cavaliers, oh liſten to Blondel. 


Cava. Bland:l! Blandel! it is Blondel, 


Mat. Tu, Came # is Blaadel,” /. - | 
- The friend of Richard=—mark him well. 


Blon. Let our deeds our friendſbip tell 
In the battle——mark Blondel. 


Cava. Let ur arm, c. Oc. Ge. 
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Mat. Oh, now you toe e-—O generous Sir 
_ Owen—O Faithful Blondel !—and you my gallant 
friends.—But thanks wou'd whong you—the cauſe 


= is yours. 


Seneſ. No moment e loft; the troops I 
head, ſelect and brave, though ſmall their number, 
will attempt at leaſt whatever you command. 

Blon. Our cauſe and valour ſhall ſupply the reſt. 

Mat. You, Six Owen, know this Governor. Is 
he a man whom gold—— A 8 

Sir Omen. I muſt be juſt, He's one whom na. 
ther fear nor intereſt will ſway. -. | 

Blas. Then force alone's our hope. 

Mat. Attend a moment. Sir Owen, Floreſ: 
tan is appriz'd, that you intend this night a rural 
Feaſt; be means to be partaker of your uit 
hae of ſpeaking with Laurette. | 

Sir Owen. How! 

Mat. Lan e eben ths; but be affured 
he will be here. Some choſen guards may then 
ſurround him, and demand ——_— deliverance. 
If he refuſes - 

Bon. Then to arms \—Here indeed 3 is hope. Se- 
neſchal direct yqur men to paſs che wood, and 
nearer che 224 ſignal. Let us pre- 

pare and arm. : 
[Exeunt"Blandsl, Beneſchal, and Cavaliers. 

Mat. The juſt avenger of "the brave inſpire and 

— 5 


aer u nictiard corn bf n „„ 
Enter Launkrrz and StnvanTs. 25 | | 


Lau. My father, your village friends will be here 
ſtraight, and the muſic is not FR how 
ſhall we danee? 

Sir Owen. They will be hes my child——fear not 9: 
my dear Laurette. nF: 
ons to the ſervants.) 2 | 

Lau. My dear Laurette, ſo! he's not angry with" A 1 
me now—my dear father (o Sir Owen) now I am: 
happy ! only 1 wiſh Floreſtan cou 'd be here to- 


. 5 
Mat. { afide.)- Charming Laurette! but I dare «...=- 
| her pete tis happy, however, that the by 
jane e have determin d on, as free from any pe- 1 | 
ril to Floreſtan—in the midſt of my own avxieties, | \ 
I-am intereſted for her happinels. 

[ Matilda\goer 10 . Tu- 


Sir due Nd a me, — ſet my 7 
old buckler and great ſword in my cloſet. 2 
Wil. Sir they'll be cumberſome to dance in. : 
Sir Owen. Fellow do as I bid you. __ 
out) Oh, more lights here in the hall and d'ye 
hear—be ready to welcome all . 
thro the fide ſcene —Obferving Lauren and Matilda.) ” 
I muſt not however appear in their ſecrets. yet. 7 


. p ” = 
* . ＋ Fo 
_ - 
* * * | (4 K ” 


4 
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r 
Maria, LAVBETTE, and Sis . 
M19 2 to Laurette. ) 


Tes, yes, Floreflan will be here, 


: Laa. A 
Ob! what delight ales jog "rail l., Hem 5 
Sure hell find means to ſpeul to me. 


i- Fin Owen, ſeeing him 0 


Jam ſaying that ay Hr” 


V. no-fecrets han, good „ == | 


* 


= 
s 
89 
nw 


r Watts 


Lu zTT I-00 — 


Tes my father, very truc, IV 
We mo ſecrets have from you, * "ol 


ö „ ut 
„en 
— have no WY 
Pray talk on, and dun't ti, * 
Lavanczs—(ta Matilda gd.) 


Bus dooe be now: how: ¾ d, l 1 
And does he ſwear he'll conflant prove ? _ 


MaT1LD&. 
Had you but ſeen the generous youth, 
He Bnelt and vow'd eternal truth. 


Act HI. wende ore, 5 — 41 
. 1 — 74 Gt 


"Lada: | 6541 5m 2d 


17. vo,” OO 
"2B! Bll be nue, Tn bafpy .. 


ery " What bt thee that 2 | - 
3 e . 2 
| Tutte. . 
N, my father, very fru, 
We "e hows 5: - 1 ; 
+ again e hgh. T5 % . 
| Marnda a. 
W: no ſecrets have, , 
I am ſaying that js } 
Is again flo d Ih ht.” . 
Sir Owen. What ke tells ee, &c. Kc. * 
Lau. Ves, my father, er nn nn 
{ Tabors and pipes heard behind the ſeenes. j 
Sir Oven. 80, aan > 
rette give chem . 8 . 


"Jaxch runs in. 


ie. They are all comin and all fo gay, and 
fo _ dreſs'd—indeed, 4 they are— and I 
faw the little bride myſelt, bluſhing, and looking 


i as 
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ſo pretty. Dear it muſt $77 a . thing to 


be married! 5 


Lau. Yes, they are coming indeed, Sir. 
Sir Owen. And are you ready, my little Julie, 


with the dance you 
Julie. Yes, that I am. ſnd pray what are all 
thoſe fine knights gathering , about the houſe for ? 
They don't lock as if they came to be merry. In- 
deed, fiſter, they look ſo fierce, you'd be frighten'd. 
Sir Owen. Oh no, my child, they will not hurt 
us. 


Julie. No !—-then I 'vow Oy a all danee, 
ſwords, and helmets and all. 
( She runs to meet the Peaſants — . ) 


| Cnonvs of PzASanTs. 
Fein hearts —join hands, 
n loving bands, . 
None are happy till they e * 
Nothing' s joy that is nat ſbar d. 
J PEASANT. if 
When alone the maid fits . 
Nature's beauties ſeem declining, 
' Nothing can afford delight ; 
But the fauour d youth appearing, 
With his preſence all things chearing, 
Flowers how ſeeet—the ſun how bright. 


Crorvs. 
Join hearts——join hands, 
In loving bands, 
None are happy till they're pair'd, 
Nothing's joy that is not ſbar d. 
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| AnTow1o. 
O'er the ſultry mountain ranging, 
' Shade and paſſure ever changing, 
: Soon I tire my flock to tend; 
But if chance Collette addreſs me, 
W 
* too ar my labours end. 


mt, c eee 
' Fein heart; Join hands, 
ds In loving bands, 

PL None are happy, Sc. Ce. 


-(Danos of Prananrs.). 


8 having enter'd, and requeſted Lanazcys 
to be his partner, is preparing to We 
_ beat to arms. | 
Flo. Ha! what de 1 hear!” | 


L Own and MaTiLDA' 8 Kntours are 


Sir Oxven. Sir you are my priſoner. 
Flo. Sir! | 
- Sir Owen. You. 


Flo. What treaſon is this ? 


| Crorvus of CavaLits. 
V ain defiance, flrive no more, 
Yield our King—our chief reflore ; 
Vain refiftance—fate's decree 
Sets impriſon'd Richard free. 
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FLoxzsTAR. 


Threats he fears not who is j | 
To his honour, to his truſt. [Exeunt. 


* . 2 * r 11 th. 


8 


SCENE II. 


Change, and repreſents the Cafile affaulted by Ma L- 
DA's troops—BLO DEL and Sir Owxx encourag- 
ing them—the garriſen receives @ reinforcement, and 
repels the attack with advantage—BLoxDEL then 
puts himſelf at the head of the pioneers, and kads them 
fo — attack—the afſault continues Ric hARο ap- 
pears on the Fortreſs without arms, endeavouring to 
free himſelf from three armed Soldiers>—at this mo- 
ment the wall falls with great noiſe—BLonpsL 
mounts the breach==rwns to the King, wounds one of 
es it—-they put the reſt of the ſoldiers to flight. 
BLONDEL then throws himſalſ at Ricnany's fret, 
who embraces him—at this moment is hesrd a loud 
and anjmating fouri/s of all the inſtruments, with 
the grand Chorus of Long live the King !—The 
befiegers then diſplay. the colours of M&T11.DAx, who 
appears followed by attendants, the SEN#sCRAL and 
all the reſt of the people—She ſees Ric anp at hiber- 
ty and led by BTO VD, flies towards him and 
fenks in his arms.—FLORESTAN ts then condufted to 
the King by the Sznxzscnar and Sir dann 
RicHarD returns him his ſword. 
[The whole of this aftion paſſes during the march 
which commences immediately after the Jour] iſh 
and Chorus of Long live the King.“ 
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Rich. Oh love! oh gratitude! you impede and not 
inſpire my efforts to expreſs the fond tranſports 
which ſwell here Neglected by my ſubjects, 
forſaken by the thankleſs world. When ſorrow 
had beat down my heart's defence - courageous hope! 
— But oh! Matilda !—what can I ſay to thee, my 
ſoul's beloved! my deliverance ! my reward! (En- 
braces her.) (To Sir Owen, &c.) I have more 
thanks to pay. My heart feels all it owes. And 
when to my native England I return, ſo may I 
proſper in my ſubjects love, as I cheriſh in the 
memory of my ſufferings here—a leſſon to improve 
my reign—compaſſion ſhould be a monarch's na- 
ture—T have learn'd what tis to need it—the 


eſt peaſant in my land, when miſery preſſes, in his 
* ſhall find a friend, 9 


FINALE. 


Oh ! Bleſt event !-—0h ! n hour ! 
Liberty and love awe ſing ; 

Oh ! may they with refiſtleſs pow'r, 
Prote8 the bleſſings which they bring. 


MaTilLDa—(to Laurette and Floreſtan. ) 


Tho Floreſtan you ve been juſt 

To your honour, to your truſt, 
Nothing will your truth avail, 
Guilt with tyrants is to fail. 

A worthier fortune you may prove, 
Yield to us, Laurette, and love. 
Faithful lovers baniſh fear, Joining their hands, 
Our delight, our triumph ſhare. J Sir Owen affifting. 
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py eerie, 


Hui lovert, 2 S. —M 


T N 1 0: 


Maria, Laux TT E, and BLONDEL.. 


No more ſball doubt or forrow 
Difturb my anxious breaft, © ' 


© The fun that gilds to-morrow, 


At length beolds me bleſt. 


 Cnonvs. 


0b! bleſt event {—0b! glorious hour “ 


Liberty and love we fing 5 _ 
0h ! may they with rgfiſleſi power, 
Protea the bleſſings which they bring !: 


